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Toi R AIajesty s condescension and kindness towards nr 
might well draw l‘ort]i some tribute of gratitude; but in dedi¬ 
cating Ibis work to you, there are other feelings that mingle 
with and exalt personal respect. In the first place, 1 cannojt 
but remember that the early years*of my own illustrious and 
beloved sovereign owe much to your fostering cafe, and the 
pride which every Englishman feels'in his Qucfljn naturally 
inspires veneration for one who, besicfes being connected with 
^•r by many near ties, has ever displayed towards her the 
allection of a second'Father. 

^firing the lastiifteen or sixtceif year^I have passed through 
Belgium very frequ^tly*, pausing at ditlerent places and mark¬ 
ing with an eye habitually observa»t the clfange? that'liave 
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been wrought in dial period. \ Duritg the last ten years, while 
Your Majesty has tilled that throne to which you were called 
by the voice of a people now happy in your rule, the most 
immense and extraordinary progress is observable in the con¬ 
dition of the country, that you go’ ern. Were I to say that 
the whole of the benetits which have been wrought, and the 
whofe of the improvements which have taken place, are at- 
tributabld to Y(^ur^M^esly individually, I should be wronging 
severaf wise'and men, your counsellors; and olTcring 
lo you adulal^i^n which your clear and discriminating mind 
would be the tirsl to reject : for not only has a pait been 
I'lTecled by ministers and statesmen, but the very feeling of 
separate nartbj-r'alily, which the people of Belgium experience 
since your accession, has prompted great endeavours and pro¬ 
duced R’markablo results. Nevertheless, Your Ma jesty's own 
wisdom and foresight have originated c uch, and you have 
also had a high share in the geneiaf improvements which have 
been carried on by others You have protected, supported, 
and directed every great etlorl and every good design . you 
have encouraged reasonable enterprise, and rewarded honest 
endeavour wherever it was to be found : you have fostered 
and confirmed that nationality from which such benefits must 
accrue to your people : you have triumphed, by generosity, 
Vver the opposition of those who were once attached lo 
another dynasty; and have won to you those who were for¬ 
merly inimical to your rule. 

It would occupy too much space to dwell upon all those 
matters in vvliich Your Majesty’s own mind is perceptible, but 
when I see all that you have dohe to honour genius, lo en¬ 
courage lile'ature and the arts both in your own and other 
countries; when 1 locA to the admirable arrangement and 
preservation of the archives of your realm, and the elforls mafe 
' to obtain every document which has escaped the destructivi; 
power of time and political convuisiojs, J may well feel, as a 
literary man and a hedorian, not only admiration but srali- 
lude. Nor when 1 find the .same <;^inlinuous efl’orts, made 
und*fr various ifiinistrie^, lo ascertain the causes and diminish 
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the aiuotinl,ot crime, to ihilijratfi punishment while vice is re¬ 
pressed, and to lead to virtue J)y enlightening and instructing 
the people, can J kelp* feeling veneration, as a lover of my 
fellow-(yeatures, for him vfho has so steadily pursued such a 
gr^at and noble object. 

On^he beneticenj inlluegce which Your.Majesty may have 
exerted by your wise and prudent counsels upon thef|gttt»and 
policy of other states, it floes not hecorae me to touch. It is^ 
sufficient that, wherever 1 turn rny ey(?s in ywir own domi¬ 
nions, T sen the most en'ighlened efforts to promote commerce 
<yid tlie arts, the great sources of n»tio*hal prosperity and 
nationrf! glory, and to foster industry and wrtuf,•the only sure 
grounds of national happiness. Many men may combine to 
carry sm“h designs into execution ; hut they*cannot exist in a 
country where the^*are pot powerfully direclAI hy the 
sovereign himself. 

On the pages which are to follow this dedication I shall say 
hut little. At first sight, the offering of a mere romance may 
seem bnt*agri inap|»ropriate tribute, and 1 am well ijwan; that 
.any thing I can write must he totally unworthy of Your 
Vlajesty’s acceptancir . hut, at the same time, a romance, it 
'directed to those high purposes which I conceive to form i» 
legitimatw otiject, lias a nobler end than mere amusement i» 
vicM' 

I believe that, while the mind is interested and the feelings 
excited, great lessons may be taught, great mdrals pointed 
out, great principles incuk-afhd, far better than in. the colder 
gpd more apathetic moments of mere Study ; andf besides the 
views abstractedly put forth, romance, like history, teaches 
lyf example, and applies its doctrines to the hum^n heart by 
showing the natural wisiilt of human actions It thus indy 
rise to the highest dignity t|iat any work of man can attain ? 
for tlTere is no range of poetical tho^ht that it may not 
emfirace, and no npglil^ objeat which it may not promofi;. 
However feehic may he my exccnfiiyi of lln-flask-’lhe Aid 1 
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have slill proposed lo niyseU' iii writing lias been Lo elevate the 
mind of the reader, lo offer hini'a high rather than a grovelling 
philosophy, and at once to expand* and-piirify his heart. 
Such Yit^fs[^know Your Majesty .will fully appreciate, while 
yonr'geM^us'‘i|t 0 liiie will pardon the (kefeclive manner, in 
wHiel^fi^^,lie carried out. 

.^•low me tpis^tra, upon the suhjecl'of the story itself, that 
Ihe Hiaiu inWjdie1\t'’upon w'hicli l!ie Vvhole turns is, unfortu- 
nately, a recorded;fad, and that it, as well as most of the 
minor jiarticuiars, may he found in Auvigny’s Vife* of the 
Marechal de Brissat and in the Memoirs of the MarecRal de 
Vicillevilld,' 

That God may.long preserve Your Majesty’s days, and hless 
you with jl^ealth, suca'ss, and every sor.tj^f earthly happiness, 
is, 1 know, the, unfeigned ptayet of all yoar own subjects, and 
in that jirayer none more sincer/ilyjoins than, 


sini;, 

Idur Majosly’s mesl iiunibic 


iiutsi (l(‘Vol(;(l Soi vaiil. 


I', i;. ,IA\1i:s. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

'('Iici'c ;>r(‘n llioiisanlT^mall and apparonlly a(Tidonlat'circuin- 
slaiici’s, Avhicli, in imr course Un* >i!l}>ii life, l»rinj>f a Icniporary ^looni 
ii|)()n us, render our e\|)ec(.';lions from lli(' future fearful and 
elieerless, am! diininisli our conlidenee in all lliose (hing* jvliereon 
man eillier rasidy relies or builds his reasonahh' (riisls. Slren^lh, 
\ou!li, weailli, po\V('r, the consciousness of rectilude, tin' provi- 
ilciice of Cod';- all tlies(' Avill occasionally lose their siistainiuj; in- 
Ihjeuce, e\en upon |!k> most hopeful mind, from c;Rises loo slight 
(0 juslily Kucli an elTecl. 

,'1’liese r.ci idental circumstances, lliese menial clouds, rcsembh^ 
mucii (;ii)-e olher clouds which samelimesal Un; close of a bright 
day coni(‘ovbr a landscap(! previously warm and sbiuiu;;, cast a 
pi'ev sbade over ilsricb iiyes, sluil oid llie redoubled glory of llie 
sell ill" sun, and make gloom and siiadow spread over Ibe sumniei' 
scene, 'riiough nolbiiig is clianged bill Ibe light in vvhicJi (lungs 
dwell, Ibough the colour of Ibe Iree and Ihe form oflR^rock are 
th" .same, yet Ihe brigblne.ss of lii(‘ whoie i.^ deparlcd, ami the lustre 
gone out as if for ever. 

IRIiere are times, hovvev^'r, when a gloom, whicli seems to have 
no ehunler[»art in t!ie physieal world, comeitc^cr the mind; vviien 
all lyfs gone fairly wilh ns; when eveiyy'ol^'cl around is I’ull of 
l)i i;,lil!i(‘.ss and hope: vyb.ei| Ihi' horses of I'orlime’s ear liave never, 
once even slmnhled on the v^av; and not a sorrow rough (mougli 
to rnh the down from the wing cf a buttcrilyj^s fallen upon our 
hearlsjbr years; and yet a deep and*shadowy despoudenev steals 
over our spirits, as if Ih<‘ymm«irla1 wiJhiu us were (elling (he mor- 
lal of auxieli"s and griefs, and dangers ajuiroachinj—di«-ovei«'d 
li.V lh(' line sympalhies of Ihe higher, (lart of our being willi things 
uiidiscoverahle by Ihe mere material crealure. 
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Cares, s(»rro\vs, and‘fH;rils‘, corporeal agony, an^l anguish of tlie 
hearl, are oflen but as the fire which tempers ttn; pure iron into 
tile fine steel, at once proving and slii<mglhening the spirit. The 
last grand lesson M'hich lealls generous youTliib vigorous manhood, 

hich confirms our powerj, anfl gives Ihe great ina»’s masUry 
mfer Fate, is to emiun'; and 1 am inclined to believe thaj such 
sufjden and iniaccouiitalije feelings of despondency—1 do n(»i mean 
the ordinary tils of gloom Ihi/t haunt a mo()dy and a wayward spi- 
rh, lull' on the contrary, the dart imfircssion, the heavV shadow 
fh&tCnce or twice, in t!ie mirlst of a fright lih'-time, eornes irresis¬ 
tibly upon a gay or placid mind—1 am inclini'd to (hinli, 1 say, 
that snch desjxmdenVy is only given to the high-minded and the 
great—a proplu lic voice, announcing not to the <Mr,’t)!it to llie 
lu'arl, that the day of,trial comes—the Irumpel of I'^aleca’ilingoii a 
champior.,^d;p!!iliess am! strong, to rouse him to th<‘ lialtle, '.•■.iHi 
arm his spirit for some awful strife. 

Tli(' (lav had been as brigld and heanlil'iil as a summer day in 
the soulhoi Europe ( an he; and yet it liad spared (h(‘ traveller and 
the lalumrer many of the ineony(‘uienf(V and diseomforls w tiieli 
lho.se heauliful days of Ihe sonlh'somclinufs bring along w ilh them 
for (he ya ar was yet young, aiu^wltji ail Ihe liriglilness <>r \ei;;li it 
had all IOii(lerii;'ss loo. 'i'lu':-!' iiad hcen a 'V<’s;i iir. ;v.e in Ihe 
sky during the holler part of llie ilay : end 0 !:“ would ii.jve fell lhal 
it hh'v. Ironi Hie cool tojis of snov-. v uiouiilaius, (“veu had o;!(‘ siol 
.s('eii fntn lime lo lime some of Ih ■ dislaiU peaks of'(lu- iiigii -tips 
towering w hile over Ihe greem'i- hills helow . 

There was also ;• vvorld m sii'eams and rtvnlels, am! easea!i“s 
ahoni, which gave addiiiouai .fjvs-'tuess and life lo iiie air lhal blew 
heavy with Ihe perfuine of Hu- llowers upon llie hanks; and Ihe 
high sweiiiiig of Ihe iiiouulaiiis rouml, slill ga\e a [fieasanl shade 
to oii(‘ siiie oi the \a!!('> . ICael* sen.-e lusd somelhing to delighl il ; 
and [here waso-.er '‘vc'i'y olijeef whieii ualure presented, lhal as 
peel of peaceful eujoymeiil which is Ihe grcalesi soolher of mans 
heart. ^ 

Tile spill was in Ihe (‘vlrenie vergo of .Savoy, liordi'riug upon 
f'raiiei". • U would lillle heneili l!ie re,idee lo sav evaellv wiiere, 
for Ihe aspect of llie land has ehaiiged^ the towns of ihal ago'.uid 
Ihcir lalKirions deiii'ons woniu nol he recognised hv their sitcees- 
sorsoj Ihe present day ;'ihe easlie, liie forlee.ss, and Ihe palaty' are 
mim'd and .swept away, and even thejoads Ihemseives now i,iit(l 
through oilier valleys or elimh o'.i'rpther hills. It was somewhere 
hctwi'cn [Nice aii,.'.,^. .lean de llkanrientie : lhal S[iace is surely li- 
miU'd enough to afiord the' reader a (leiimU' idea of IIk' s'V'ik'. Let 
him lake a ma[i and a pair (l/'(■^ll!lpat;s(•s,,he will find il hula span ; 
Hfld inrealilf ilis less—with a universe around it. 

Nevertheless il was a very Ipvelv scene, as I have said, with the 
hills i.i,ll and blue, and the snowy mountains looking down upon 
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oitc llirou^li (he loiifi; (lelik's; with the valleys green t-Mid fresh, and 
lh(“ streams briglit and sparkling. Here and there, too, upon some 
rocky heiglil ■wiii<di eonmsaijd(‘i! Ihr vnfr.iiice of the gorges of the 
mouii(ai!s, a finula^'iSTle would raise**ts ballleinents, grey, and 
slf^rii, and^varlike; and ei(her*«u the open jilain—wliere such a 
lliitig was found,—or hi the wSrm valleys in/lhe hills, were seen 
(he villages and small towns of Savoy, v\;ilh, their greyish wiijle 
walls, and (heir grai eful church tow (;rs crowning the loveliness of 
(h<‘ w hol^ with the aspiTt ff hmtian life. Tin; period of the Vorld’s 
history whereof I speak was ^me of gorgeous pageantry, anif !^y 
wit and deeds of arms—a period when chivalry and the feudal sys¬ 
tem, just about to !)(' extinguished for ever,* blazed"with a dying 
flame. MlmtHionmcy still lived, though liayard and Francis had 
lefi llie Inisy scene*biit a few years before, at^d Henry the Second 
had*not >!/ closed his career jn the last lournamimt '^M’ch Europe 
was destined to witness, d'iie soiigs of Marot anil the witof Rabe¬ 
lais still rang in !'ne ear, and itonsard, Horat, and Montaigne were 
entering gaily upon thi' path of letters. 

I! was in (in' yi'ar l.">,W,,*th('n, and towards lheclo.se of«the day, 
(i'.il a small party of hofscmtn'wlmnd .'dong through the bright 
seenery of w hich we lia'te spoken. It consisted only of four per¬ 
sons, two of whom weremereTv armed servants, such usually 
ai Iciidcd lijion a cav.dicr ot'iho.si' times, not cvai tly acting the part 
ci soidii'r Oil ordiuarv occe.sioiis. hnl \ cry well fitted so to do w licit 
.iii\ particiihw',i \ig‘'ncy required tin' <‘\crlion of a strong hand, 
■j'he third was a \oiii!i of no very rcmarkiihle ajipearance, in the 
ealliof a page ; hut liie fourth was evideiiily the leader of the 
whole, ;nid, ,es such, Hk' person wiio uierils the most aeeurale d(‘- 
sd iplion. I w ill i!tleni(!l to pijin! him to theey<> of lh<'readi'r, as 
I liiive myscH' seen him repn'scnled liy the hand of an unknown 
arli-t ill one of the p;daces^ou llx' hanks of (he Brenta. 

lie wa;; in jU'rson ahon! iiie iiiiddie height, rather above it tlian 
iasow, and at i'lis pe^od. was not tnon- than Iw cnly-lhree years of 
ag'. Ilirt for('head* i!s broad and (ini', with shorU-tlark hair 
curling roiimi it: Ids iejiliirc's wi'r.' small, excepi the eye ;md 
brow, ihe fonsier of whiiii was l:'.!g'‘ and foil, and Hie latter 
.sii^ii' tv nie.rlicd. File iiioiUli w;is w r . handsome, showing, wlien 
L: -ra i:i speaking, jiM‘'tiriliii;n< w 'lio' t«^, and giving to the 

wii d^' cmmlen.ance a look of [liayi'ul gee t^^ but when shut, there 
w;r‘;:n e'prrssion of niiiclMhong.'itnib.e.ss, apjiroaehiiig perhaps to 
steriiiics'., i'.hout it, w iiich the rooeded and somewhat prominent 
chin eonSirmed. 'I’he upper lip* was very sl^p^; but, on eilhi'r 
side, divfd'-d in (he niiddie, w.'is a stiort* black nmstaehe, not over- 
liiiiiging till' moutlk, Imt raised ahove,it; and the heard, which was 
short and hlack like the hair, was only suffered to grow in such a 
in,mm ■■ as to ornnmetil. tiid no! eiq omhcr, (he ehin, 

Jn lomi the'cav,i|ji r w -,i:. mn.eular. ami powerltdh n^iide. hi;- 
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breadth of chest and shouldars giving th<( apf)oaranc(! of a more 
advanced period of life than that at which he had vet arrived. He 
was evidently a soldier, for he'was fu^ly arin( ‘d, as ii having iaioly 
been or being sliil in sccilfs of*strife and tftffl^jer ; and, lo say Hie 
truth, a man fully armed in tho.se'days was cmiainly tjRire loadi'd 
with weapons, oii’ei^ive and defenSix’, lliay was protialny ever the 
t ase before or sinep!^ 

’The picture 1 have .spoken^or represenl.s him, with not only the 
complete armour w hich was*tlieil*slill»tisdtl to encase tll‘ person, 
w<i4h)lhe long heavy sword, ilie dag^iT, and the large pistols, hut 
also with four short* earhines— itl least such they apjiear lo he— 
one at ea(:h..coruer« of the saddle. His hea<l, indeed, is si'eii 
uiieiicumhered hy the steel cap* which usually foiiTideted the 
armour, but which is home hy the jiagi* at his'saddle-h«w, while 
the cavaJicy himself ajtpears wearing upon his head Hie, somewhat 
cooler covering of a black velvet i:ap, without feallu’r or any 
other ornament. 

The liorse that earriecl him, wiiirh was a tali powi'rlh! ehorger, 
fared hc/l<'rin some respects Ihmi !iism»,s* 'r, forie i'ore liii. epoch 
the heavy armour will) whielisinV! ;is w(^l asnian (iseilal oue lime 
lobe eneumh. red was jigiiteiieii iu favour of the (piadriiped : and 
the horsi; w liieh liore Ih(' youiif: gentleman of wlioni we .'-p'sik was 
only (oVered w ith such jiieees as mig!;l jiroleel his head and r iic'l 
in the shock of Hie eliarge. 

The (|py, 1 have said, liad been tu'ight and sweet, and all nalii!;e 
had been as fra'sli and happy as a young lioart upon a holvday. 
iiimilar, too, had lieen liic mood of liern.ird di* lioltan as lu' rode 
along; not so much that the scene and its eharms created, as Hial 
they found, sympalhetie leeliiigs in his Inisoui; for his disposition 
was naturally cheerful and bright, full of gay thougl'.ts and liappy 
enthusiasms. He was ccluriiing, loo, Irom another couiilrv, from 
the midst of strangers, and perils, and fatigues, lo (‘njoy an in¬ 
terval of traiKiuillilv, m Ins ow n bright laiuJ. and tin; .society of 
those he loved. 

.Krance was within his Sight, tlie tongues that he heard around 
him spoke nearly, the .same iauguage as that whieii he liad used 
from iiifav.(;y; and, though the iiomiiia! IVoiilier of Savoy^y.'ay 
some lifteeu miles kjcfore him, yet, ir. ;lll hut tiie name, he v,«s iu 
Jiis own (amiilry. 'In.'-ic was iillte of (hat cold restraint vyhoul 
him which is cither acquired hy harsli dealings with evil men, or 
is natural from some inward pravity of the heart; and the clii'erful 
mood of his miiit’-fpuud its wav (tirtfi in many aii outward sign. 
From lime lo lime'^ic had turned round to speak to the Jiage, or 
to one of (he .s.’rva!i(s, with .syime liglit jest or gay inquiry. i\ow 
hq,\vou^d jxiijil out a distant spot in the landscape as they stood 
upon some l)''elling piiml half way up Hie mountain, and ask if 
they recognised tliis or that town in Haupiiiiie ; now he would pal 



5 


.CORSE 1)E LfeON. 

proiid rrast ()f his stout hoJ-so, aivl tallftothc noble* animal as 
if he expected .•Tn answ er , and now would even break forth into 
a snatch of son^,^ llis heart, in shhrt, Vas as a fountain, so filled 
with iiappiness tha^l^elled ovdr, attd Ihe waters sparkled as 
(hey oviTilywed th(‘hriin. 

'file servants sinihid ^o see thBir lord so gay^ especially an eldbr 
OIK*, wild, commenting witli tlie other, ^eippuked that he mi^it 
well look happy, liearing back homy such glory as he had won. 

'riiiis i^issed the earlier (lart ftf the day’s journey; but fowards 
llie evening the mood of Ileryard de»lU)han changed. His BjiSi 
iirow did not grow cloudy, itis triSe, but there*camea lookof gloom 
npoii it : Ihe lips no longer opened with a bland smile, and the 
((■(‘111 w(*re^hiii togelh(*r with Iliat stern expression w'e have already 
noticed. • llis eyes gazed on upon the scene.,hiit with somewhat 
of a*viican(,aspect, and every thing told that (he spiri|busy in 
its taheni.cle dealing witt) higli ttionghls. IN'or could any one who 
looked ni(on him suppose that liiose Ihoiiglils wore other Ihan sad 
ones. Intense (hey certainly wen*, and certainly (h(‘y were not 
gay 

'let lieriiard de Tlohafi hail "(‘(V rememli('r(‘d grief. Fate had 
indeed once stnu k him s('ver(‘ly, hut ever afl“r had spared him 
allogelher, iiad plucked ool a fto'aer from his bosom, nor east a 
shadow on his path. 

In (‘arlv years he had lost both Iiis parents, hut (hat was the 
only misfortiK!,' v'hich liad befallen him, audit was longago. He 
.scaio ('!> reiiK'iiihercd (lu-iii : ami all that remained vvas a soft 
OKMOorv. a!Te(di(male hut not painful. Since tlien his eour.se had 
h(‘eii from oik* liriglit lliiiig (o anollier. Vv’ise and (endi'r frii'iids, 
Ihe aiiiusei.ienls, IIk* sports, lh(* studies of \oulli, virtue and iio- 
oour, wealllr and siation, praise, siieei’ss, and glory had b(*en 
his. U(* tcid no thirst for [)ov.(*r: so wliat conld lie want inori* 
i: 111 any (cie asked'uiii dial (pK*s(i(m, he would have r(*iili(*(l, 
,\(‘lhnig -tiolliing liiil v, iial In* iiiighi W(‘ll iiopi* to attain; and y(*t 
about an hour hel'ore tin* sim reached (Ik* edgi* of (lie sjw, a lit of 
clooin fell npoa him, dari,, vagiii*, mlnceountahle, lik(* one of 
those aiisis (Iial in iiiomilaio lands suddenly siyroond ilie way- 
!ai^-, si'.iuling out the heaiily and tlu* lirigfitn(*ss, and Jeaving all 
aroiHid dull, (iiilly, vagiii*? uncertain, and tto;,(^'i!sed. 

‘ i^* nearly half an hour he .gav i* way IfT'i he sensations that op- 
jireitsed him. Tlu y sei'med at tirsi too mighty to be strugf!:l(*d with.. 
11 was \\h;it in the lai!';oa*ge of northern {loetry iyall(*d “ having 
(lie elond upon him, ’ and In* cogld not easi il till at h'ligth it 
s(*eiii(*(l til ri.se gradually, and tlu* p()W(*r relm'iied, first, of arguing 
with riinis(*lf upon theuiirea!i,onal)leii('ss of such f('(*lings, and llu*n 
of smiling—though willi a mingled smile—at his (»wn w'(*akiwss 
in giving way to th(*ni. ^ 

The elieclwori* off; hot he was still communing with himself on 



ti COKSi: 1)]' l.KON. 

dll' scnsalions he had jxKt exiM'rioii(*:‘d, «hen (h<“ jt'ase called his a(- 
leidion to the clouds lhal were galherinj? round'(he iiKiuidains. 
With that quick transition* so (iornmoq to hill countries, especially 
in llic south, the sky was Kecor.ing rapidly’^Tw^scnred. The lurid 
masses of slonny vapour wriii!-'(i,'neni.s('lves round llu;. peak : and 
although beneath their dark canopy a gleqm of intense red light 
was seen marking Jhe far \v< st.-rii sky on the siile of I'rauce, ih(( 
whole heaven above was soor. eo\ ered with a thick e\pae.;;e of deep 
grey cloud. At a coiisiderahle diittaiicc, in llie more op#-i! part of 
tlfr uoiintry, which lay beyond Ihe inouih of the (lelil(\ slndching 
ill long lines of dark‘purple towards'the siins<‘l, ap[)eared a large 
square touoc, with some otiiec neighbouring laiildiiigs, cutting 
with their straight lines the rounded forms of the Irpes.* 

“ That must liCkYoiron, ” said tlie cavalier, as if in ausw<‘r to liis 
page’s ol)si;rvalion regarding Ihe coining storm. “ ASe must 
quicken ouf^f)aee''aiid reach siadter, or we shall hav(^ to jiass half 
the niglit in cleaning our arms, if yonder frowning cloud iuHilone 
half fis menaces.*’ 

“ \ oiron must he ten leagues off, sk>’-’. rejilied oie,' of Ihe at¬ 
tendants ; “ \v(‘ .shall nol reatli 'it Shis niglit. ’ 

“ Then we must tind soini'otiier covering, ’ rejilied lhi> master, 
gaily; “ hut at all <;\euls put'to';y’oiir sjuirs, for the battle lias 
already'negiin.” ^ 

Even as he spoke the large drops feil slowly and lieavily, dent¬ 
ing Ihe^diisty covering of Ihe road. It; I'liai'd de i!o!i;,n and Ins 
followers ro(le..on at foil speed, Ihongli Pie deseeni wass sleep, |!ie 
way had, and the grey twilight creeping over Ihe .seem*, five 
mimites mon' hronghi |l:eniloa Inni. where (!a y could oiilain a 
wider vii'vv ; hut, alas! no jdaee of relugi' was to he seen, except 
when; the same taii dark lower rosi' heavily ai ro.ss the streaks of 
red light in the west, miirking the pdace of some distant town or 
village. Tlie alteiidanis, who had pictured to Ihemsehes during 
the morning’s ride all the comforts of I lie cheerful iiiii, the good 
rich wirKi.of IJaujihiiie, (he slrclidtitig forth at ctese of ihe strong 
laborious limb, Ihe easy'gossip with the village girls, the light¬ 
hearted .song in the porch, and all the reltiviiig joys o< an hour's 
idleness, now begun to think of the long and tedious liisk ofcls-in- 
ing arms and ciotli^ng, and spending 'timiiy an hour in ruhijing 
the (^old steel; and, V>*svfy sooth, their lord also would Imvcyjieeii 
hetter'plcvised wdlli fairer vvc'aih. r. 

The road, as,^ such roads evi’i must-do, wound its way round 
many a turn au^Lv^mgle of the ryick'; so (hid it was very possible 
for several personS^^to he .within a short (iislance of e;i'ch other, 
without the one who followed cv er seeiiig idm vs ho was tiiu a few 
htffldred yar<;U belore him. At the spi'.l which we liave nieii- 
tionod, Bernard di'llohan jiaused for a moment to took round for 
some place of shelter, and liie road before him seemed perfectly 
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d(‘i>r lie ciuild sc(* «oniulclcly* into tlio Viilloy on his 

and across the plains hoyond, wliilo llu’ path w liicli ho x\as 
r(>lh>W!nj>: could he Iracei! alonfj Ihrt side of the hill, round two or 
throe sharp aiiple 10 rock, ahout*4wo hundred yards apart 
from oach^other. All at tirsf, was d('ar as I haijj^ said, when 
sudeh'niy there omerjJiiyl a! tin'Kilient’poinl \^^nch cut thatparUof 
the sk’y vviioro the ii;,dit still lingered, the (igure of a Iiunian being, 
whicli was lost again round the turn^almost as soon as it was sc^n. 

“'I'hew' is a peasant tin • inirfe, ” exclaimed the cavaliengliully. 
“ \\ e cannot he far from some villagp. ’ 

“ It looks more likir a prie.sl on an a^, inyMord,’’ replied the at¬ 
tendant w ho had spoken before. 

‘‘ell,*w(JI, ” said his mastoT', w e shall find the heller lodg¬ 
ings.’ . 

‘*And the heller w ine,’’ rejoined his folTower; “ 1 r^ perhaps 
not the lieller welcome." * 

“Oh, (hey are good men, Ihese priesis of Savoy,” replied ller- 
nai'd (l(‘ I’ohan, spiirring on ; “ hot we mu^l nol'lo.^e him again.” 

Siia h vv minnScs ihy,^ ag.iin caught sight of Ihe ohjia^ of their 
pursuit, lie was now •muc'i iniarer, hut sliil it was somewhat 
diiticiill io disiingiiish wiieliier he were [iriesl or peasant, (ill, 
coming ii[i wi;h him hy dinltif Bard riding—for his long-eared 
cleogei' was hearing him on at a rapid pace—they found thal he 
was, as (he atleudaul had supposed, a jovial priesl : not indeed 
< viray a.;an(4 fal, as hut loo many yyere in (hal day, hut in good 
case oi iioiiy, and hi'acing a coiinlenanee rosy yydh heallii, and 
a[tpare:illy s[);irkli:ig yvilh a cheerful disjiosilion. He seemed, 
ind,-e.d. In he of a i haracler .someyvhal eeeenlric, for, contrary to 
a(! clericcd rule, ic' had euvered his headwiih oiii'of ihe large 
sirayy hals ij'(he peasaiiirv, vyluch aei'ordcd hul iti \yilli the rest 
oi hishaitilimenis. Uis fealures, vvhirh the >oueg cavalier thought 
he had seen sonievylicre Itehire, were good, yyilh .in expr^sion of 
much sharpness,- and Ihougli imdnuhlediy lie lieaid the tramp of 
hoi ses’ feel hehind him, in a laud and in (imi s no! fanu^s for safe 
Irayelling, either his conscience or his wiurage were sh good, that 
lie liinied iiol his head to see yylio folloyved him thus eki.sely, hut 
k(«,it his ass at lh<‘ same brisk canler, vyhiledlie y'outig cavalier rode 
u|) io his side, and gave Iflm the ordinary saliyfaliou of the day. 

'■vV good ('veiling toyou, father I ’ said.'l.-.nard d(' llohau, riding 
liel wei'ii liim and the edge of the preeipiee. 

‘‘ 1‘ray let us have' it (pifekly, my son,” replied ^lepriest; “ foi' 
the one w<“ have got seems Hki'lv to be as bad aj*e as over I saw, 
at pn'siBil. 

“ tiuh'i d it is,” ausyv('red (he young gentleman, .snnling at Ins 
sonu'whal cynical re'plf ; “1 am heartily glad to jiave iiiet v^ith 
you, my goo(j father, for 1 trust you can‘show us some place of 
shelter ” 
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“ Good failh,” roplicM Iho priesl/lorniBf!; for a nioniont to look 
at the cavalier s followers, “ I cannot say I am so ^dad of tlic en¬ 
counter ; for Avhere 1 am ijoinjj we cannot be sure of linding too 
many of the good things oMtiis Iffe, and Ihelffifc’s portion is always 
sure to go to^he fighting men.” / . 

‘‘Nay, nay! we will share*alike !"’ rejoined llernard. 

“ Ay ! hut 1 am {I'^ing in those matters,” answered Ihe priest ; 
—“ 1 do not like Ut share at alj. 15ul come on, come on, I am oidy 
jesting." We shall find plenty, I df/uhl hot • for when last”! passed 
IhJIilettlc inn, there was goodmieat aqd wine enough to have fed a 
refectory for a week, *('r an army'for a year. Come on (pock, 1 
say, for yon foiil-moifihed railer at the top of the hill is liegiiining 
to roar at us, as well as spit at us. We have still far to' go, and a 
storm in thi!se monnjaiiKs is lilo' a doll jest, 1 can tell young 
gentlemans for one never knows whalmay come next. 

“Why, vVhhl call come next,” demanded the cavalier, “ hut fiin* 
weathgfxifler the storm ?” 

“ A'roA upon'your Itead," replied Ihe pri('st, “ or an avalanche 
at your heels, which w(»uld smother yoi. f.i your steel case like a 
lobster in his shell. Come on ! wAHe on I'-i-.'^ancta Hlaria, why iny 
small ass will outrun your tall chargi'r now;” and bestowing a 
bulTet with his straw hat upon (he dank of his hearei-, Itc' beast 
quiekenAl bis pare still inori', and, with a malieions n bisk of the 
tail and fling with his hind f('('t, set ofl'inlo a gallop. Ibit we must 
pause to,change the scene, and prueedo th<“ travellers on their way. 


CHAPTER 11. 

Then- arc few' situations in life wliich convey to lh(' mind of 
man inon^ completely the sensations of (iwnfort, S(‘curi(y, and re¬ 
pose, than when, after a long day 's ride, he sits at ('ase by a glow¬ 
ing lire, and hears — while all Ihe readv service of a w(‘ll-conducl(‘d 
inn is in buSlling activily iorniois((‘r to his wauls or .satisfy his ap- 
p(!lite—the rain patt(T and Ihe tempest roar without. Nor is it 
from any sellish comparison of their own fate with that of olhttrs 
h'ss Iiappy, that mew derive this sensation, notwithstanding, the 
dictum of the most seWislyof woidd-bc [dtilosophers. It is, on. Ihe 
contraFy, from a comparison of their own situation at the moment 
with what that situation someliimis has been, or might even Hum 
he, that the goo^^nd the generous experience .such feelings ; and 
though the thoiighTfS«f othegs, expo.sed to the lempt'sl, mWit natu¬ 
rally cross their minds, yel that thought is mixed with pity and 
regret. 

'fhe little inn towards w'hi(^h llernard d(? Rohan .and his com¬ 
panions were pro«eeding, undei Ihe guidance of the priest, when 
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last we left lliem, lltouph the villaj^e in which it stood contained 
not above nine or ten eottaf?<!.s, was f^ood for tlic time and the 
eoiinlrj'. Its only sittin!>:v’<“>'i', <>f eoiirse, was the great kitchen, 
into wliici) tlK> doy^TTJiened Iron* the foad; hut that kitchen was 
vvell leii(N (J from tlie wind and’rain ; ,lh(‘ windows were small and 
casi'd in stone; the do#r was slfeltered by a d«ep porch, where Ifost 
and IravellcTs sat and amused lhems('lveii indlx‘ summer daytime; 
and as it was the first hons;; met wjlh after passing some of the? 
sl(ep;st^nountains between l*1-ance and Piedmont, every thing 
Avas (lone to make it attractiy' in tlnn'ycs of^veary wayfarer?. * 
I'he thuiid'T liad past, the a*r had heconn' cold and raw, (he 
nif’lil was as dark as a badman’j thoughts, a fierce wind was blow¬ 
ing, and rtie heavy rain daslied in gusts against th(M-la(((Ting case¬ 
ments; hut ;dl those indications of (In; haridwaffd boisterous stale 
of fli!“ wciither witliont.did tint serve to mak(( the. sf(*ne witiiin 
seem more com!'or(able (o (he eyes of a (raveiiee, Avho sa! in one 
of (he large sf'als w ilhin (h(‘ si'.eKering nook of (luy'bimney, wah !i- 
if!'; (he busy hostess prepaia* more than one savoury mess for his 
M![tper on (heln;i!>bl wawd’lire (lial bla/ed U[iO!! the bearllf. In tli(! 
me.an (ime, sevetad allefidanjs'oPvarious kinds might be s(‘e!i in 
dilferent i>arts of the wide kilclKjn cleatniig and drying harness, 
cIoIIk's, baldrics, and weapons, or preparing other malU'ijs for (he 
service <(f (heir lord , wilbidl (he devices of courtly luxury. 

'i'hos(( jdleiidanls, however, were nol (he atlcndatds (>f I’crnard 
(!(' lioliaii, nor w;is the (ravadler that cavalier himseli'; I; ' tnuiigyct 
n^)on his v\ay liiilher, ;md enduring ;dl the fnrv of Ib.e sim ni. 

'f’lie one of w horn 1 now spc'ak was a man of about (he .s.ame age, 
hut ralhi'r older, lb' was (h'eidedly a handsoim'r man also : his 
fea(nres were all liner in lorni; he w.as (alh'r; his eoniplexion was 
lairer, wilhmil, howevc-r, hi'ing edeminale, and it w;!s evident, 
too, (hat he knew his p('rsona! advantages, .ind was soniewlial 
vain of (lieni. He vvss dressial with mucli spimidour, according to 
Ihf'fashion of that d:iy . .nid (rio’igh lu'see:iie(l (o liav e met w ith 
som(( p;)rt of tlu! storm, it w.as clear that iie h;ul not btu'Ti long cx- 
j>os('d to it. * 

In shorl, as he sal (In're, h(( might well be pronoum;ed one of 
Ili« handsomest and most splendid eavaliei’s of Ids day ♦ but there 
w;is.a something which a eloselv observing eye inigld dt'teel in the 
banging brow’and curling li[» l!i;d was* not altogetin'r ph'asaid. 
It c()idd searia'ly be (tailed a snec'r; y('t there was sonielSifng sujx'r-, 
eiiious and conb'm]y!n()ns *n it too. Nor was it altJgeAier bangl'.ly, 
Ibongb prid(( nndonbledly iTad its share. It a d.ark ;ind yet 
not a gloomy expn'ssioii. It se(‘m('d as it lb<' heart (bat lay 
Ix'iiealb was full of many aij tmrallwvraable id<‘a, and proud of its 
impeiK'trability. Pbe tliougids might be good or Iwd, bid it was 
('vidcmtly a (younlenance of much (jiuugbt under a ntask of light¬ 
ness— a deep lake hene;>th ;i r!p{>i(‘. 
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Till* slrangfr had, ascwc iinvc sai*'., hci ii looKiti^ on Avhilo Iho 
liostess, A\i(li a huslliiiy maid, projiai cd maairold dishes lor his 
supper, and iic added, I'roin lime to lime, a ^ay jesl loeiliicrol' 
tliein upon (lie jiroffress ol^llie viork. *Ilis4fe;i^‘ Avas laniiliHr and 
easy; hiil il nii;.;hl be remarked [ha( his jesl always arose from 
soiMClhiii" Ihal came Ix'nealh his eye, and dial in {general he look 
Tio notice w lialever of the r(‘]>Iy, seareeiy seeming hi hear liiat any 
one else spoke, aiui liiakins no rejoinder, but ledin^ the mailer 
drop till-he though! lit to jest agaiij. <, 

'Aljength, however, h(( sai(j„ “ I prilhee, dame, double yon por¬ 
tion of sleaks from fiv roe-deer, iKsd add me some Iw enty eggs to 
the omeh't. You wilMiave more \ isilers shorlly. ' 

Tiie good woman slarted up wish a look of some surprise, and 
might, perhaps, hyve lliongh! her gnesi a eonjnror, had not his 
words lie;;i» foilowed so closely by the uoisi' of liorses feel, tlial 
the soi'.rce of Iiis knowh'dge was eridenl at osire. .A moimml 
afli'r, viiices were hearil calli.'ig, and (he asilHU'gisle, whoh:’.d been 
aiding- some of the servaid.s a! the oilier side of tiie kilehen, 
opened lUe door earefidly am! looki'd for’h,-. The cold w iiui csished 
in liercidy, like a Isesieuiiig artny hri^i a sloraied eilyo and ihe eilow 
Ava-\ li inlieau which the host can ied (o Ihe door, and which, in 
that land (if hees, v.as in (hose ddys eommon to every eoimli'v inn, 
Avas e\tihguish(‘d in a moment, nolw hhstandiiig lli<> tierce name 
Avberi'wilh il burned. 

All oy, that side of tli(‘ Avide dingy room was now in darkm'ss; 
hut Aoici’s w(Te heard as of many per.son.s s|ieaking. w ith eries for 
horsidioysaud hoslh'fs, in (he easily distinguished longues of alien 
daiils, Avhih' (hi- landlord assured Ihe travellers again ami again 
that he AMinUI heslow upon (hem a thousand fold heUer iiecommo- 
dalioii and eulertaiimK'nl than Ihere was tlie least elu'iiee of their 
obtaining in reality. 

At the .same lime, a full rich merry Aofee w as heard elmeklingat 
th<'boasts of mine host, and exclaiming, ‘--Vy, ay, landlord: is it 
notso.‘ VVe shall have d(d|!hiiis raid iedlels, orlolans and he(-ea- 
licos, musk sherhel fromOmslaiiiinople, true Koman l-'alernian 
mingled with honey, and, toeiown ail, a Py(liagor('an peacock! 
JNdthing less will ser\e us in this eoid nighl; (hough, methinks/-a 
good capon am! a laniard of mulled Avignon elarel ’ Avould Avarni 
iiieAvc'll, Averii il but ready (his minute'.” 

IMiih' file jovial priest, whom i have deserihed in the lirsl 
chapter of IRis/irue history, (-h'sceiuk'd from his ass, joking at 
every movemcnIssYth the host, ISCjrnat’d de Ifoiian, smiling at Ins 
new companion s imd-riuienl, sprang to the ground and entered the 
kilehen of (he inn, leaving his attendanis to lead round the horses 
to ihe stables VI Ibe back of the building.' it might not, it is true, 

c 

Tin’ litdl linio I » lirnl tin* ivord flttrpl usfd, it is ap{»lM‘d lo th<‘ wint’ol Aviciton. 
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bo vory satisfaclory t<) biin to^find Ibat liit’iiui was m.) fully toiiawt 
<.‘d, as h<' soon saw tlial it was; but be was oik; of tho^e who fail 
not to enjoy wind may fall Jo l!ioir‘!o(,‘ns far as possible; and, as 
be aihaneed (ovvaj>i<¥H'h(; lire, lot Ihaiykod Heaven for a plac(' of 
sheKer fi'Qjn (he nid<‘ bulfeliiii^'yf (he sforin. 

In IlK'inean while Jhe SirsiTieeuj)ant of tly; inneonlinned, vwth 
(hal air of self-saiislied iiulilferenee, which ^^a 4 ^ been a pari of (he 
alTeidalion (if (he pamjiered and i:jsoI(“n( in all a"es, (o look at 
liodiiiif^’biit the proeeT'dii^^s <ff some reheliioiTs slicks uixin the 
h(‘arlh, wliieh resisled;dl Ihjj soft ptwsnasions of tie' woman*vh«ui 
(h(‘hostess had left to (end lhe*savonry oiAses at the tire, while 
she lierseif aid<'d her husband in reeeivisiy^, like Hope, h(‘r new 
visiters w’itln(als(‘ jiromiscis. The 0 (;eupant of the eliimney corner 
lo((k('d neither to Ihe rij^ht nor h) (In; foil; .-yicUo have jndfrc'd Ity 
hiif eoiintpiianee one would have snp|»osed that he he.'ir*! not one 
sound of all the many that were stirriiifr aroiifld luifl, nor liad a 
prealer interest iii any (hinf; on earth than in the cookiiiji of asli'ak 
of ioe v: ni'.oii. lAeii when ISeruard d<' ilidian a1lvanc(;d vvtlli his 
ju'ius jiii;.,iiie.; ;^s helrtt<4,»nd altera inoneiitj-.ry glance aUhim, laid 
hold o! hi aim with a rtienijiy'^ifiiile, the stranger merely turned 
round Vi ;t;i a liiok of perfeel oiieoneern to see who it w as that either 
in eniiiity or good-fetlo\vshi|»Hiu? ealh'd Ids attention. ^ 

When he saw who it wag, howiw'er, he became more Snimated, 
and rising w itii a smile, shook hands with him warmly. “ Ila ! 
r.ei'i; ii'd tie I’ohan ' ’ lie evelaimcd—“1 can hardly hijieve my 
.“\es "by. be.ron. who would luiv<‘thought 1;«. iiieid yon thus 
ni a Savoyard iiui .' Have you (hen (jiiitled Italy to follow Huise, 
and meet the eneuiv ill the nortli .' Non have not thrown by the 
' jit ar and swoni, 1 see lint, in a word, say vv hat do yon lii'n' ’ 

‘ \'( liy. ko say (riifh. replied (lie other, “ nothing is now to h(‘ 
none hi'V'iiid (iy Apennines; and (hough, asyoii might well know, 
aster all that oei iu red at Civita. J am as little likely to follow Huisc 
as a greylioiind is to limit in (oiiijiaity vvitii a lion, yid there is no 
use in slaying hebind when be has not only left tin; liejd himself, 
but taken all hi; forces with him. 1 airt tired of this warfare, loo! 
t lo!ig for Mine,' rej)iis('. 1 liave now b(>en ,three y(;ars alisenl 
ll*im I'niiice, at'.d 1 liavi; a yearning to Nee niy owi* land once 
moife. 

" Yes, and .some fair dame therein,’', rr'joined his eoinpanion. 
“ is it not .so. He Koluui;’ 1 re::i(‘mh(‘r welt you seenri'd lo have 
hill small deiiglit in Ihclirighl eyes of the youni Italians, and 1 
often ihoiiglit dial it must h?‘soijie reniemiiere(.U:*eof the past that 
ki'pt y(Tu thus iiearl-w hole.’’ 

If may lie so, eoiiiil, "re|)lied ycrnard, gaily. “ VMial man 
is there w itiioul a lady-love e If there be one, he iieilher Iii for 
war nor peace he wants the great (‘\cilemenl lo glory, and 
(sonrlesy. and great deeds. Hut cven had it not been for that, 
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Movraiul," hf* added, more seri(»?!sly, “ 1 love the ladies of my 
own landbesf. Jiriplil looks are little to me Avithout Inn' hearts, 
and lieauty hut a frail snl)slilut(‘ for ^ofxlness.” 

“ Pshaw, sir muraliser eriedhis (;ompafiiW'ii.,—“ beauty is a 
Avoniaa s best possession till she be old; and then, whun she has 
dofa; A\i(h the graces, let her take up with the virtues, or the 
muses, or any tiling else she likes.” 

“ L(‘l her take up with anything, in short,’’said the jolly priest, 
i'oniing forward Id the lire, and slnfiiing'liis gown to dry i'l—“ Let 
iK'b't.'.ke up with any thing hut a libi'rtine, a fuji, or a eoiulier. 
Jx'l lier bear age, or ugliness, or any thing, but ehiklren to fools— 
so shall she do-well in this world amj the next l Isit not so, gay sir.' ” 
'i’he (loiiiit de ]\levrand stared at him with a lo L of haughty 
sur[)ris:‘, but be fo-and that the priest was as indiiTereiif as lie could 
be, and be»A'lajtsed for a minute or lw<i into silence, w bile the jiage 
of liernard de Uoiian came up to disare.i bis lord. The operalioii 
Vias soiiicwbat long, and by the lime it was aecomplishetl the tres- 
tli's bad been brdngbl forth from tlieir corner, tin- ton;;- Wi.oden 
lioants which, joined up the middle, sert’ed for a l.dile, bad been 
taken from the wall against w hif fi'liiey slhod and laid Ujioii those 
trestles, end over all a line white talile-elolb bad lieeti spread with 
the salt in the midst. ' * 

r-lalc aftiT plate of well-eooked viands, einilling an odour most 
.sivoiiry to Inuigrv men, was lU'xl placed on llie board by the neat 
hostess, etui Ihe count, with liernard de llohan in llie lu.lf jerkin he 
bad worn tindi’r his armour, moved lo take their seals ai Ihe head 
of (lie table. The ]iri<“s! sal down lieside his young travidling com¬ 
panion, w hile a sneering smile eorled the lip of IMejraod, and he 
e;ini(l not refraiti from saAiiig, in a low hut tio( inandiliie voice, 
'>Miv, haron, what a jirineely youth yoit have heeon.e, lo IraAcI 
with yonr fool, and in canonicals loo ! ’ 

iJi’i’iianl (lid hot reply • and liie pri(“sl, llioogh he heard every 
word, said siolhing (ill, the atleiukmlsliavitigall ranged (iiemselvt's 
at tile lower end of tlie table, logellier w illi Ihe host and hostess, 
lie proeeedi'd lo bless th(“ nieat. !!(' liad scarcely eoneliided, how¬ 
ever, when the door of the inn sudihmlyopeiied, and a j.i'rson rushed 
in in the garbof a serva’nt. He w as without hat or cloak, anti there 
was it cut, Ihough hut a slight one, upon his fondif'iid. Help, 
help!” he crii’d, ga/ing eagerly around the circle—Ibdp, help ; 
tjiey arc carrying away my Lord of Masseran and my young lady to 
murder them iinhe inotmlaitis. ” ^ 

The.s(> words }ti<'Jueed a very different effect upon the persons 
who heard lliein. 'Lhe Count of Meyrand stit perfcelly still and 
indifl'erenl, lisleniitg w ith his usmal air of etiol self-possession to till 
that llio man srid, and never eea.sing lo carve willi his dagger Ihe 
meat that was before hirii, oti which he had just eommeneed when 
the inlerruj'lion look jilaee. 



COtlJili Dl. i;eON. 13 

^ • 

On IfieoUKir haiiil, !)crnar(fde Rulian a^ni ca<'li of his sci vanis, 
as if moved hyihe s;:ii!(( impulse, slaried up al once. Theyouus 
j;e!illema(i’s l(;n liasul fell yalurally lo' grasp llio scabbard of liis 
s\^ o!•a, and l)efore Jifffriuan !iad d(ftie sf«Kiking iie had taken llsree 
sl(^[is (owiii'ds the floor of Ihe idu. * 

Two or lliree ciccuni^lances, liowcver, occujT(‘d lo iiilerru[»t )i4ni 
for a* moment. There wen* various coiifus^'cl movements on itie 
jKirl of iriany persons prc.senl, and a glamour of several longues all 
S|)eaKing*al once. * • • • • 

Al the same lime the coui^ cxclaiined, ‘‘ Stay one moment, b?»- 
ron! Stay and drink one cup of wine with die before you go out 
in this sweet stormy night lo help one of Ihfl greatast scoundrels 
that Savo/ cai( prodm (‘ or Trance either. Slay, slay one mouieni: 
M ell, ” he added, seeing Rernard de Rohan from him with a 
look, of iinpalienee, “ well, go and lielp Masseran, if^'ou will! 
Heaven send the rogues may liave cut his throaTbeforb you reach 
them! ’ 

“ Vour horse, my lord! ’’ cried one of Hie aUc^idanls ; “•Voiir 
armour, sir! ’ ^aid an*»i!u*r. “• Ao, no, on fool! on fooi! ” cried 
liernard do Rohan; “ oTi foc^l .i^^we are! Time is every thing. 
J.ead on, fellow ! lead on! Send us out torches, mine iiost! ” 

Tti(‘jovial jiriest liad s'.isriell up almost al the same Ipne as his 
Iraielling eomj(ani(i;i. "" jiy our j.aii’i J wiligo wii!i you ! ’ he 
cried, "to slirivi'Ihi'dyiiig. it is a part of a priest's Irade; ihoiigls, 

I eonfess, if 1 were Knight, and ii()!»ie ami gallant cavalier, i would 
slay wiii'ie I am, iike this hravi' count, and exorcU'i'my ciii\;!iry 
upon venison ami IssiKards oi vvine. ' 

\\liile he was .siieaking, there drew out from somi* dar!. corner 
of the inn-kitchen — w here he had r('m,uae(l unnoticed hy any (me 
—a tall Ihiiiicauiit man, witii a .straw hat on iiis he,id, imd a large 
eoaise brown cloak e!iv(‘lo[!;!;g aimosl Ihe whoir of iiis ligiire. He 
look lliree steps forward into Ihe full liglit, and ( (‘rl.'iiuly there isad 
stddom heeii seen a ni.irc^strikii'g, if not a more haiid.amu', comite- 
nanee, or a more reiar.rkable and e>,ei! gracelul l)earing^,.lhan llial 
wiiirii liie sirangei' [ire-simted. iie waS a m in apjiarentiy about 
five aml-tliirty year*, of age, wiili aijuilimr features, hu'gir black 
Ha^iiiig eyi's, the hrou/e of sun and wind afld storm ujxiii his face, 
and five or six deep s-, ars'upon his eh'eekapd brow. He wasre- 
markahly creel in jun'son, and, thonglk certainly meagre, was 
liroad-slionldered and muscular, or r.aiher, perhaps, I'ma'ysay,^ 
sinewy; for the hand lhafgrasped his cloak, andaihe*part of Ihe 
arm and w rist seen above it*disylayed the stroieyiiiarkiiigs of the 
muscles like I'ords under Hie skin. 

He came directly in the way of iteryiard de Rohan, as Hie y oung 
cavalier advanced lowarTls Hie door; and it must bcionfessed Hiat 
there was sonjelliing strange and starllinjJ in the sudden .ippari- 
1 ion of Hie stranger, wiiicli made the oilier pause, and, with an 
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l/i 

involuntary motion, ailvancc>his risftit hand towards the hilt of his 
sword. 

He drew it back aTain instantly, hpwever, somewhat ashamed 
of the movenuait, while t;»e new |>ersona{?<*^Kis brought upon the 
stage said, in a deep but melodieus voic(', “• I will gv with you 
too, young gt'ntlemim, and may oo you better service than our 
go,od friend the pri")y tujre.” 

“ liut, .iMaster Leon,’ ex(;laimed the landlord of the inn, ad¬ 
vancing towards nim with an entreating look. 

"‘dlnsh,” cried tin? stranger, holding up his hand, and at tln^ 
same moment the jovial priest turned also upon the host, ovclaiin- 
ing, “ JYy your eggt:, fry your eggs, Gandidot, and leax? other 
people to fry theirs. Don’t he afraid! w'c’ll not l< .ss the omelet 
into the ling nor spijt the greas<‘, mtr set the cliimm^y in a blaze. 
You know me and 1 know him; and, though he is the last man 
that should say 1 'can i do good service when 1 like it, yet 1 w ill go 
with him w ilho-it a quarrel! ’ 

AV'nen every oik; is speaking at once, a conversation which wouhl 
be (ithcnw’i.se long, is very rapidly brongM to a conclusion ; and 
though, as we have si'en, tluTe w'ere. h(“r<- two or three interlocu¬ 
tors, ail that we have di'scriheii scareely interrupted Iternard de 
Uidiau tuUf a minute. ia-ad oc, lead on then!’’ he ('vclaimed 
im[)aliently, adiiri'.^sing IIk' servaui wlio had made the a);peal for 
assistance, and to Viliom the tionni de Mt'y rand had been addressing 
a few MZirds in a low' lon<‘. ‘‘ Lead on, I say, (fiiirk !' and in an¬ 
other moment they were all lievond (Ik; iloor ot the inn, and 
standing upon the luounlain side in (Ik‘ cold air of night. 

'I'lie connt rcmaiui'd at the lalih'; and, sluqii! " their comlm I 
upon (hat of tlaar lord, md one of his servants alteiti|)led to mo', e. 
jVleyrand, howevir, did not, upon (he, whole, seem parlicnlariy 
well salislied with what liad taken place. Perhaps he might not 
t)(‘ quite contented witi; I!k‘ inactive part he was playing : and it 
is certain he asked himseif whellKT liernard de flolian could altci- 
bulc his conduict lo any want of courage. ll(‘ recollected, how- 
CV<T, that (hey had mounted (o she assault of many a well (lel'eiided 
bri'ach together, and he fell sure that lhei<‘ eouhi Ik' no donhl of 
that kind on hiseompanion's mind, lie remained in thought, Ikhv- 
ever, for a minute or two los.'cer, forgetting even the suppec lhat 
was before him, and 1 !k' nir of indilL'renci' which In'iisnaliv tiore; 

,-but at length he ,beckoned one <d' his men to his side, and spoke a 
few words to min in a very low tom;, only snfl'ering Ihi' two last 
to 1 k' heard : th^y*.w ere, “ Von n«d<;rsland ! ’’ 

The man howvd his head in reidy, called three of his emnpa- 
nions away from (he table, s^iughl hastily in the different corners 
ofdhe inn kilwlien for various offensive wi'apons, and then left IIk' 
j)lac(', as if to follow and assist Dernard dc Jtohan and bis parly 
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Cii/vryKR iir; 

)( had nearly ceased faininpf, hit! (he iii^ht, ;ts we have saitl, was 
cold and chilly, the sUy was still covered wfllf thick clouds, and 
(he ;iir w%s Cull of (hick.da^|ine!^—t<n use the expressive wprds of 
S ripturt!; a darkness Hint conlti he felt, llernard de Rohan a|\{l 
his companions paused for a ri;nyienl1)efore ihe door of IheTittlt! 
inn, lisleniti!,'- to catch any Mitiuds of the toitjlicl from which the 
servant st'umtHl so freslily to have come. 

All wa;; silent, Itowever. The rushing sound of (he mountain 
(orrvnts, swcIIihI hy (he latt' rains; the sighiil^ of (he n^ht winds 
amongst (hh gorges of (h<i luomitains and Ihrougluthe dwep pine fo¬ 
rests ; the distant cry of it wqIC, and (he whirring scrtiam of the 
night hawk, as it flilted hy, were all heard distinctly : but no 
human voice mingled lie* other sounds. 

This silenee, Itowt'verf gave flu r.ssurance to the heart of Ror- 
nard de llolian (hat the per.,o:is fo!- w horn the servant had appealed 
to liis eliiv.alry had escaped l>em*th<‘ir assailants. It was wi'll 
known at that lime that (WO'ry part of Savoy was inli*stt'd with 
hands of hrigands, whicli h oi rather increased than diminished in 
nniiitier since i Vance had udien jiossession of tlie country , so that, 
oiiai)!e to put (hem down, (he famous marechaEde, Rjissac, murder 
loVesIrain their indisei imiirue ravages in some degree, had been 
oldig('(l to give (hem occasional employment vvilli his ow'n forecs- 
M h.‘ii not thus emplovcd, hovvf'ver, (hey were Known to lay wail 
in .all llie priiicipai hoth of thedmont and Savoy, and lake 

toil of all (ravadlers wilh a strong hand. Eiutrmoiis barbarities 
were IVom tiiu(‘ to tiiiis' charged against llu'in : and, if om; might 
judge liy genera! rumour, no srhcin* was too wild, no act too vio¬ 
lent ami desperate, for Ihcm to dcvisi' aiul cvccutt'. Tlie,only con¬ 
clusion, thei-fjon'. wiiich tternard de lEohan drew from the ab- 
o! alt sounds oi'eonfEcI, was Eia! lh«! hamhlli had ^)revailcd, 
and eiltcT niurdercd liieii’ vietims or < arr!t*d IhemotT. ^ 

‘■‘Lhiok! <piick:’' he eriAl, after that moiiinilary pause. “Lead 
(»u, lead on, good fellow : where are yams lord and lady? Which 
is the way ?” 

“This way, noldc' sir, fiiis way,” eried the a*dvancing at 
onee along (ho road which led ipore immc'diatc'y, into th(' moun¬ 
tains. * They eamiot hav<' gone far ? I e(»nld hear the voices of 
the brigands from liu' inn tioor. ’ 

'riiu.s saving, he ha! iIk' way onw ard wilii gTeat«.speed; hufcas 
Rernaiai d(^ Kohan hdlowed wi(h yie sanu' quick [»ace, the clear 
deep voice of the man whom the host had called Master Leon 



sounded in liis oar, sa^in;;;, .“Theft' is some misjake here, and 1 
(liink some villany ; but fear not.” 

“ Fear! ” replied Bernard de Rohiui, tuniing his head towards 
him. “ Bo you suppos(*0 feaf .’ ' 

“ No, 1 suppose not,”' replied *1110. man , “ but yet (♦lere was no 
cbmmon interest iiuyour eye, good youth,•when tins knav(italked 
ot his young mistre.s*, apd one may fear for otliers (iiougli not for 
themselves. But hark! 1 hear a noise on Ijeforc. \oices^speaking. 
Some Bne complaining, 1 think.* Qifiek, quick! run, sir varlel, 
]filn« ” 

At the rapid pace at which they now proet'eded they soon heard 
the sounds mor(^ distinctly befor^i them. There was.a noise of 
horses, and a jingling as of the bells of mule^ Hk' inurniuring 
of a number of vdlcos, too, came borne upon the air down tin' pass, 
and soine*lbyr or live hundred yards farther up the servant, who 
w as now running on as fast as possible, stumbh'd over a wounded 
man^ who uttered a cry of pain. But the young cavalier and liis 
companions slackened not their pace, for by this lime ih<'y could 
plainly hear .some sli.sr;) and an^p^y voiceif^ouring I'orlh oatlis and 
imprecations, and ui-ging w lial*secMied to be a band <d'prisoners, 
to hurry forward more' rapidip'. ^At the same tiiiK' the light of a 
torch, qr.more than one, was seen gleaming upon the gK',, rocks 
and green hdiage, and on one oeeasiofi it thrt'w ujtoii tin' Hat fa( <! 
of a crag on 1 !m' otlau’ side of the ra\ ine the shadow of a large l)ody 
of meni»w'ith horses, and <dher beasts of burden. 

‘‘Aow, out w ith your swords, ” crit'd the personage nairted 
Leoii, in a lone of authority, “ for wn tire gitiniug on them qtiick, 
and 1 doubt not shall have .stout re.sistiuice.” 

Bernard de Bohan’s swwrd was already in his haiul before (he 
otiu'r s|»oke, and hurrying on, tiie next moment he readied an 
angle, of tlic rock, from wiiich he could* iilaiuly discern tiie wiiohi 
parly that he was pursuing, lie pausi'd for an instant as he s.iw 
them, and viell miglit that sight make him do .so, for the torehliglit 
displayed lb his ('yes a hodj' of at h'asl fiflct'n or si\(('en armed men, 
some of them mounted, .some of them on tool, driving on in (he 
midst of them tw(* or Ifcree loadt'd horses, a:;d sevt'ti or eight nfeii 
iuid woriK'u, several of tliem appar('!i!l5' having their hands Jlied. 
'I'hi' i>arty was about twy iimulred yards in advance', and though 
(in' lopcliiighl was suilicient to sho'.v Iiiin th(( particulars which wc 
'have im'ulieflieA ye't it did no nion' thfln display the gh'aming of 
the arms ami l\' fluttering of the wftmen’s ganm'iits, without at 
all giving any indication ot Hie rank or station to whiclP (In' jiri- 
soiK'i’s belonged. 

J’Ik' young panalier, it must lie remi'mfH'red, was aecompauied 
by only live persons, aftd tlu' gn'ater jiart of those live wi're, like 
hiniseli', but lighlly armed. Ilfs momentary pause, however, was 
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only to reconnoitre the enemy, without'the slightest hesitation 
as to what his oVn conduct was to be. He knew the effect of a 
sudden and unexpected atlacji, and Calculated upon some assistance 
also from tiie j)risoiii#f611iemselvcs* buOtad he had nothing but his 
ow’n courajjjc in liis^avviur, his Conduct would have been the same. 
11(‘ was again hurry uiji on, wlfbn the'powerful grasp of the min 
named JjCou was laid upoit his arm, and staid hint. . 

“ Hush!” he said “ do not be to(j quick ! Do you not see that 
these melt arc no briganfls, hs yoti thought ? ” ‘ 

“How should 1 sec that ?” ijemanded Bernard of Rohan, turtiib^: 
shar[)ly upon him. “Who but bligauds would commit an act like 
this ? ” ^ 

“Think*you that brigands wWld have torches with them?” 
said his companion,*calmly. “Pause a mom(!jit,•pause a moment: 
let them get round yon point of the rock ; for if they hedb us com¬ 
ing, and see how hiw w(' arc,*w e shall be obliged*to (fo'things that 
we had heller not. Beyond* the rock they will be cooped up 
ill a little basin of the hills, where they can be atlacked witS ad¬ 
vantage. ” 

“ You seem to know lift' copiftVy well,” said Bernard do Rohan, 
gazing upon him with some susjiicion, as the light of the torches 
faiiilly reflected from the other*side of the valley served,^artially 
to disjday his dark, but line countenance. 

“Ay ! 1 do know it well!” replied the other : “so well, that 
from tlie fool of that rock w Inch tliey are now turning, I wiU guide 
yi'iu up by a path over llu! shoulder of the hill till wc«mcet them in 
irdiit, at the same time that some of your people attack llicm in the 
rear. ” 

Bernard de llolian did now hesitate; but it was only for a mo¬ 
ment. His mind was not naturally a suspicious one; and, of 
course, had the proposal been made by any one whom he knew, 
the advantages of such a illan would have instantlj' struck him, 
and he would have followed it at once. But the man who sug- 
gi'sled it was unknown to him. iNay more, there was soqaf thing in 
his lone, his manner, in his whole appeatanci^, which, to say the 
best, was strange and unusual. His garb, as faf as it tiad been 
seem, was unlike that of the peasantry of Savojf; and, in short, tliere 
was llial about him which naturally tended Ui create a doubt as to 
his ordinary pursuits and occupations. ^ 

Bernard de Rohan hesitated then, hut it was witli^the hbsitation 
of only one moinent. He had been accustomed to d^l with and to 
command liijrce and reckless men* and though his years weni not 
sullhaenl ftto have given him w’hat may be calh'd Ihi' imiglu of 
experience, he had by luilure t[ial clear discernment of the human 
character which is the meed of some few, and may be called thfb 
insight of instinct. ^ * 

During his momentary pause, then, he saw that the dark eye of 



his sirangc companion (Was flxcd upon him as if reailirig what was 
passing in his mind. The Jovial priest also seemed to p(^!netratc 
his thoughts, and said in a low voice, “You may (rust him! You 
may trust him ! He never, be tr^iyed ahy oii(;, ” 

“I do trust him,” crjtti Bernasd de Kohai> turning round and 
girasping the stranger’s hand, “ f Jrust him eiilindy.—•Vou and 1, 
hecontinucd, wilt goover the hill alone. *111 judge right we have 
both been in marfy*a hot day’s strife, and can keep that narrow 
road i^ithout muph assistanae. It is bellgr that (here ^ould be a 
sjjow of more people behind. ” 

A*s he spoke, the faint flash of Hie /eroding torches showed him a 
smile upon his conjpanion’s countenance. “ Come on slowly,” 
said Corse d6 Leon, “and keep near the rock; we shall soon get 
up with them, for they are incumbered and wc,arc free.” 

Thus spying, ne^lcd the way, remaining, as far as possible, 
under thh ^idoy of the crags, till the last of the party before them 
had turned the angle beyond, and the whole valh'y was again in 
darkness. The cavalier and those who were with him then hur¬ 
ried their pace, till tliey reached a spot where a point of the rock 
jutted out into the valley. There the sfpnger paused, bidding the 
attendants of the young nobleman pnrsu(‘ their w ay along the road, 
till they came up with the rear of the other party, and thcni attack 
them a|suddenly and vehemently as possible. “ Make all spet'd, ” 
he said, “for we shall be there before you, culling off the corner of 
the hill.—Here, priest!” he continued, “Ihtc’s a pistol and a 
daggei for you. You’ll need something to work with. Now quick 
on your way, for the moon will be out in a few minutes, if one may 
judge by the paloucss of (hat cloud’s edge, and her light would 
betray our scanty numbers.—Ifollow rne, baron!—Here! Lpon 
this rock!—Catch by that bough!—Another slop and you are iu the. 
path!” 

As he .spoke, he himself sprang up seeming well acquainted 
with every stock and every stone in the. way; llcrnard de Itohaii 
followed with less knowledge of the path, but all the agility of 
youth anti strength, and jhey had soon nearly reached the brow of 
the hill. 

“Out upon the p<ilc moon! ’’ cried Bernard de Rohan’s coigpa- 
nion, pausing and gazing up towards fliie sky. “ She shines at the 
very moment she should not. Secs how she is casting away'thosc 
cloudj, as if she vere opiening lh(! hangings of her lent! Wo may 
go slow, *for w^’shall be far before them.” 

He now ledi.he way onward with a sIoMcr pace; and after as¬ 
cending for somewhat more than a quarter of a mile, the pith began 
to descend again as if to nqoin the road. Every step was now clear, 
for the moon was shining brightly ; and ‘hough no one, [urobably, 
erkild see Bcftiard de Rohan and his companion as they took their 
way amongst the rhododendrons and junipers which were thickly 



mingled with tirc fragments ofirock around, yet they themselves 
from time to tinw* caught a distinct vfew of the valley. An occa¬ 
sional flash of light upon their left hand, too, but a good deal in the 
rear, soon showed Keoiard de Roh^in that his guide had told him 
I he trulli in regard to the shontness tS^ho path he had taken, 
tliough lie flould not absolutely,?ee tlw road, or those who were 
travolUiig along it. At length, how ever, they rtached a spot where 
the paih whicli they were following wound alBifg within ten yards 
ol llie chg'f road ils(df„ aiul cimosing a small break nearly sur¬ 
rounded with tall shrubs and broken masses of the crag, Corse dfi 
Loon sloppod, saying, “ Jt w'iW l|p wall to slay for their coining 
horo. They will Uiko full Ion minutes to resell this place. You 
wait for them hero, J will climb a little farther up to w'atch them as 
they come, and will, l)(^ hack again hi time.” 

Jf^llernard de Itohaii entertained any suspidoti in regard to his 
•uide’s piiiyioses, he knew that it would he vain.to sltpw it, and 
i.ierefore he made no opposition to the plan that his companion 
proposed, but let him depart without a word; and then choqjiing 
a spot amongst the trees, w here he could see without being seen, 
he gazed down into (he tTttje hasiri/ormcd by the surrounding hills. 
The clear light of thii moon w as now streaming bright and full into 
the valley, only interrupted froiji time to time for a single moment 
l)y fragments of the clouds driven across by the wind ; bflUat first 
IkTiiarcl de Uoban could sce’notliing of the party w hich he was 
pursuing; for the road as usual wound in and out along the irre¬ 
gular sides of the riionnlain, l»cing raised upon a sort of terrace 
some two hundred h'el above the liotlorn of the valley. In a mo¬ 
ment or two, however, he caught sight of them again, coming 
slow ly on ; but with their lorclu's now extinguished, and present¬ 
ing nothing but a dark mass, brightmiod here and there by the rc- 
llerlion of t!i!‘’moo!rs light from some steel cap or breastplate. 

't'he iiin(> siamied long, and their advanci* slow, lo llcrnard dc 
Jiolian; (brallliougli he had lain in many an ambush against the foe, 
and had taken part in many an (mcounlcr Avhere the odds against 
liim were .scarcely less than those which .were now presented, yet 
of coiir.se he could not but feel some emotion iu awaiting the rc.sult 
—that deep and thrilling interest, in fad, w Vieh has nothing lo do 
with fear, and approaches pcrhaiis even nearer lo joy—life interest 
which can only be fell iu the aiuicipatiim T>f a tierce but noble 
strife, w lien;, know ing the aniounlof all we risk^Ve slake life and 
all life’s blessings upon the mjcccss of some great ai^I guiierous eu- • 
d<‘avour. Ih^i'elt all Ibis, and all Ibe emotions whioh such a stale 
must brii^ with it, and thus, longing to throw the die, he found 
the moments of expcclalioii long. 

J\ow seen, and now lo»t to* bis .siglil, Uic parly continued lo 
advance, and yet his strange ((tmpauion did,nol inak? his appear¬ 
ance. Th” young nohlemaii judged Hwl he could not be far, indeed, 
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for once or twice he heard the bushes above him rustle, while 
a stone or two rolled down into the bottom of tlie valley; and he 
thought he distinguished Leon’s voicctmurmuringalso, as if talking 
to himself. At lengll>« fhere'was a clear foolfalJ heard coming 
down the steepest part uf Ihe niouiUain, and in anottier moment the 
stranger stood ona; more by Lernard dv Itohan s side. ^ As he, 
came near, he thr/5W,ofl’ the cloak which he liad hitherto worn, 
and cast it into one of the. bushes, saying to it as he did so, “ I 
shall find you, ii I want you, after this is over. ’ 

‘ liis appearance now, 1 k». ever, Ipft llernard de llohan scarcely a 
doubt in regard to the nature ol his usual occupation. When his 
cloak was thus thrown olT, his chest and slioulders were seen 
covered with that peculiar sort of corseh't or brigantine, which 
originally gavc“nafne to the bands called Brigands. His arms 
wcTO free, and unincumbered wj,th any defensive armour; and 
over his right shoulder hung a buff baldric, suspending his long 
heavy sword. This was not all, however , another broad lealber 
bell and buckle went round his waist, l ontaining, in cases made 
on purpose for them, a store of other Weapons, if tiis sword blade 
should chance to fail : amongst which w<;re (hose long and for¬ 
midable knives which in the wjars of lh(“ day were of tiai employed 
by foot-soldicrs to kill the chargers of (heir mounted adversaries. 
Daggers of various lengths were iliei-e al.so, logedier with th<^ pe- 
tronel or large horse pistol, which was so placed, however, as lo 
give free room for his hand to reach the hilt of his sword. 

Jn this guise he approached Bernard de Rohan, saying, “ \ou 
sec, baron, 1 am belter prepared for this encounter than you are. 
You have nothing but your sword, you had better lake one of 
these,” and he laid his linger upon the bull of a petroned. 

“ My sword will not fail me,” replied Bernard ue Bohan, wilh 
a smile. “1 see, indeed, you were belter qualilied to judge 
whether these are brigands or not than I was.” 

“Theyan^no brigands,’ replied the other—“brigands know 
better wliat (hey are about,” and as he spoke Ik; threw away his hat, 
and lied up his long black hair, which fell over his ears and should¬ 
ers, with a piece of riband. “ I cannot very well understand,. ” he 
continued in the same low tone, “ what has become of your 
people and thcpr'cst; 1 could sec nothing of Ibcnu from Ihe height, 
and I almost fe.' F that tliesc villains, fearing pursuit, have broken 
down the litll/’wooden bridge behind 'hem, at what we call the Pas 
de Suzzetle, “Where the stream falls into the river.” 

“Hark!” said Bernard de Rcihan. “ They are coming up,” and 
grasping his sword, he tc'iok a step forward. 

^ “Wait,” said the Brigand, laying hoKl of his arm. “ Give your 
people the last minute to attack them intlie rear. By heavens they 
ought lo have been here by this lime.” 
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The sound of ljj)rsc.s’ feel and humait voices now became distinct 
from below, and oallis and imprecations were still heard loud and 
vehemently, as the captors hdrried on tltpir prisoners. 

“ Oct you on, p;eiyouon! ” uvclaim^me voice; “don’t you 
see how quietly your lord is g'oinfii* 

“He.isnotmy lord, ”*cried another in a faint tone. “ I am 
wounded and hurt, and cannot go faster.” * 

“ Get o», get on, villain U ” rqiterafcd the othc» voice, ‘i You 
would fain keep us till the fools hehind^inend the bridge and cqjne 
up with us. Get on, I say!—ff he do not walk faster, prick him 
with your dagger, Iloucliart. We will skin him alive when we get 
to the end <rf tin; march ! Drive It into him!” 

A .sliar[)i,cry succet'ded—Bernard de Kohan could bear no more, 
.'■ut bursting away from the hand of the Brigan(f, he sprang jnto the 
road. L(>on’ followed him at ohee; hut even befoiT ht'was down, 
the young cavalier's sword had sjretched one of the advancing party 
on the ground, and w as crossed with that of another.* 

“ Hold, hold ! ' shoutciUlie loud voiceof the Brigand, ‘i Hold, 
and throw down your arms! \iH*ains, you arc surrounded on all 
sides!” 

For a moment their opponent? haS drawn back; but thg scanty 
number of the assailants was,seen, before Corse de Leon uttered 
what seemed .‘■o empty a boast. 

V Cut him down,' cried a voice from behind, “ cut him down! 
and one of the hor.semen spurned on towards him. Another, at the 
samennoment, aimed a blow at the head of Bernard de Rohan from 
behind, which struck him on the shoulder and brought him on his 
knee, while a .shot was tired at the Brigand, which struck hiscuirass, 
but glanced off harmless. 

" It is lime we should have help,” said Corse de Leon in a cool 
tone, and—while with his right hand he drew a pistol from his 
girdle, b'velled it at the head of one of those who were contending 
with Bernard de Rohan, tired and saw the man fall ovev into the 
valley below—with the left he applied a small instrument to his 
lips, producing a loud, long, shrill whistle, which Ahose who have 
heard it w ill never forget. Jl is like the scream of a bird^tf prey, 
but infinitely louder; and the moment it proi eed^ from the lijis ot 
the Brigand, similar sounds echoed round and ro^id from tw enty 
dilTenuit points above, beloesv, and on the opposftp syle* of the 
valley. ^ 

When IJprnard de Rohan staggered up from his knee, the scene 
was completely changed. Corse de Leoft stood no longer alone, 
but with three stout men by^ hisrfiidc armed to the teeth. The frag¬ 
ments of rock and large stones Ihatwerero^g from above show ed 
that rapid footsteps were coming dowm the side of the mountain. 
Up from the rocky bed of the stream five or six other men w ere 
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seen climbing will* llie activity of the chamois or Die izzard, and to 
complete the whole, Ihe whistle waS|Slil] heard prolonged up the 
valley, while, from the side, the ear could distinguish the gal¬ 
loping of horse coming t^oVn w ifh furious speed. , 

< The party of the .adversary, ho\.(v er, was large. All were well 
aymed; all evidenliy aci-ustomed to strife and danger, and liad all 
apparently made up their minds to struggle to the last. They ac- 
(xirdingly made <i fiiTce c harge atvvnci along the road, in order to 
force their way on ; and llv strife ijow became hand to hand, and 
man to man, w hile, above the contest, the loud voice of the brigand 
leader was heard shouting, “ Tie them! Tie them!—Do not kill 
them, if you can help i t! ” 

Mor was his assugiplion of certain success unjustified. Every 
moment. I'resh numbers w ere added to lh(> party of Corse de Leon. 
The adversaries were driven back along the road, dragging the 
prisoners with them some way, bu I were stopped by fresh opponents, 
dropping, as it were, from the mountains, and cutting them off in 
their reireat. They Avere still struggling, V>wever, when at hmgth 
eight or nine horsemen, the souadorwho.^e approach had beesn lieard 
before, reached the scene of combat, and tlien seeing that farther 
resistance was vain, several oi them uttered a cry of “ (>uarler! 
•piarter! IVe will throw down ourarpis. ' 

“Itere, take my svvord, Doland, ’ siiid the brigand leader to one 
ofhiSj,men. “Wipe it well, and go back for my hat and doak 
which 1 left .c-mongst tlie hushes by the cross of St. Maur.—V\ell, 
baron, ’ he continued, turning tolkTnard de Itolian, “ I am afraid 
you have to regret the want of your armour—that was a bad blow 
on your head.” 

“ jVo, it struck my shoulder,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “ where 
my buff coat is doubled. Tliere is no great harm done.” 

“ \ou had better keep behind,” continued Corse de Leon in a low 
voice. “ 1 wished not to have displayed my men at all had it been 
possible to .ovoid it, but it could not be helped. However, you had 
belter not show yourself with us. It may make mischief.” 

“Buljthe lady,’ said Bernard de Rohan, “ the lady, let me go 
and speak to her and sel her fret'— 1 have mo fear of being .seen.” 

“ Leavoi it to me, leave; it to me,” sai'd Ihe Brigand. “ You shall 
tiave opporliiiiil^; *<'nough to sja-ak vvitii her. And she; sliall know 
who'is her deperer.—Will ^ou ru>t trust me alter all this night's 
work’” ’ ' 

“ Entircdy,” replied Bernard ^te R6l!an ; “ hut ii is natural, w lieu 
one aids a lady in scenes like these, to wi.sh to speak v/ith her, to 
soothe and tranquillise her.” 

“ RspeciaBy when <Ae loves her,'' replied the Brigand, laughing. 
“But you shaQ speakwith her in a moment, only keep hack for the 
present.” 

Bernard de Rohan had mother the will nor the power to resist. 



Tlio liriganJ, indeed, well assume Ihc lone of command, for 
at llial inonient then^ <'ould be no sm^cessful opposition to his will; 
but, besides lliis (Wiisideration, lli»rc wctc other feelings in the 
bosom of the youngcavalier whi«h incliffc^ him to yield at once. 

Every Ihfiig that he had seen was calculated to surprise and per¬ 
plex liiin. The knowlT-dge which his strange* companion seemed 
to have of liis history and circumstances; ttie stale of active prepa¬ 
ration in which he had Sound hipi, asTif he had been awara, long 
before, of all that was about to occur,^and had taken measur^sd^ 
meet every contingency; lhc*inU!rest which he had shown in an 
enterprise that seemed not to concern him at all, and the active and 
vehement •pposilion he had evinced to persons apparently engaged 
in the saip(! trade of violence with himself, w ere^all unaccountaEle 
to IkTiiard d(! Jlohan ; and he; paused in some^nxiety to see what 
vould hr’ the next act in the strange drama in whiets he himself 
was bearing a part. 

While the brief conversation which I have naraated took place 
between the brigand and ^le young cavalier, the successful party 
had drawn closhr and’ closer rxuyid their adversaries, and were 
busily disarming and tying them. This operation, being carried 
on witli great d<^xtcri(y and rapidMy, had advanced considerably 
when la’on again strode forward into llic midst of them td give far¬ 
ther directions, 

“ Not soliglil! ]\ot so tight, Antoine !” he said : “you’ll cut his 
wtists with those thongs. Take oft' his corselet, .Pierre. You 
cannot gel it oft'w hen his arms are tied.—If he resists, pitch him 
over into tin’ stream.—That horse w ill break away and be lost.— 
Some of you come and un!i(‘ niy Lord of Masseran and bis people. 
■—i\oi)l(‘^signipr," beconlinued, and bernard deboban thought that 
lie lieard a good deal of bitter mockery in his lone, “I praySyou 
tell ni(‘what is lobedonc wKh these insolent villains who have dared 
to lay violent hands upon you and your Lady Wife’s fair daughter. 
Shall we eiilier pul them to death on the spot—which, perhaps, 
wduld lie the wisest plan, as the dead are very silent; dr shall we 
send ihem, bound band and fool, to your chAtcau , that j’ou may 
give them your own directions as to Avliat lljoy are to say and do?” 

Tlif'si' words were addrrtsed lo a tall graceful man, .somewhere 
between forly and lil'ty ye.irs of age, wJ)o bfl^appeared as one 
amongsl (be prisoners of the parly just overthroHiU. He s(*emed 
not particularly w ell pleased with the brigand’s speech,^nd replied' 
ill a lone somewhat sullen, “^ou^rnust do with them as you please, 
sir, and ti'ilh us also, though from your.words I suppose that you 
mean us good and not evil.” 

“Oh, certainly, my gohd lift'd,”replied the olhor-^“I am heye 
lo free you, and you slialt be safely condticted by iny people to 
your own abode. Am 1, by your 'authorily, then, to treat these 
men as they deserve ’ ” 
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The Lord of Masscrah seeiBcd to hesila(o for a in<)mont, but then 
replied sharply, “ By all inea^s! By all nicans ! They well de¬ 
serve punishment.” t 

“Oh! spare them ’ sfy**' IheinT’ rried a lacjy's voice. “Tlu'y 
have done evil certainly ;*Jbut they might have trcatt^J us wors<'. 
Do not hurt them, sir.” r 

Lady,” replied»lhe Brigand, ‘‘ I will only punish Ihem as tlx'y 
deserve, and you yourself shall hear the sentence. Striij,otf every 
man’s {oat. Take off (he bridles’of tfieir horses, and therew ith 
OWg'them down Ihc valley to (iiandclol's Inn. Wh('n they are 
there, they will know' what to dfo with Ihemselves, Now, lady, 
this is but small measure of retribution for bad acts.—Quick, my 
men, quick.—You must lake them over the hiy, for the bridge is 
broken.” 

He then spoke a few words to one of his companions in a low 
tone ; after'w'hicli, he returned once mor(> to Bernard de Bohan, 
who had remained behind, asked pabticularly after Ihc wounds he 
had feceived, and inquired whether ho were fit to escort a lady 
some two leagues that night. He spokt; with a smile ; and (here 
was no hesitation in the young cdvAlier’s reply. Before their short 
conversation was ended, the Brigand’s orders in regard to his pri¬ 
soners ^orein the act of execution; and certain it is that IIk' dis¬ 
cipline to which they were subjected vassnlliciently severe, if one 
might judge by many a piteous <Ty which echoed up tlx- valley, 
for some minutes after they were driven in a crow d dow n the road. 
The young lady covered her eyes w ith her hands, and reniaii-'Ml 
silent; but a grim smile came upon the counlenanc<‘ of llie J.ord of 
Masscran, as if there was something pleasant to him in tie' music 
of human suffering. 

Th(?re were still some ten or twelve of Leon s band'aronnd; .and 
their next task was to untie tlu‘ hands 0 / sucli of the Lord of Yla^- 
seran’s people*as were still bound. “Now , sir,' contituied (lie 
Brigand as soon as this was accomi.lished, “you sh.dl have good 
escort back to your chateau. But we must go in si-parale pa:-(i('s. 
You and your four servants under the careful protection of illois 
here, by. the mountain path you know of. The young lady, 1 
myself will escort by liie longer, but the smoother road.” 

“Nay ! nay!” exclaimed the Lord of INlasseian quickly. “’tVhy 
separate us ? lf,."oumean well by her, wby not let-’’ 

“Because Hpleases me not,” replied (he Brigand in a stern (one. 
“YVho is lord here upon the .side of tl>e mountain hut 1 ■ You are 
lord ip your chftteau, and none dur(\ answe-r >ou. But Uam lord 
in the moonlight and on Ihh hill-side, and none shall answi'r me.’’ 

“Oh! in pity, in pity!” exclaimed: th(^,young lady, holding out 
hftt Bands with a geslqre of entreaty. But the Brigand advam ed 
to her horse’s side, and spoke a word to her in a low tone. She let 
her hands drop again without reply, and Bernard de Bohan, who 
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had remained in the shade, while the moonlight fell full upon her, 
could see her eyes suddenly turn tovip*’ds the spot where he stood. 

“ Lead on the Lord of Malseran.^Eloi«,” said the voice of Corse 
dc Loon. “Lcavc*hat poor fellow .Sterns wounded with the 
lady; and t^ke the rest with you.^ 

Thew was no reply, and tlu^ Savoyard nobleman, with his com¬ 
panions, was led on by a strong party of thd LFfgands up the vallejl, 
and then :rross tti<! stream.* As^he pSssed hernard de Kohan, he 
lived his eyes upon him for a moment,,hut made no ohservatipiki 
and at the sami' time the Urif^md held up his*linger to the young 
cavalier, as if directing him still to forbear for« time. _ 

As soon as the hill hid the othefr party from their sight, Bernard 
de Rohan, unable W bear the restraint any longer, sprang forward 
to tiK'lady’s side, and tlircw his arms around her. Hishl^ad was 
hare, and as he looked up towaWs her, the moonlight fhH full upon 
his (ace, .\s if still doubtful, however, siie gazed wildly and 
eagerly upon him ■ part(‘d tlie curls of his hair with her Imnds 
back from his forehead ; tlum threw' her arms round his ntjek, and 
bending her head, w'ejit upon his.slioulder. 


CHAPTER TV. 


“ At length ! at length! BcTnard,” .said the voice Df the young 
lady; and the heart of Bernard de Bohan echoed the words. “ At 
length ! at length ! ’ as he pres.s<'d her liand in his. 

‘ At length! at length! Bernard, ’ she said, “you have come 
back to me.” • 

“Did you not send me,from you, yourself, Isabel:’” he said, 
thisd.ing lher<> was srtmething almost reproachful in lier lone. 
“ And have J not, returned the moment you told me 1 might—the 
moment you called me to aid, and 1 trust^to deliver youf? Woidd 
I ever hav(' (juitted you, but at your own word:’” 

“It is true ! it is all true!” she said, in gentle tone,* “ bull 
knew' not, dc'ar Bernard, aU that was to befall me—all tile painful, 
the afixions circumstances in w hich 1 was to Ivcij^laced. We wen’ 
then loo young, far loo young, for me to press'-^iy falher’i pro¬ 
mise. 1 had no right to ndi you of so many years of glory. My 
brother, too, W'anted |)rotc<iion and guidance, in the field. At 
fh:il limo^ every thing hioked briifhl, and T thought that you, Ber¬ 
nard, would lead him to honour ami bring him hack in safely. 1 
knew you woidd, and you have done Rut in those days I little 
dreamed that my molh(T, in her widowhood, would vtillingly w?d 
a stranger, and make her hand the .hire of this Savoyard, to .serve 
the cause of Franec against his native prince. But you have 
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n'tarned to me, Bernard,” she <-ontiiin«‘d, in a more joyful tone 
—“you have returned to mof and all will Im; well again.' 

So ever thinks the uiexpemcnced heart of youth, when ev(‘n 
for a single moment tht^rk ^ftiids break trtvay, apd a ray of 
.sunshine, hoAvever Jransient, brighten.s upjt day of storms. 

Be not too subM that, lady!” said the deep voice of tRe Bri¬ 
gand—” be not too sure' of Jhal! There have been more dangers 
around you alreatly than you know of.* They have* not ^'el passed 
aW’ay, and perchance may fell upon jiim as well as you.” 

“Heaven forbidf ’ she cried,'turning her eyes first upon the 
countenance of the Siian who spoke, and then with a softer and a 
tenderer look upon her lover. “ If it is to be so, I shall wish you 
back again, Bern&rd, ” 

“ Not«so,” .said the Brigand, “ npt so! We are foojs to think 
that life is To be a bright day, uncheckered with storms or with 
misfortunes. There is but ttne summer in the year, lady : the 
winfer is as long; the autumn has its frosts and its sear leaves; 
and the ..pring its cold winds and its Veeping slgcs. In the life 
of any one the bright portion fe'but snwll, and he must have his 
share of dangers and sorrows gs well as tlie rest. They will b(' 
lighter if you share them, and if he shares yours.—Let us go 
forward on our way, however. Will you mount one of llu'se 
hors(!S, baron, or walk by the lady’s side '—Ob, walk, will you ’ 
Then fallow the onward path. W’e will eorae on some hundred 
yards behind,mear enough to guard you, but not to interrupt.” 

Bernard de Rohan and the lady proceeded on their way. i>'or 
did lh(!y fail to take advantage of tlie moments thus afforded for 
conversing alone, lliougli no one in such circunistanees does take 
sutlicienl advantage of the moments. Our minds ;n*e so full of 
thoughts, our hearts so full of fedings, that they crowd and con¬ 
fuse each other in seeking to make their way forth. But a .small 
part is ever sjmken of that which might be spoken ; and had the 
linn; of their journey been more than doubled, there would still 
have be(‘n questions to ask, and plans to arrange, and hopes and 
wishes and fears to expre.ss; and Lov(', loo, Avonld hav(! had a world 
to tell and to hear; and many a caress would have remained to ho 
given, and many a,-.v(7W would yet have required to Ite renewed. 

Thus, when length, after advaneiiig for n(‘arly two hours, 
•several distant lights were seen uj)0!i she side of a dark hill be¬ 
yond, as if issuing from the windows of some building, they found 
that they had not saW half that tlfcy might have said, aiwl wished 
that llic minutes rould come over again. His not, indeed, in 
such circumstances alone that mau.casl*'away opportunities. It 
all his life Bong, and every moment of his life. Those opjwrlimi- 
ties arc like Ihe beautiful wilddlowers that blossom in every mea¬ 
dow and in every hedge, while, heedless or careless, unseeing or 
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unknowing,-mail passes them by conlinually, or TFalks upon his 
May, and tramples them under his fdet. 

When they reached that spot, however, and the castle of Mas- 
seran was b^'forc their eyes, the 4Jrigan/ame up at a quick pace, 
saying, “ Let us pause a moment and sfewhethcr our companions 
have arrived before us. It miglit bo dangeroxis for his deliverers 
to come loo near the Lord of Masseran’s ^atSs’without sufficieflt 
numbers.*’ 

As he thus spoke, ho pul the peculiar whistle which he carjicij 
to his lips, producing a lower’soiind than befere, but sufficiently 
loud (o be heard around, and call forth inany*an answer up to the 
xcry ga(esV)f the castle itself. * 

“They.are here,*’ continued the Brigand, ‘‘ gnd the good lord 
1 ii> his hold. INow, lady, you have doubll(?.ss promised things 
which you may find it difficult* to perform. You have»promised to 
see this noble cavalier, and gix;e him—if needs must be, by stealth 
— the happiness of your pro.sencc; but I know heWer than you do 
how things Mill befall you. You will be Matched; you will never 
be sufl'ered to leave that -caslle’&y^tes without a train, wfiich will 
cut youofl’from speaking with’any one. The gardens of thecastle, 
however, will doubtless be fre<», fill- the walls are high, the gates 
sef urely locked, and the waj' up to them watched. JS'evtdStheless, 
IIktc is the small postern in the corner of the lowest terrace, hid 
by a tall yew tree . lay your hand upon the handle of the lock at 
anytime of the day you please. If it open not at the lirsf trial, 
Milil a moment, and try it again. You shall never try it three limes 
withoii! finding that door give way to your hand.” 

“But lie tells me,” said the lady, speaking more directly to what 
was passing jn the brigand’s thoughts than to what he actually 
expresst'd—“ But he tells me that he is actually on his way to visit 
my rnotlier’s husband, charged with messages of impcwl to him from 
lhe iud)l(' Manpiis of Bris.sac, and (hat l(t-raorr(»M’ morning he will 
he there, 0 |)en!y demanding admittance. ” 

“ See him in the evening also, lady, wlmtfwcr befall,’’Veplied the 
other. “'I'here are mon* dangers round you than you wot of. — 
But 1 w ill speak to him farther as w(* return* J\(>m' you Had better 

gO(»il.' 

A few minutes more brought tiiem nea.rli' to (Iffegali'softhe castle, 
'fhe [iriyaix! h.id n'lcaitu d heiiii.d to wail the xpoming upofliis 
peoph'. Ilernard de I’odian'turiied to see if (hey wereajqxroaching;* 
i)i!( he cduld now perceive nil on^ upon the road but a single figure 
coming Slowly on at sonic distance, and leading a horse by the 
bridle. It was a moment not to be lost. Once more he drew his 
arms round (he lady besTde hmi, and she bent her hpad till lli^ir 
lips met. There were no farther words Bfetween them but a few 
unconnected names of tenderness, and in a minute ortwoafter'they 
were joined by the wounded servant, who had remained behind 
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with the lady and those who accompanied her w^icn the lord of 
Masseran and the rest were sept on. 

“Ah! my lord,” he said, looking;fwislfully in the face of the 
young cavalier, “ yon hw/ forgoUen me, but I,have not forgotten 
you; and if it had not he.'n for'ipy love and duty to"my young 
mistress, I would h^e been with you in It«ly long ago, especially 
w hen the countess'sold feersclf to her stranger husband.” 

“No, indeed, Henriot, I have not forgotten you,” replied Bernard 
de Rohan; “and 1 beseech you, for love of me as well as your 
youdg mistress, stay with h?r still, a'ad be ever near her. I much 
doubt this l.jord of ftl^asscran, and hav(! heard no little evil of him. 
She may want help in moments of need, and none can give lier 
better aid than yourself; but 1 fear you have been much hurt,” he 
added, “ fpr you ^all. feebly even now.” 

“It wail,soon,pass, my lord,” ri'plied the man ; “But I see a 
light at the gate : we had better go on quickly, if, as 1 judge, you 
would not he recognised.” 

Bernard de. Rohan took one more embrace, and then parted with 
her he loved. He paused upoq 'he road till, by Ihe light which 
still shone from the gate of tlu! castle, he saw her and her fol¬ 
lower enter and disappear beneath *he low browed arch. Ht! then 
turned ?.w’ay, and retrod his steps along the side of the hill. He 
w'as left to do so for some way in solitude, though he doubted not 
that lh(i hill side and the valley below him were both much more 
replete with human life than they seemed tube. At the dishance 
of little more than half a mile from the castle, he was forci^d lO 
pau.se, for the moon had now sunk behind the mountain, and there 
were two roads, one branching to either hand. 

“ Keep to the right,” said a deep voice near him, as he stopped 
to choose his path; and the next mom<“nl the Brigand, coming 
forth from thehushc^s amongst which he had been silting, walked 
on upon his way beside, him. 

“Ours is a busy life, you see,” he said; “butyad itis not every 
night that'we have so r.iucii business to do as wo have had 
lately. ” 

“ Nor, I,should think,” replied Ik'rnard de Rohan, “ is it every 
night that you have upon your hands business w Inch can leave so 
much satisfaction J'lehiiid ” 

“1 know' not','*’ answered Ihe Brigand, “and yet in some sort 
what you say is tru('. For 1 have had pleasure in what 1 have 
done—I hav(‘ h;id pleasure in serving that bright lady—^why, it 
malt(>rs not . 1 have had pleasure in serving you—why, it matters 
not : 1 have had pleasure in fr.ustratiqg a base and villanoiis scheme 
—'.vliy, )l matters not. But you must not think, baron, that in Ihe 
ordinary business of my every-d.ay life there are any of tlios(> weak 
thoughts about mo which poison its enjoyments and make tho 



tOUSE, UE LEON. 29 

memory of each day bitter. Tfou and I arc* diUcrent beings, born 
for a dilTerent cifhrse.” 

“ We arc both men,” said^ernar^de Tloban. 

“Ay! ” answer<;d llie Brigand —* And so are the dove and falcon 
both birds.. As well migiil that dove thjp^'that the lifeof the falcon 
must be miserable, beta'^sc it is*a bird of pn'y, as you judge of my 
feelinffs by your own. 1 am a bird of prey-j-X am the brother pf 
the (^agle on the rock. Our joys and ouf pursuits arc the same; 
and they ^eave no morf rPgreUwith me than they do with that 
eagle, w ben he folds his wing^ in his ea'rie, after the day’s cha6C*i3 
done.'’ 

The eomparis(Ju was oiu^ which, as Bernard de Rohan very well 
understood, w as plea.sant and‘satisfactory to his companion’s 
feelings, but lie coilld not admit its justice to any great extent. lie 
<ar«l not to point out, however, where it foiled, ailU merely 
icplied, “Itut there is a dilferciice between men ifnd fimtes. Man 
has his reason to guide him, and must be governed by laws. The 
eagle has no law but the instinct wliich God has giAenhim.” 

“Is not Cod’s law Ihi' best!’” exclaimed the Brigand, “God 
gave the eagle his law, and thei>1'«re that law is right. It is hc- 
( iiuseman’s law is not God’s law that 1 stand here upon the moun¬ 
tain. Were laws equal and j usP, IIiTtc would be few found to resist 
tlnnu. While they are umajual and unjust, the poor-hoarRid may 
submit and tremble ; the pow'erless may yield and suffer .■ fhi! bold, 
the free, the strong, and th(^ determined fall back upon thejaw of 
God, and wage war against the injustice of man. Jf you and 1, 
ba*ron,” he continued, growing excili-d with the heat of his argu¬ 
ment,“if you and I were to stand before a court of human justice, 
as it is called, pleading (be same cause, accused of the same acts, 
would our trial In; the same, our sentence, our punishment 1 ’ ]\o ! 
all would be din'erent ; and wby:“ Because you are Bernard dc, 
Bobaii, a wealthy baron of tlie land, and 1 am nflnc. A name 
wbuld make the dillerenci'. A mere name would bring the sword 
on my head and leave yours unwounded. If so it be,^ I say—if 
sucli be the world’s equity, I set up a iVtributiou for myself. 1 
raise a kingdom in the jiasses of these mountains—a .kingdom 
where all the privileges of earth are revei^ttd. Here, uuder my 
law,.the noble, and the ric.lP, and llie proud a^e those that must how 
down and sutler; the poor, and the huiublc, Jed the good those 
that have protection and immunity. Go ask in the peasaiifs col¬ 
lage : visit the good [laslof’s fireside : inquire of the Sliepherd of* 
Uie mountain, or the farmer bn t^ic filains. Go ask them, 1 s.ay, if 
under HTb sword of Corse de Leon thuy lose a sheep from their 
Hock, ora sheaf from their field. Go ask them if, when the tyrant 
of the castle—the lawlels lylranl; or the tyrant of Jhc city—tlie 
lawful tyrant, plunders their properfo, iiisulfc their lowliness, grinds 
the face of the poor, or wrings the neart of the meek, ask Uicm, 1 



.say, if there is not rctrjbatinn to be found in the inidiiight court 
of Corse do Leon, if there Is not punishment and justice [toured 
forth even upon the privileggd tieads above.” 

Bernard do llohaii fell. lhat,it wonid be useless to argue u ith 
him i for it n as evideni^ttat he was not one of Umse Avbo are doubt¬ 
ful or wavering in tlie (wiwse thejipursue. Tliere wa? some truth, 
too, invtliat the nJan said : trulli ubich Heruard de Rohan ven- 
ttired to admit to fiiS own heart, even in that age, \vli(‘u sueh senti¬ 
ments could on^v bo looked upon as ire;kSonable. He avas silent, 
then, considering how to reply, ulien the IJrigand himself went on. 

Think not,” ha continued, llt.il 1 have chosen my partuilli- 
oul deep thought.. There are .some—and perhaps you (biuk me 
one of them—who are driven by cireumstanct's, led Itj' their pas¬ 
sions, or their follies, or their vinss, to a stab; of opposition v>ilh 
the rest /d'mankind, and wlio then, when east out from sogely, 
find a ll*ou.sand,.sj)eeious nvasons for warring against ilr lint such 
is uot my case. Tver since my yontii.have such li)ings heim dwelling 
in ipy mind. } had ponden d them long. J had fully made up niy 
mind as to ulial was right and what uas wrong, years before in¬ 
justice and iniqnity—yecirs hrfiuv tin- insolence‘of ih'ged ty¬ 
ranny drove me forth to praciise what 1 had long proposed. Here 
J exercise the right that is in niaiy. ] lak(' llie hnnvn game upon 
the mountain, which is miiu'as much as that ofajiy nohlt; in the 
land. 1 pay no tax to king or to codector. Tiiere is no duly on 
the wine 1 drink. TIktc is no toll iqxni tlie roads T follow. \ on 
will say that 1 do more than this, that 1 take from otliers what is 
n(»t mine, and what is theirs; hut J have told you why J do so. 
They have taken from me what was uot theirs; and J a; age war 
against a world which first waged w ar against me—in whieii, even 
amongst tliem.selves, the hand of every one is against his brother— 
in which, whether it he in camp, or court, or city, or mart, or 
churdi, injnslice and iniquity are slrising to stialch fnnn one an¬ 
other the rod of oppression and keep the humble beneath their own 
yoke.” 

“ I cannot think,” replied Bernard d(! Rohan, willing to answ er 
as generally as possible, “ ] eamioi think that the slaleof society is 
so terrihh; as you r(;prcsent it. There; may he occasional instances 
of corruption and ojepression, and doubtless there are. ] have 
seen some myself,endeavoured to prevent lliem, but still these 
things ace by no nieatis general.” 

“ Not general! ” exclaimed the Brigand, turning upon him 
almost fiercely—“ Sir baron, 1 say they are iiiuv(;rsal. There 
arc one or two exceptions, it is true. \ou arc one of those excep¬ 
tions yourself. You arc one of those who deserve to be convinced; 
i^id 1 can convince you. 1 l an show yon men who j)n!lend to ho 
h<^y, and humble, and good, oppressing most basely those who are 
in their power. 1 can sliow you tyranny and injustice at every 



step and in evcpy station throHgliuut the (V»rtJi, from the trades¬ 
man’s sliop to Ihtynonarch’s throne. I can show it to you in every 
j;arhand in every profession, and in^very place. I can—ay, and 
will show it to you, within tlAsc; Iw clve pionlhs, in such forms of 
crueUy and blood tlj^it you shall (jay the iijgand on the hill-side is 
mild corapafed with the man ofj;flurls',J()/llie man of refectories; 
tliat he/nay be an eagle,* but that these are vultures.” 

“ I see not,” replied llcruard de Uoiian, wilB 5 smile, “I see not 
how you c»n show me all J:hii^ Yoji forget that we ^hall most Jikely 
jiart here in Savoy. That as soon as 1 can rescue jMademoisclle ^ 
lirieiinc from the situation in •wUicli sfie is placed, 1 shall ha.sten 
onward to my own country, and wc shall most likely never meet 
again.” 

“Not .s<v not so,”*replied the Brigand. “We sjiall meet again. 
i.i(h*r with her or without her you must, as*you say, gp) thither 
soon. My‘steps are bound l(k(‘w ise towards Franco;, for think 
not that I dwell always here, tv" apj>ear always thus : were it so, 
my Jiead would soon he over the g-ate <»l'Chainberry. J willafind 
means to show you a part/)f what 1 have said — perbaps^lo give 
you some assistance likewise, whwi.you most need and least expect 
it But remember,” he adde(f, “if misfortunes should befall me, 
or danger threaten me, it is a p«rtBf our compact that you do not 
strive to give me any aid ; that you neither raise your ffflice nor 
your arm in my behalf.” 

“ Nay, nay,'replied Bernard de Rohan, “ I cannot promise that. 

I hiust ('ver remember the generous assistance you have afforded 
me’this night, and musPdo my best to prove that I am grateful 
for it.” 

“The best way of proving that,” replied the Brigand, “ is by 
doing w hat I ask you. You are held wise for a young man : now 
ask yourself, if you can judgt^ so well of what is for my advantage 
as I can judge myself. 1 tdll you, that I have many means of deli¬ 
verance w hich you know nothing of; and therefore any attempt to 
aid me, without my asking you, might ruin me and ruin yourself 
likewise.” • 

“]f you will ask me,” replied Bernard de Il((|ian, “y\hen aid 
can he serviceable to you, I shall be contenfed.” 

“ l*will, 1 will, ’ answered the Brigand; “ an^ow tell me ^ what 
have you arranged with fair Isabel of Brieftnc, for I take an inter¬ 
est in your fate and hers.” , 

“ You seem indeed to do sts,’’ replied the young cavalier; “ and 
yet I kn»w not why it should be ^o, for 1 cannot remember that 
we ever met before.” 

“Once,” replied the Brigand, “ onlj once. Several vearsago we 
were side by side, but for a moment. You and I, and mat fair girl, 
and her brother—her brother, thc'young Count Henry, who is 
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now in Paris. It was but fora moment; but thjfi moment was one 
by me never to be for{?otlen. ” » 

“ 1 cannot recall it,” repliedIterijard de Rohan. “ It is stranj’c, 
too, if it was a moment-of such im[tor(ance. Rut you say that her 
brother is in Paris: 1 {wtote to tienry to ineetnie in Grenoble, and 
1 think he must he IlKwhy (I'ni time.” ' 

“Oh! hois ill .Paris still,” replied ttfi* other. “He i« a good 
youth; but lu' is tveak and young—ay, younger than his years. 
He will be easily persuaded to i^tay in Paris, and llntlttl' in bright 
pilks, and flaunt at tournaments, run at the ring, or fence at Moors’ 
beads upon a turnhig pole, lb- if at Paris still, depend upon it; 
and if you count upon bis coining (‘re you claim the lady’s band, 
you must seek him in the capital, and bring him w ith you.” 

“ Isball demand her hand at om'e,” repliedi Rernard, <l(^ Ridiau; 
“ but wp doubtHliLl there w ill be op[iosilio!i from one w ho has no 
right t(>ri)ake it; and to bear down iJiat opposition llemyde Rrienne 
must be with me. He is the guardian of his father’s promise so- 
lerpnly given |o me before 1 first went to Italy. Rut I will write 
to him as soon as day breaks to-morrqw'. Hark ! do you not hear 
voices 'coming up the pass!*” ^ 

“ Most likely your servants anduhe priest, " riyilied the liri"aud. 
“ I wonder they have not piined us before, ” rejilied Rernard «!<■ 
Roham* “ We should hav<^ fared ill if their assistance had been 
all we had to trust to.” ' 

“ They could not do better,” replied the Rrigand. “ The other 
partj had caught a sight of us when you stood to argue* with me at 
the corncT of the rock, and they brok# down th<; little wooden 
bridge behind them. Vour servants know' none of the paths, the 
priest knows not that which we took, so doubth'ss by this time 
they think that we are hewed into mince-meat. How<‘ver, re¬ 
member at that spot, by lh(! broken bridge, a loud halloo, a blast 
of your horn,, or a w histhi thrice repeated, will at any time bring 
some one to you who can lead you to me should you waul assis¬ 
tance.—iSow, jolly priest, now,” headded, raising his voice, “here 
we are safe, though no great thanks to you.’’ 

“ If you are safe, and sound, and .sober, ” s.lid the priest, com¬ 
ing up with the attendants of Ri'rnard de Rohan, “ it is more than 
1 expected; for we, could not reacdi you lor our lives; and as we 
wen; scrambling ftvdr the hills, and each losing his way according 
to hw f^mey, we heard as much noise as at a boor’s wedding, 
though tlvs concert was somewhat dilTcnml. Rut now let us hasl<‘n 
back as fast as possible : why wa; ar.! a leagui^ and a hidf from the, 
inn, and I shall be so hoarse with shouting and the nightsair that 1 
shall not be able to sing matins.” 
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CHAPTER V 

'J'lio Counr <l(> Mpyrand was awalio '‘arfy, .ami drossod with (lie 
most soiipidoiis pxaclnc'ss of appi'aranco, wilho^.a rilumd lumhh'd^ 
or a point out of jdacc. Ho dosconded slotviy about seven of the 
clock fromithe chamber iti Vihichjic h^d passed the night, by the 
long hla( k double-railed staircase, that Jed at once from the rcKiow 
above into the kitchen, which, ?is i have said before, served also as 
the sal(»on of the inn. His air and his countenance bore the sanu! 
appearance of indill’erence which‘they usually displayed, and he 
mad(! no iijquiry whatsoever regarding the events^f the preceding 
evenuig, although he had retired to rest more flian an ho«f before; 
llemard detlohan had returmal to the inn. His'sertants came 
and went, seeking directions c()pc(;rning this thing and that, and 
communicating w ith him, from time to time, in a Iww tone. The 
aub('rgiste, with many a lo\\ly reverence, asked his distinguished 
guest manifold qaeslions conceriung his breakfast; but still the; 
Count <le Meyrand was not hc'aM to ask any qm'stions cither re¬ 
garding the fate of his frie'iid, or»th(;^soinewhal remarkable events 
wliich had lately taken place. 

yM length, however, tin; jovial priest made his af)p('arance; and 
wlietlier it was that the count was in a better humour for raillery 
than on the night before, or whether he remarked, J)y IheTicen 
tw inkling <»f the other’s eye, that he was about to commence an 
attack upon him, which would not easily cease, he chose to be the 
lirsl to open the encounter, saying, Well, gwjd father, though 
1 know it is not an easy tiling to cool a priest’s courage, yet I trust 
your last night s expedition has rather diminished your chivalrous 
ardour.’ » . 

“ J\ol a w hit,” replied the priest. “ Every thing depends upon 
how imicli a man's courage w ants cooling, ^ours, nobh; count, 
seems not of a quality very likely to boil yver; and doulTlless ten 
step;, from the door of the inn would have sent yon home shivering. 
J'line carried me, howi'ver, a little further.” 

“ Ay, doalit'ess,” in(errii|«te(l liie count, “ up to the point where 
youim^twilii these rogiu's ; and then you walb'll behind a great 
stone to see who would have ll;e best of tlie fray. Is it pobso ? 
1 sei; you have brought homevio desfierate wounds with you.” 

JNone, ’ replied the priest,*^' that 1 cannot bear as tr.anquilly 
and w ell a»you, my noble lord, could bear the .sorrow of your best 
friend. My trade, however, is not bloodshed; 1 lov(> not liard 
blows, and shall always ke«ii out of their way as far as I can. So, 
my confession is made; but here comes one who has a greater liking 
for w ounds and bruises than 1 have, ^‘and now Heaven send us all 
as good food as 1 have a good slomach. Mine liost^! mine host! 



CORSE D2 EEOj\. 


that omelet M'ill be overdone, and the sin of burnt eggs is one to 
which I refuse absolution.—;sly Hercules! as the Romans used to 
say—Rody of llacchus! ns the 1 lalians say—Danie ! as we say in 
France, did ever mortaliman see such a basket of fine trouts ;’ 
Why it is a gift for an klfoot! 1 ook! my noble bardn, look! ” he 

continued turning."'to Bernard dc Rohan', who now made his ap¬ 
pearance, “ did you ever sec such fair river gods in your lif(^? Put 
tliem.upon the ashes, host,-put them pppn the ashes! 

Bernard dc Rohan did not pay' so much attention to the Ashes as 
the priest, by his commendation, seemed to think they deserved; 
but, turning to his friend, he shook him by the hand, saying, 
‘‘Well, Mcyrand, you certainly always were a very unaccountal)le 
sort of personage, or 1 should be inclined sericmsly to quarrel w ith 
you for jiufl'erinJ' nic to go last night without assistance, at the iin- 
mincnt'risk of getting my Airoatcul for want of your help.” 

“ If you risked getting your throat cut, De Rohan,” replied his 
cotppanion, “,^that was your fault; 1 had nothing to do with that; 

1 even deviated so far from my usual habits as to ask you to slay, 
and iioV do it. I have always a rea.soii for every thing 1 do, good 
Sir Bernard, and 1 take it for ^rankul that other people have a rea¬ 
son too. I suppos(;d that you,ha(,l some motive for going and g<d- 
ting yt'Kr throat cut, and therefore did not in the least blame you 
for doing so if you chose ; but I had vio reason for any thing of the 
kind, and therefore 1 staid wh('re 1 w'as, 1 ndecd I had every rea¬ 
son m the world not to go; 1 was warm and comfortable’, and had 
good wine and good viands before me; 1 was tired with along day’s 
hunting, and had got my boots off Then what to me was the Lord 
of Masseran that 1 should try to save his life or liberty ? 1 had no 
motive for serving him; indeed, quite the contr.ary. Eve’ry one 
kiKfWS him to he an egregious scoundred, and at this very moment 
he owes me thirty thousand crowns, v^hich he will never pay, and 
which 1 have no chaina^ of gidting iink^ss some honest brigand 
should cut his throat, when the Ring of France would doubtless 
take possession of his lands, and pay his creditors.” 

“■ Good faith, you are better acqnaintiHl with him than 1 am,” 
replieit Bernard de Rohan. “ Pray let me know'something of his 
history; for 1 never heard any thing of him till some siv months 
ago, when letteri- fvom France iiirormed me that thi’ w idowed 
Couptess of Brienne, the mother of my friend and comrade, Henry 
of Brii’niie, was about to be married.to a Marquis of Masseran.” 

“ Gh ! his history is told in a few words,” replied the Count de 
Meyrand, laughing ; “ but serti! the breakfast, my good host, and 
do not startd with youfm^uth opdh listening to the venerable 
character of your noble lord, for.l take it we are here upon his 
domain.” ' 

“ JNo, no!’ replied the host, “ hois no lord of mine, noblesir; 
this is ducal domain wc stand upon.” 
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“ H maHors n*l,” answered the anint: “ this tjord ot Masseran, 
then, lieruard, though his nijfthcr w^s a Freiuhwoman, was horn 
on the other side of tbos(‘Alps, ^ Piedmontese vagabond; half 
J''r(!nchnian, half JJ^alian ;—a sort of miUt snake, neither adder 
nor eel; tholigh a sort of third-size sovereign, an underling of the 
Duke (if Sav(jy. He wltl> would have been bc§g:arly for a French 
gentleman, was ten time's more beggarly forV prince ; and thifs 
in all pn>hability he wou^d hjjve gone on liwng—tilled with 
all the small Italian vices of our day; sharing, it is said, with,U^ 
brigands who take refuge on tth(iterriTories of such small lords; 
and employing th(! stiletto <»r Hk; drug wh(m it suited his purpose 
to get rid ^)f troublesome^ friends;—thus, 1 say, he’would have 
gone on living wlwt is considered in Italy a very respectable, 
(piiet, insignilicaiit life, had a fancy not sudetenly coma into the 
beaef of our wortby king (o fake poss<!ssion (jf Uie degnmions of 
I is friend and cousin, the Duke of Savoy; which fancy at once rais(!s 
Inis Lord of Masseran into a ix'rson of importance. He has, ii 
seems, upon his lands one^or two small (owns, and one or two 
small ensib's ; but these (owns aiyl tliese castles are so situated, as 
to command several passc.'s and delHes valuable to France. INow 
my Lord of]Mass('rnn is a conjeiewtious man, and of course no- 
(|jjng would ever induce him to take part with any one Wl*) could 
not pay liim for the same, from the poor Duke of Savoy, not a 
Hvretournois waste be expected. The King of France himself, 
(h)iic.':h,a perfect Lro'sus in promises, was know'ti to ))e somewhat 
lUrcadbare in (he treasury, tie, however, W'as the more hopeful 
siw'cuiatioii of the two, for he had power if he had not money, 
and there was a proliahility of his paying one friend out of wlial 
tie iii!la;;ed from another. Wiih him, then, my J..ord of Masseran 
eiiose to deal* and promised to give free passage to the troops of 
FraiK'e upon certain conditis>ns, w hiehare of course :usecrct. One 
tiling, how(‘ver, is ('v ide-it; my Lord of Mas.seran did with the 
king as som<‘ of onr followers do when lliey lake service of us. 
He asked, in short, for something in band. Aow' (h(f worthy 
inonari Ji of France liad notfiing to give Imt tfie hand of a fair 
w idow in tier tortii'lii year. Witli tliat baud, Ifliwevi'r,* went a 
dowry of some twenty IhoK.sand crowns a y(^, and the Lord 
of Ma"kseran eame to t>.aris and ojiened ^ItSi Vampaign against 
(he widow’s heart. Stic has the repute, as you sliould know 
belter than any one, of luring somewhat hard and stem in her 
purposi's, and cutting with Iter longue. She W’as inconsolable, 
too, for 4be deatli of her nolile *luisband ; always jvore black, 
like the mother of the lal(' king, and looked the picture of 
widowbo(vd. My Lord oLMasseran, hhwever, with his Piedinoiir 
t('se eloqm nce, found means to win the w idow, with the support 
of the king. The lady thought, it vrbuld seem, to spend lu'r days 
ill T’aris, but that city soon became a residence lyisuitcd to the 
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health of her new husband.' There were strangp stories current 
regarding him ; but there wa* one tS^ing c('rtain, namely, tliat he 
W'as marvellously fond «f lfi()se small, square, spoiled pieces of 
mischief, which have the jirt ol'oitiveying so jiiany fortunes from 
hand to hand, lie j)lay«U'largciy,; he won generally; and his for¬ 
tune seemed immep.se. One night, at the Louvre, he borrowed 
from me lh<; large Sum hhave named, w ilh a promise to repay it the 
iiextiuorning; byt it woukbseem Ihal^afler I left the 1 all, cither 
fortune went against him, or ho took an irresistible longing for 
Savoy. His lady raged and raved,» we were told; but she found 
that she had now lo,do with one, upon whose dull ear the sweet 
sounds of a woman’s tongue, raised (o ever so high a pilch, had no 
effect. The Lord of Masscran paid not the leflsl attention to any 
thing that she satd;»he did not even seem to hear her, but with the 
most kifld. courtesy and eereinoni(Vis respect handed. h('r to the 
carriage which was prepared to bear her away; and she fovnul her¬ 
self t>n the roa(l to Savoy, before she could arrange' any scheme for 
resistance. This is his history ; mine is si'oa told ; I choose' neel see 
easily to'abandem my hedd eef my Lord esf Masseran ; and! am he'ree 
hunting his game, riding through his w eeods. anel visiting liis eastic 
gate'; tier he se'C'ins to me; lee bo,;is eleaf to my svve'e:, sohcilalionslor 
re'p:iyiiiC”;it, as lie shevw'oel liimse'lf lei the ineioeiieins inlenialiems e>f 
his lady's voice.—JNow, jirieest, llmugh yeiur e lerie'a! .-iiipelile' may 
lie geieid, elei neil ele'vour all the Ireiul in the dish, for 1 am hungry 
ns we'll ;is you, and have leilil :i long story. ” 

Aiiel ageie.d one- teio,” re'plie'i! llii' prie-sl, laughing, and pulfjiig 
over the' di.sh to the' count; hut he suiSele'uly addl'd, “ Have you 
iie'ie r got within Sic gale's of his e'a.slle Ihe'ii, niy nohle lordand 
he' lixeilbis ('yes foil iqion the face of llic Coiuit do Meyi iid. 

A very slight (baiige of colour look place on IliecounI’s clie'e'k, 
but be replied at once, ‘‘Ohyi's, 1 have been wilhin, liui lo no pur 

|K)S('.’’ 

'•‘He must he an ohdurate' man, iiidee'd,’ said the priest, ‘‘ iryeuir 
pi'rsiinsitHis, my noble lord, can have no enecl upon liim. I vvon- 
di'r what mine would have ! Perlii.ps In' niiglil lislem lo (he voice' 
of the church ; J-will go up and Iry.” 

“ AVliy w'hatliast thou to do with li,ini?" demaudeid (lie count, 
suddi'iily tuiniugvhsS eyes sharply upon llie [irie'st. “ On whai 
pri'tiixt wilt thou go Ihillier” 

“'j'o eyeercise my calling,” replie'd^lhe [iriesl, with a sly smile 
—“ |(( cve'rcisemy emailing in one of its various waiys.’’ 

“ I knew not that your eallkig had various ways, ’replied the 
count, his usual air of indifleronce verging into a look ofsiipe'rci- 
liotis (•(iiite'iniit, 

“Oil ye's it has,” replii'd the priest, well ph'ased, as it seemed lo 
Bernard de Kohaii, that he had piqued the eonnt out of his apathy. 
“Our calling has various ways of exercising itself. We addr('.s.s 
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ourselves to all grades and class<‘s. If 1 eoiivert not liie Lord oP 
Masseran, J may eonverl his ot)o!», jvii know- ?iTy efi'orls for (he 
piood of Inssoul may prove for (he ^if my own body; and th(! 
diseonrse that is Iield over venis(^ii‘and capons comes avilh a fer¬ 
vour and artunction avhieb is ma»*vcllouily convimniig.” 

Tlicri! was a sly jocufcr smile upon the priests cftuntciiance, es 
pecially wliile addressing the Count de M.eymlxi, tlial somewlnit 
pu/zled li^nard de Piohan, and evideiitly annoyed (lie count him¬ 
self. It was uo( difticult toTsee that in the most s*erions things he 
said—though indeed tliere wese few that lie did say whieh afiTe 
serious at all—there was a lurkiTig jest, that seemed pointed at 
something which the hearer did ipil clearly si'e, hut which niiglit, 
or might not, be .something in his own character, purposes, or 
jnirsuits. * , • 

'I’fi ' significance of his tong towards (he Count de Itleyrand, 
liowever, did not passw ilhout (hat gentleman’s otiserviltion ; and 
i.rier listening to him for sevefal minutes more, while the jiarty 
coneluded their hreakfasl, lie turned towards lulu as he itise, 
saying, “ It sei'iijs tome, ptiest, that you would fain he wisoicni. 
JNow' let me tell you, dial lliovgtryou an' very reverend perso¬ 
nages in Sa>oy, and me;i meddle vjitli you warily, in France Avc 
have a way of curing cierical in!?olcnce, which is a good scourging 
with hunting whips. Perhaps you do not know that this is the 
way French genllemen (real those who are insolent.” 

.“■l know it well, ” replied the priest, turning upon him sharply 
—“ I know it well, as i happen to be a French gentleman myself.” 

lie instantly changed his lone, however, and added, w ilh his 
wonl<‘d .smile, ‘‘JN'ay. hnl now, Heaven forbid that 1 should be 
insolent to the noble Count doMeyrand. Hi' being a generous and 
W i ll-bred gentleman, and, like every other genth-maii, indilferent 
to all things upon earlli, can never lake offence, where no offence 
is meant; hut as he looks l7irious, 1 will lake my.self*o(it of harm's 
way. The blessing of a whole skin is great. Adieu, my sou! 
adieuwe .shall iiioel some time again, w hen I shall tind you, 

1 trust, ri'stored to temper, and as ITimb-like and meek as 
myself.” 

M bile he thus spoke, (he priest gradually^ made his way to the 
door,‘and i.ssued forth; wliile the (ioun! de Mnyrand, caliingone 
of his attendants to him, whispered something, which Bernard de 
Bohan construed into an order unfavourable to the Safety of the 
jovial priest’s shoulders. ^ 

“ JNay^nay, Meyrand, ’ he said,•“ let him have his jest, for pity’s 
salic. Recollect he is a priest. ’ 

“ His gow n shan’t save liiin,” replied the count. “ Those priests 
have loo imich ir.mumity already ia all parts of the world. But 
what do you now, De Rohan? will..you hunt with nie to-d: y, and 
wo will drive this Lord of I'lasserau’s deer IVom one cad of Smoy 
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to the other t)r do you gQ on to Paris at onto, and deny me your 
good company? ” ^ 

“ I write to Paris,” replied tlic c£\alier, “ and send off a mes¬ 
senger immediately. But 1 myself go up to seek tins Lord of 
Masseran. 1 have despa^clies h'r him fn»m tlie Mar«V:Jial de 15ris- 
sac, iind also somei)rders to give by wor<J of mouth.” 

“ I hope they jny not disagreeable orders,” replied th(^ count, 
turning towards llu^ door of the inn ; “ for hi' is not ijpe of those 
whom 1 should like to olTeiid in his o\( n castle.” 

■ “Ohno, I shall say niphing th|il should offend him,” replied 
Bernard de Rohan. “But besides that, 1 shall not go till after 
the arrival.of the rest of my men who come aeniss the moun¬ 
tain this morning ; and he might find it rather dangerous to do 
me harm.” 

“ Jliii'ways of dealing with troublesome friends are various,” 
replied the count. “ 1 should love neither to dine nor to sleep in 
his dwelling.—A word to the wioe, good friend, a word to the 
wise !—Now, my men, quick ! quick : gel ready tin' horses, 
bring o/jt the dogs.—You vvill not be iempled, lie Rohan?” 

“1 cannot now,” replied his friend. “Another day, if i slay 
so long.—I wish you sport, I wish you good sport; and turning 
towards his chamber, be caused a table to be brought, and ma- 
Icrials'litr writing to be jdaced beftye him. Hi' there remained 
for nearly an hour and a half, liusily tracing upon paper those 
small, black characters which siiici; some mail—whether Ljidiiius, 
who if he did it, may well he said to have so\^ n drageus' leelh, 
and reaped a harvest of strife, or A\lioe\er eLsi' the learned world 
may have it—those black cliar.iclers, I say, whicii since .some man, 
not ciialcnled with whal mischief Die longue can do, iiiveiilcd 
writing fur the propagation lliereof, h:iv<' worked more e!' woe 
and mischief, as well as of iiajipiiiess and prosperity, Ihiiii juiy 
other invention that the jirolilie mind of man cM-r lirougld lorili. 
At length the sound of a tnimpcl coming down tlie hill salufed ids 
ear, and in a few minntes id'ter U was aonouiieed to biin tli.i! the 
rest of his train had arrived 
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Wv! must now conduct Ihereadi'r at once to the entr;mcet)f llie 
castle of iMa.sseraii. The gah^ itseif wj»s s!iu(, Ihough the draw¬ 
bridge was down and the portcullis was u(>. 'J'herewasa litile 
Wicket, indeed, leR ajar, showing the tong dark p<'rspecfive of !he 
heavy arcli,'\vay under the giite towei', gloomy and prisou-iike, and 
the large .square court beyond, with its white :.iofies glislcui'ig in 
the sun, while the grey walls'of the caslle and part of a window . 




as well as the dot>r of the'keepf appoarec. a, „jo u , , ... 

On either side, under the archway, but scarcHy to be se('n in its 
gloomy shadow', was a long bem;h, and on theJeflJianda low door 
leading up to the apartments in the gate tower. The right hand 
bench was occupied by one of the soldiers*Of the place, and at the 
door was tlui'wardei's wife lalkiifg to him, while our friend, the 
jovial priest, who had cs^ped without hartn or hinderance, not¬ 
withstanding the threats of the Count do Meyrand, was waiting af 
the wick(d|from time to time looking through into the court, amk 
from time to lime turninsf r<1lmd »nil gazing upon .the. mountains, 
humming an air which w as cerjainly noj a canticle. 

After a pause of some tiai or fiWeea minutesy the warder hftn- 
self appearijd, a heavy man, past the middle age, and dressed in 
rusty grey. “ He wo n’t see you, Father Willand,” he said. 
■■ He’s walking in tV inner court, and in a dangerous sort of 
mood. I would rather not be the man to cros?hfm now.” 

“ Poll! non.scnse,’’ replied father Willand, laughing^ *“ Co in 
again to him, good warder : t#ll him I have busin(;ss of imjMtr- 
(ance with him, and I know that this refusal is pnly one of his 
sweet jokes. He will see*me, soft-hearted gentleman. Go and 
tell him—go and tell him, w ardorti’ • 

Faith, not 1replied the w*arder. “Thatbusiness of last night 
seems to have galled him sorely, afld he is just in the humour to 
lire a man out of a culverin, as we know his; father ont o did ; but 
in tliest! days it won’t do—cul verms make too loud a report, you 
k-iiovv.—J will not go near him again.” 

riien I w ill go myself,” replied the priest. “He wonH hurt 
me.—:\iiy, warder, you would not squeeze the eliiireh in (h<> 
wicket gateway! 15y Heaven—or as 1 ^lould say less profanely, 
by the blessed rood—if you pinch my stomach one inoimmt more, 
you w ill piiitli forth an anatturaa, which will leave you but a poor 
cn'alure all ytmr life.” 

Well, he it ou youi'head,” cried llie wardey, with a grim 
r tnile, lhi»ugh a Iwo-mch cudgel, or a tall from the batthmii a,: ;, 
is the best thing to l)e hoped for you.” 

The priest was not to he deterred, Jmw'over; and*making his 
way onward, he crossed the outer tourt, turned to the right, and 
passing through a long stone passage, feeling diftnp and chilly after 
IluT bright sunshine, hif entered a colonnade or sort of cloister, 
which surrounded the inner court. ll.wi!s% large open space of 
ground, w ilh tall buildings overshadow ing it on all sides. .The sun 
seldom reached it; and tliere was a coldness and a sijflness ahopl 
its a»H'cl allogelhcr—its ?;rey,slones, its few' small windows, ils_ 
low an hed < loistcrs, its sunless air, apd the want of even the keen 
activity of the mountain wind—which made most people shudder 
when they entered it. 

lint iherf' was noihine the least eliillv in the fiaturc of I'athsr 



Willand. His licarl was iio( oasi'y dcp/essod, Ivs spirits not easily 
damped; and when he entered cloist(!r, and saw the Lord of 
Masscran walking,'up and down in the court, ail irresistible incli¬ 
nation to laugh s(‘i/ed hinj, notwVlistanding all the warder had 
said of his lord’s mood at that, moment. 

It is true—although from tlj6 d(!Scription 'of the worthy oflicer 
of holts and bars one is^ould have exppctcd to see the Lord of 
■^lasseran acting Some wild scene of passion—he was, on Ihc! con¬ 
trary, walking calmly and slowly backwards and forwards across 
the court, with, his eyes bbnt oq, the ground, indeed, but with his 
countenance perfectly tranquil. It was nothing in his demi'anour, 
fiOwever, that gave the priest a» dosin' to laugli, for h<' was very 
well aware that the passions of the Lord of IVlasserau did not laki; 
the same appearances as those Of other men, and he saw clearly 
that he was at that moment in a state of sullen fury, which might 
very likely have'co iductcd any otiu'r man to some ab.surd excess. 
His personal appearance, also, had' nothing in it to cxcilo mirth in 
any degree. He was a tall, thiq„ graceful-looking man of the 
middle age, witli a nose slightly aquilim', eyes calm and mild, lips 
somewhat thin and pale, and a complexion, \er} common in the 
northerr. p.irt of Italy, of a sort o,!' chsir [tale olive His dress was 
handsome, but not ostentatious "and, on (he whole, he looked very 
much the nobleman and the maa of,(he world of iluise times, d’he 
riest, hpwever, laughed when he saw him, and though li e tried 
to smotW it under the merry allecta"tion of a cough, yet the ef¬ 
fects were too evident upon his countenance to escape llu^ eye of 
the L^rd <if Masseran as he approached. 

“Ha! Father Willand, ’ said the marquis, as their eyes met — 
“ 1 told the warder to say that 1 did not wish to see you to-day." 

‘‘Ah, but my excellent good lord," replied (he j rii'st, bowing 
his head low, with an air of mork liuiuility and revere'iee, “it was 
1 w ho wanted to see your lordship; so I e’en ventured lo make my 
way in, though the warder—foul fall the villain—has soscpieezi'd 
my stomach in the w ieket, that, lik(' a bruised tin pot, it will never 
again hold so much as it did before.’’. 

“ \ou arc somewhat of a hold man,” said (he marquis, with a 
cold, biller, side-long look at the priest—“you are somewliat 
of a bold Ilian to m ike your way in liere, when 1 bid you stay out. 
^ ou may come in once too often, Father '’A illand." 

“Heaven forbid, r.iy lord," replied (he priest: “1 shall never 
think it too often to serve your lordshif), even thougli it should he 
at your funepi—a sad duly thal, my lord, which w e mustjierldrui 
very often for our best friends. ’ * 

“ I should imagine, pries!," replied the marquis somewhat 
sternly, “ you would laugh at the fumral of your best friends." 

“ 1 will promise your lordsiiip one thing,’ replied the priest, 
“ to iai^hal tty own, if death will but let me Hat surely, my 



lord, (his is a tiSic for nierrimt'nt and gaiety! Why, I came to» 
congralulalc yovr lordship upon your escape from those who at¬ 
tacked you last night—Ugh!/gh! ugh! ” 

A\ hile the priest, unable to restrain hifhs<df, thus laughed aloud, 
the niarfjujf bit hi»lip, and eyed,him askance, Avilh a look Avhich 
certainly boded no great good*to tlie mhrry .ecclesiastic. Th(iy 
were at that moment close to a spot where a d<^oj- opiaied from om; 
of the masses of building into th(! cloister, and the Lord of Masse- 
ran raisin| his voice a 1H.11», cxtilaime*d in a sweet Italian tone, 
“ Gcronimo!. ••• 

For a moment (he priest lau^hsd more heartily than before; but 
seeing the marquis about to repeat his call? he recovered him¬ 
self, and laying his linger on the nobleman’s arm, said, “Stay a 
moment, piy bird, Stay a moment, before you (gdl him. First, 
tx'caiJse the swc'el youth must not exercise his ministry ftpon me. 

It would'inake loo mu<h noftc, you know, and «*very^mo in the 
V 'ley is aware tliat 1 have, conv' hither.—Next, because then- are 
cerlain friends of mine looking for me at the bottom of the sl«pc, 
and expecting me Aviihiuhiilf au hour, so that I cannot enjpy your 

Geronimo’s convt'rse.tion-’ .• , 

“ It is in general very short,*’ said the Marquis. 

“And, thirdly,” continued tl*<'])tiesl, “because Ihavecoineup 
to (ell you two or tliree things which require no wiliuAsses.* I am 
hen' u[»ou a friendly errand, my good lord, and you are such a 
liiegard that you refu.se me my laugh. However, 1 must haye it, 
f)e'il at you, at myself, or at any om'else ; and now, if you behave 
well and civilly, 1 will (eil you tidings (hat you may like well to 
hear. If you (lou t vvant to hear them, 1 will take myself away 
again, and then neither priest nor wardc'r is much to blame. Shall 

He .spoke seriously now, and the Lord of Masseran replied, in a 
somewhat more placable fosie, a moment's rcHeclionshowing him 
that (he priest, in all probability, would not have come thither 
I'xcept upon some important errand “ No, do not go,’J he said, 
“but speak to me, at least, seriously. ” ‘lb' looked down upon 
the ground for a moment, and (hen added, ‘‘You.may well think 
that I am angry, after all that took plac<'last* night; for you, wlio 
hear every thing, have doalflless heard of that ji^o.” 

As lie, spoke, he suddenly raised hiskeen,dark eyes to the coun¬ 
tenance of (In' priest, as if inquiring how much he really did Know 
of the matter in question. * '* 

“Oh yes,”replic'd Father Yfillayd, “I do hear every thing, my 
g(vod lord^and 1 knew all that had happened to you last night before 
1 sal down to my breakfast this morning : I heard of yoUr happy 
deliverance, too, from (he hands of the daring villains who cap¬ 
tured you, lor which gracious interposition I (rust that you will keep 
a candle burnme: Derncluallv bcforc'ihc shrine of SttiiU Mauriec.”, 
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The priest spoke ifi a serious tone, but still there was an ex¬ 
pressive' grin upon his countenance; and, aflc*r pausing for a mo¬ 
ment or two more, he adde^, .as th^ marquis was about to reply, 
“You think 1 am jesliiigi or |hat I do not understand what I am 
talking about, but I know the whole busiues^s as well as you do 
yourself, and somcwhat»lteltcr. <I tell you, therefor^, that it is a 
great deliverance that you have met willi, though, perhaps, you 
think it less a deliverance than an interruption.” 

The priest paused as if for tlie marqgis to reply ; but 1‘hc Lord of 
])^\,:i^sscran was silent also, regarding his companion witli a quiet, 
sly, inquiring air, which, perhaps,' could be assunu.'d by no other 
countenance upon "arlh than that of an Italian. It might be in¬ 
terpreted to say, “ You are nionf in my secrets than 1 'bought. A 
new bond of followshi[> is established between us.” 

As he remained Sctually silent, however, lh(' priest went on to 
say, “XV bat I come to talk to youtabout is this very xnatter ; for 
you may chance be outwitted, my f'ood lord, even where you are 
puffing .some trust.—15ut what 1 have to say,” hcconlinued, “had 
Letter not be said amongst so many windows and doors.” 

“ Comi' with me ' comt' with.,me! ” said tlu; Lord of Masseran, 
and leading the way through the cloisters, he threaded several long 
and intricate passages, none of tli/im more than dimly lighted, and 
many of them profoundly dark. He was followed by the priest, 
who kept his hand in the bosom of hi's robe, and, if the truth must 
b(' said, grasped somewhat Urmly the hilt of a dagger, m'ver h'eling 
perfectly sure what was to be tiu' next of (he IMarquis of Masseran s 
.swc(‘l courtesies. INothing occurred, however, to inlerrupt him 
in his course, and at length the lord of th(' castle sloj>p('d opfiosite 
to a doorway, over which a glimmering light found its Awiy. As 
stton as it was opened, the bright beams of tlu' day rushed in, and 
the marquis led the way into a w ide garden, w hich sloped down 
the side of the hill, and lay between 'h(' walls of the castle its(‘lf, 
and an outwork thrown forward to eomiuand one of the passes of 
the mountain. It was walled on all sides, and iiolhiug eoulil he seen 
beyond it; but in itsel*' it oflered a heaotiful coiilrast to the wild 
scenery round, being cultivated with great ('are and m.'atness, i.nd 
arranged in thd'Jtal'an style of gardening, which vAas then very 
little known in France, where it hail been lirst introduced some 
years before by Gitncrinc de Medicis. Long and broad h'rraces, 
coiiae<;led togetlier by (lights of stops, formed the {tart of the gar¬ 
den nearest to the chateau, while b< low apiiciircd many a formal 
walk, sheltered even iu that mom.tain scene by rows of tall ey- 
pri'ssos and bcdg<!s of other evcirgreen plants. 

“ Here w«'can speak imdislurbed,” said the marquis, as soon as 
he had taken a few steps ifa advance. “ JNow what is it you have 
to tell me, priest i’ ” 

“Did you ever hear of such a person as Hernard dc Rohan:’” 
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(Icmaiulod the priest, fixing his eyes upon the countenance of the 
Lord of Miisseran* 

“1 have—I have heard of nim,’ ‘replied the marquis, turning 
somewhat pale. “ What of him vs^iat ol hirni* Is ho not still hcr- 
yoiid the Alps ? ” • * 

“He is within a few Jeagues (jf your dVclliijg,” answered the 
priest. • . , ^ 

“ I thought so, I thought so,'’ exclaiuK^d the Lord of Masseran, 
striking his brow with his'hdtid. •“Jhithe shall lilid he lias come 
loo .soon.” 

“ You must take heed what you <!o,” replied tide priest, grinning. 
“ Hid you ever hear how the fox vowed vengeahee against the lion, 
and was wT-oth, and forgot his cunning, and Hew at the lion’s 
leuzzle, and (he lio'n put his paw upon him,^ aiid squeezed the 
bi'eaHi out of the poor fox’s body—My very good lord, yrty. do not 
know that tliis llcrnard dc*lloh<5n has men at arms At hfsdjack, and 
de.spatclies to you from the Mar/ehalde lirissac, w hich may not be 
pleasant for you to receive; and, moreover, he is a^reat frieiwl of 
a certain (Jouiit de Meyrand, and they have been conferring ear¬ 
nestly together both last night amt lliis morning, and the name of 
tlie Lord of iMassi'ran was more than once; mentioned. So now, 
toy son, you see what is going fftrw^ird, and must take your mea- 
sisres accordingly.” , 

The wily I’iedinontese sunk back into himself as he lieard the 
unpalatable tidings communicated to him. From the few signili- 
(ant words which the priest had spoken, it was evident enough to 
tlie'Lord of Masseran that by .some m'>ans or anothiT all the plans 
and pui’twises in whicii he w as engaged at the time were nearly as 
well known to (he personage with whom he Avas (hen conversing 
;is to hiinsidf, iind yet he could not bring himself to .speak with him 
freely liiereupon. lie Avanted aihice. He Avanicd assistance, 
'riu' jiriest appeared to knoA more than he said; and<o arrive at a 
ceri;iinly upon lhal }(oin(, the Marquis of .Ma.sserau u()a\ ajiplied 
liiitisclf yvilii all the skill and shrew dness of which he w'as master ; 
hut in good I’athc'r illand he met vvitii itiore than his match, for 
A\ (th equal dexteritv aads nrewduess the eceiesiastie had resources 
AAhich the Lord oi jtiasseraii himself had Jiot. ll e couhrevade a 
(|u<‘sliouhy a laugh, or a or a figure, or ji^uu, and never liid 
diplomatist nion“ skilfully turn ami douhie.in a conference than he 
didin his conversation wuth the IVlarqiiis of Masseran.. . * 

\( length, driven to speak mori' cicai ly, the marquis paused 
ideoly on the ti-rrace across jvhich they Averi' walking, and, 
fro!iling*th<' jirii'st, demanded aliruptly and s'orn.y, “’r<‘ll me, 
(hen- - li'l! me what i- thissiieatioo in which you s;sy I am ]>!aced, 
w liich you always allude to and neyer exjilain. Tell jue this, and 
tel! me how I may meet Uh' danger^ or by the jrowers ot heaven 
and bell you shall never quit this place alive.’ 
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' “A prcity and a swwt p('rsunsi<m,” oxcjjiirafd (li<> prk>s(, 
laughinff Iioarlily; “bu(, my d<'atyon, I am iu>( si> easily kd/pd, 
even if siifh parricidal ^liod^dils \v(Ti'any tliii!!?'nion' (ban a jest. 
You know not vvbal a (oiigli fiap’scl an old j)ries( is—bard of mas¬ 
tication, for even slronfj,(T icdlj .'ban yours,* lN'av,^)ay, think of 
•tenderer food! Jn other terms, ask me 4 )lcasanlly and civilly, my 
.{food son, and y«iU ni.ay (hen chance to receivean answer. Ifyou 
were to kill rntr forty tiny’s over it would do you n(|frood. IVIy 
sorrels are lilic the goose’s golden eggs —not to be {fot .it by 
'.•huiifhter.’' 

“7’hcre is snweibing that you want, priest,” replied the mar¬ 
quis in the same .abrupt tom’. Quick ! tell me wJial, it is—if it be 
any thinf; in reason you .shall have it.” 

'r|u' jtric’st sRiiU'd with a ineaniuf; look ; hut thouifht for a mo¬ 
ment »r two before he replied : for to say the truth Iw had not, in . 
his own blind,' lived upon that which he was to demand as his re- 
eompenso. lie had, it is true, an object in view, and tlie chii’f 
mf.ans of attaining; that object was to persuade the Marquis of 
Mas.seran that he dealt with him truly and sincerely. i\ow lie well 
knew that the mind of the woHliy lord was so constituted that it 
could by no means be brou;;ht to conceive that any man dealt ho¬ 
nestly with another, unless he had some personal object to t;am 
by so'doiu}', and, therefore, the prvest determined to assiifii such 
an object, allhoiiiTh he was, in reality, without on(‘. ’‘W idl,” he 

said, “ well, you shall [iromise me, most solemnly, first, not to tell 
any one what 1 reveal to you ; and also, ifyou tind that what | tell 
you is true, and if the way that I point out to you prove succi'ss- 
I'ul, you shall {five, the priest of the church of Saint John of J!on- 
voisin a fat buck in Auifust every year wlu’u he chooses to .si’iid 
for it ; you shall also pive him a barrel of wme of your best \in- 
taffe, and five silver pieces for alms to the poor, and this in jier- 
petuily.” 

“ Fie, now, lie .' ” replied the Lord of Ma.ssor.an—“ for your own 
life were quite enough ; but in perpetuity, that is more than I can 
engaffc for : it is owning your vassalasri’, ffood father.” 

“ Itjaiustbe pven so, thouffh,” replied the priest, “or you have 
not my .secret. I care not for venison, sinner that I am, it is the 
good of the churcb ,1 think of.” 

“Well! well!” ansvuired the Lonl ofMasseran, “ most disinte¬ 
rested father, 1 give you my promisi’; and now be quii'k, for I ex¬ 
pect a visiter full soon, my dealings w ith v horn may depend ufion 
your words : what is it that 1 should fear?” 

“That Adrian, Count of Meyrand,” said the priest, “and Iter- 
nard Baron de Ilohan, laying tlieir heads together for their own 
special purposes-” 

“That can never be, that can never be,” cried the marquis, w ith 
a scoff. “ They both love the same woman Tiny both seek her. 
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Tiiey can as soon unite as oil and water.* No, no, that is all vain! ” 
and he turned away with a sney. 

“ Suppose,” said the priest, smiling’irt a jvay that again shook the 
Marquis of Masseran’s feelings of scc«rity, “suppose that the one 
should love h(Sr mont^ and the othei»hcrseJf^ and they should agree 
to settle it thus :—We will prove to the Jving of. France that the 
Lord of Masseran holds secret eoHunuiiication w’Uh the Duke ot 
Savoy and Emperor Ferdinand. Suppose tliis were the case, 
Isay, do you think, my son,*that#fhcre would he*any chance of 
ilwir really proving it? Could Jhe nohl# Count of Meyrand s»f 
boldly (hat, lo bis knowledge, (ho £ord of MassA'an conspired se¬ 
cretly v^'i(h .some troops of Savoy to, carry otf, as’ if by force, bim- 
seif. (he Lord of Masseran, and Mademoiselle dcBrienne, for spe- 
ci.'il [>ur|)o.s(\s of his own, somewhat treasonabk^ (awards France, 
oidy that the.sclK'ine was defeated by an accident.’ Could Bernard 
de ohan say that he had s(!en tllc Lord of Masscrail in’the bands 
of his captors, going along wifl>no great signs of unwillingness, 
anil showing no great signs of gratitude to those who set him freiw ’ 
“Mas he there.’” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, ejigerly. 
“AMiat a youth in a bull' coal:’^ •?>> heaven, his eyes have been 
hauiiiing me all night. lie seemed lo look through me.” 

^ • 'rhe .same person,” replied the priest, with a low laugh; “ and 
he did see liirough you, myscdi. You have been very trau.sflarenI 
iali !). I ask no questions, but put it to yourself, whether thesi; 
l\V(i genllenien can say these things to the King of I’Yance. 'I’hen 
may not the one say, ^ Siri’, 1 love this girl, and have got her 
i'alher’s promise for her hand ; here is her brother, loo, consents 
to our marriage ■ 1 claim as my reward your good will and appro¬ 
bation.' 'I'hen may not theolher say, ‘ Siri’, the Lord ofMasseran, 

' as I ha\c showed you, betrays your trust, lie has fair castles and 
fortresses, beautiful lands and lordships, vineyards, (dive grounds, 
corn lields : 1 pray you, in hdurn for having discovered his deal¬ 
ings with the einjdre, put me in possession of his lands and lord- 
ships 1 ill your majesty shall think lit to conclude a peace.'” 

The j.ord of yiasseran looked moodily down upon the ground; 
and though, lo say the triilh, he did not yet put great faith in the 
jiriesi s sinc<Tity, heasked brielly, “Moll, whalremcdy’ ‘llowis 
this lube avoided ?” 

“'riiat,” replied the priest, “tor certain.I cannot tell you , hut 
I can Udl you what 1 would do were yoii.Father AVillainl :Tnd 1 
Marquis of Massf’raii. I would order horses lo h(‘ saddled and 
grooms he prepari'd, and hyTtlnynosl silent, secret, and suddi'n 
way, I would hetake myself lo I’aris, east.mysclfal the king’s feel, 
accuse this Count of IMeyrand of seeking lo corrupt me, l(‘ll him 
that Savoy had olVered me bribes, and, failing there, ha^l striven lo 

carry meolf. 1 would do all this, and tlM’n-” 

“Hush!” said the Lord of Masseriiu—“ Hush! here is some one 
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coming to sock me :' and leaving the priest, lie advanircd a lew 
steps towards a servant who;iovv approached from the house. The 
niar<iuis ask<‘d a question in a low Ihne, to which the other replied, 
loud enongli for father W' illanid to lu^ar,— 

“ lie will not come within Ihe gates, sir, but desires to speak 
*with you for a moment without: he saye he is but in his hunting 
^.fiu'h, and untittod.to enter your halls.” 

“How man;;f men has -he with him’” demanded .Sie Lord of 
Ma.s,seran. ' 

]\'o one but a i)age, my lord, .icar the gates,” replied the man. 

“ The rest 1 saw gathered together about a mile down the road, 
on the other side ol the valley.” 

“ I will come! ” said the Lord of Masseran, “ 1 will come! ” and 
he add&L in a iower lOJie, ,som<^ words which the, priest did not 
hear, l*u(, w hich he judged had reference to him.self, from perceiv¬ 
ing th(' (‘yes of the speakers tuj-ned more than once shrewdly 
toy^ards him.,—“1 will be back again in a f(‘w ininules, good 
father," tb(? Lord of TVlasseran eonliiim'd. “ Wait for me, for we 
hai (■ yet mi'ch to speak of.” 

“1 will wait, I will wait,” replied the priesl, “only be not 
long, my gpiod son ; for tliong.i I viave niueb to say to you, 1 tiave 
isllie to spare." 

The i.ord of Aiasseraii gaie him every asstirance that he would 
r(‘tiirii speedil} ; and then left llie gard<‘n, followed hy the atten¬ 
dant who liad summoned him. The priest looked after tlieni, and 
being someway connected with the race of tliai genlleinan e.'Iit'd in 
history fine-ear, he distinelly heard the door by w tiiidi be and the 
marquis had entered the garden locked after ilx' latter bad ([iiilted 
it. “There is another door," he muttered to himself, with a 
smile, looking towards one of th(! archways iqson tiie t((rraee lead¬ 
ing to the clr'ihciii. 

The iievi instani, h(»w<'V(‘r. there was a sound from that qoarler 
also, as if somebody turned the key th(‘re likewise; I'ni the pri(‘sl 
continued to smile notvi'ilhstanding, and, proceeding sh.'wly along 
the terraces, asif inorely to amuse lii'ii.si'lf by a walk, tie approached 
the thick Avail of the garden, and stofiped at the entrance of oik; of 
those little gueriU's, or walcli towers, wiiii Aviiich the avIk'Ic en¬ 
closure AA as studdc'd frmn place to piaw'. S )> the narroAA staircase 
in the clone be made Ins w'ay. and IIk'u looked carefully out 
throughihe loop-ho!(‘ which was turned towares tlse eiiiel (‘uiraiice, 
of the chhteaii. Ko living obiecl, hoAvcAa^r, was to he seen in the 
immediate lu'ighbourliood of the castle itself; tiiojigh, as tlie atten¬ 
dant had said, about a mile down Ihe road which passeti lliroiigh 
Ihe valley .stras a group of men and horses and dogs gallii’red 
log(!lher in various lilsth'ss attitudes, wliile two large eagles wero 
seen whirling in immense circles high ii[) above Ihe to(»s of the 
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mountains, upon the lower part of whose tall sides a flock of sheep 
appeared fecdirijj in peaceful tra*iquillity. 

“ 1 may as well ro,” said Ihe priest to lMins(df, as he gazed out 
upon this quiet seene» “ 1 have said all that it is necessary to say, 
and this swee't lord may not hav« 'done all that he may think 
necessary to do. 1 like nf)l his whisperings, so f/nay as well go.”* 
l!ut as the priest thus murmured to himself, he k)hked out again in ‘ 
the same dirjetion, when two persons caiite slowly foyth from behind 
an angle of one of the towers, and talking their way underthe garden, 
wall approached the very spot whery Father Willjnd stood. There 
was no diflieulty in recognising the Lord of Masspran and the Count 
<le Meyrand.. “ Now what would i give,” murmured the priest to 
himself, “ for one of Ahose famous inventions—those car trumpets 
— (ho^e sound catchers—which we read about in old histoyies. 

The good pries!, liow'ever, po»s(“Ssed none such; qpd Ihodgh his 
eai as we have said, were very sharp—though he thrust his 
Itcad as far as he could into the*loop-hole—though .the count mid 
his eonipanion, thinking tliat no one observed Ihem, spoke loudly 
and vehenienily—and thougl* they jjassed directly under thefturret 
v. hiTc liie prie.st stood—nevertlieless^hi' words that he could catcli 
were very few. “ 'M i ll, my gpod*lord, well,' said the Lord of 
Aiasseran, “ you blame me wMthout cause. 1 have done lujtbcsl, 
.■■nd am as disappoinh'd as yoif are.” 

“ 1 do no! blame you,' replied Iheother ; I only tell you what 
mils! he iiie result if the plans you liavc proposed cannot he Car- 
rieddhrougli immediately.” 

Not dial 1 have proposed, not that f have proposed, ” replied 
the olher: “ the suggestion W'as your own.” 

“ Indeed! ” said the Count of JMeyrand, “ this is sometliing new 
10 me. All I ‘know is, IhatJ havi'got the whole of your scheme 
drawn on! in your own hand, the names false, indee<i, or written 
in eipher, 1ml for that we w'ill soon find a key. W lull 1 asked was 
(ids, eii!i(':- tlial you should pay me the large debt you owe, or that 
\ou should giieme such assistanci' in my liuit to Mademoiselle de 
I’.riemie a.s would enable me lo call her niy w ife within two moiilhs. 
Those two moiillis have now well nigh e.vjiired, and I will be trilled 
w iih no men'." 

'l ie *:c! ler [lart of this seiilence was lost (o iTifr ear of the priest; 
!>al he ;';ness(Hl what it must he; and eerlainly the slight portion 
(ha! heiiad heard gave him a very strong imilination to hear more, 
lie paused, tlieii, lo eonsider whether this could be accomplished 
by any pi^ssiiile means, hut it w'as*evident that such could not he 
the ease; for even while he turned the matter in his mind, the 
lillle palli along which the Marquis di' Masscran and his companion 
w alked led them farther and farther from the wall of The garden. 
M e must now', however, follow the-tw'o noblemen, and leave the 
priest to his fate, which we sliall very speedily see. 
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“ Well, well, my j^ood fi-icnd,” replied the Mqrquis de Masseran, 
in answer to the last observation yl' the count, “ the time lias not 
yet fully expired, and it shall hi' your own fault if my promise is 
not completely I'ulSilled.” 

“ How can it be my fault;’* ,said the count. “ I'have nothing 
4o do with the/uHilmcnl of your promist.” 

„ “ Yes you hare,” answered the Marquis of Masseran : “ 1 will 

give you the means; but if any pitiful scruple, any lady-like hesi¬ 
tation upon your part, prevents you from employing them, the 
*f;ftilt is your owm. ’ 

“ Mark me now, my good'lord,” replied the caiunt—“ it was 
understood between us that 1 was to have no share jn any thing 
contrary to my allegiance to the crown of.l'rance. With your 
own plans 1 h,ad uplhing to do. If you cho.se to give the agents of 
the empire an opjiorUmily of malting you a prisoner., and faking 
possessioh of your forlri'sses for rcasoYis and with purposes best 
known to yourself, 1 had nothing to do w ith that—that was your 
owli affair; 1 Ivould he in no degree inipli<;a(ed with it—1 would 
reem'v# no bribes from Savoy or y\uslria,’’ he coidiiiued, with a 
sneer ; “ all 1 agreed to do vwas’ Iti rescue the lady, if, on any oc- 
easion, J were informed that,she was travelling as a prisoniT be¬ 
tween j'ont Cover! and Hrianzone. 'fliis I promised to do, and 1 
sbonht have had no .scrii[>le Iben to use my opportunities to the 
bes( advantage.” 

TJie Jjord of ?.Ias.seran smiled with a meaning look which his 
companion I'asily interpreted. TIk- count added with a frovvu, 
“ Youmistake me : 1 would have done her no wrong, sir' d’liough 
1 would liave taken care, (o ki'cp her so long with me. that she 
could give tier hand to no one else, 1 would have treated her with 
all honour.” • 

“■ llouhlless, doubtless, replied the Lord of iMasseran; hii! 
whal 1 mead siowg rny lord count, is, that if 1 agaii;, at a great risk 
to myself, give you goiai opporlunity, you vvil! liav(' no hesilali(ui 
in using.a litlh'geutie force io compel (his lady's nnioii a.ilh your¬ 
self. Vve have’ jtriesls'enough who vvili piTform the (ert onisig 
wilh a .deaf car, lo all llie rcsuonstraiice, ihal iie;-rcloc.IaiK i; and 
maiden uiodesiy uki;" suggest; hut wljeu w(' liavo earri('d (he mat¬ 
ter .so fares thaU vemcuiher that my safely, nay, my lifi’’iis<'lf, 
may !)e compromised,' if you yield (o any weak stippiieaiioiis. 
Once eOminit ourselves, and our only sadely is in her lu'ing your 
wife ! Tlieu she will he silent i\>r Ip’r <nvii siike. 

“ l!y hoavams,'' said theconuL in a deep tow tone, ‘•‘«she shall 
be my vvif<‘ if it be but in reveng(^ for (tie scorn with wiiicii she 
treated me in Paris. If it.costs llie lives of her and me, and all 
our kin, shv shall l)c nsim;, iasrd (rf Masseran. 

“ So he it then, replii’d IJie munjuis ; “ hut lo accomjdish my 
new sclieimu, J must he absent some fovv days. ’ 
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The couat gazed upOD him somewhat-suspicieuijy. “ Some few 
days? ” he said. Whal! long enough, marquis, to go to Paris or 
Vienna?” 

“ Neither,” replied the Marquis rfl Masseraii, coolly. “ Three 
days will sulRee, if vftdl used, li^ fliree days 1 will be backagaiti.” 

“ And in those three days,” replied the (M)untj “ this Bernard dt; 
Rohan, Vhom we w'ere talking about just now, Will have fair op* 
|»ortunity ol' visiting lh<! bright lady, and even perhaps, by the eoi!- 
nivaiue oflier fair mother, ma/ carry her within the French 
frontier, and plead her father’s |»romise at the cqurt of the king.’** 

“ IVot by her mother’s connivance,” replied tjjc marquis. “ Mct 
mother loves him as little as you du; and (‘ven were he at the coiii't 
of France to-morrow, her protest against the marriage would be, 
sullicient to stop it. But to guard against all diwi!?cr, and(r-if pos- 
s>lile-^lo j)nl the mind of a su.spicious man at ease..,! avU fell you 
th: ■ (tne great < aiisc of my going henc<>, is to prevent this Bernard de 
Rohan from setting foot withiiT niy walls. 1 know bis <'orning: I 
know why he comes, far belter than you do. 1 fiave heard in's 
motives and his views \v ilhifi this hour, from one who is tfell ac¬ 
quainted w ith them, and if he pi'cRertt himself at my gales, he will 
find a stern n'fnsal till I return. /rivni must see him, but I shall 
Ihei. be jircpared. t\ ill this satisfy you? Jf it do so, lcH*nie at 
oiKv; for it is high lime that*! should mount my horse, and quit 
this place without delay.” 

'riiongh in reality any thing hnl satisfied, IheFonnt dc Meyrand 
cxpn’sscd bis consent to the proposal, dclerinined in bis own mind 
to watch all the [troceedings of a confeilcralc whom he could so 
little trust, even in the dark and tortuous schemes in which their 
interests were combined, lb'tried, as be parli'd from tlie inar- 
qiiis, to conceifi his doubts lest lb('y should betray bSi jturposcs; 
but that wetrthy gentleman wa; far loo pra(discd a reader of the 
human heart and human countenance to be so deceived ; and when 
they S(‘parated, it was with the full conviction that I'ach woidd en¬ 
deavour to deceive and circumvent the other, unless somr stroiig 
mna-ssity continued to bind them togeth(‘r. 

“ Now. ” IbonghI the Marquis d(‘ .Masseraq,, as he paused for a 
moment bK)kingaftcr IheFoiijit dcMeyrand—“Now for this priest. 
! iiiust have more information from him—more ftftl, more complete. 
— rhen what is lobe done with him .' It might be danger.oue to 
contine him;—and yet it wen- easy to say that he had held treason¬ 
able disf ourses.— A fall from the walls might be as good os any 
thing.—! j(. ill speak with ('icroniniifabont it." 

lb? had been standing w ith his liack towards the castb', and his 
eyes fixed upon the; ground viliilc iic thus held parley with himself. 
On the other side (if the vallc’' which was IhiTC proflmnd, rose 
up the iiiounla;n, w ith Ifie road into Piedmont winding along it, at 
the distance of perhaps a quarter ol a mile, to use the^ordinary ox- 
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pression, as Ihc crow flies, bul fully a mile by the road; and as lic^ 
ended Ids murmurinj? soliloquy, the Marquis of Masseran looked 
Jip in that direction. To.tdsuiler surprise and consternation when 
lie did so, he beheld llie fiffun of the priest walking quietly along 
the highway towards the lower gi^iund of Savoy. 

* He hastened liack to tlie castle ; but he was assured at the gah's 
by ali t!ie several persons who were standing there, that no one* 
had passed. On exainining the doors of the garden, every one of 
llictnwas found (o hei losed ; and the Manpiisof Masseran came to 
a l oncliision wiiicli was m.t pleasant for a man engaged in his pe¬ 
culiar pursuits, namely, that he was deceived and betrayed by some 
one of his own household. , 


CHAPTEFi VI1. 

The observation may seem trite, that to every period of life is 
assigned by the Alniiglity and Munificent Iteing, w lio at our crea- 
tion adopted to each part of our materi.il form Liu> functions that it 
was to execute, and the lahovrs it w as to sustain, eillier pecuiiar 
powers of endurance or eouiiterbalauciiig feelings, which rimder 
the inevitable cares and sorrows apportioned to every epoch of our 
being lighter and more easy to be hyirne. Tiu' woes of childhood 
are, in lliemselves, speedily forgollen. The pains are soon suc¬ 
ceeded by pleasures, and care, gnaw ing care, tlu* rack of after- 
lif<“, isllam unknow n, lloyitood, eager, enlliusiaslie, bopel'ul boy¬ 
hood, the age of aeiiuisition and expectation, though it may know' 
from lime to lim<‘a hitter [laiig, searcely less in its degree than 
those that aflii< l mature life, lias so many eoinpensatiiig (‘iijoy- 
ments, its own sunshine is so bright, the light that shities upon it 
from the future is so daz/.ling, that the griefs servo hut as a pre¬ 
paration and a warning, too little remembered when once they are 
jiasl. Old age, with its dia-ay, willi tlicevlinetion of earthly hopes, 
w ith the prospect of the tomb, has also duiied sensibilities lhatallow 
us not to feel many of the mure ])ainfnl tilings of early years. 
Th(! bipiiled edge of appetite may not give so keen a zest to plea¬ 
sure ; but the apathy wliieii aeeonipaiiies it extends to griefs as 
W’cll as joys, and,.i{ wi.ely usi'd, is one of the best pn-p.-iralions 
for a ri'sigiialion of that static of being wbieh we have tried in 
file balakice of exper-enee and have found wanting—wanting in 
all that can .satisfy a high and clhereal spirit—wauling in all things 
bill its grand purpo.si' of trial for a life to come. Itul Jicsides all 
Ihi.s, unto that pi'riod of old age, Ihus {irepared and admonished 
for another Stale, God him,self has also gi vim comfort and consola¬ 
tion, a promise and a hope—a promise brigliler than all the pro- 
mise|i pf youth—a hope brighter than all (hose that have withered 
dUfllS^flpou our path of life. 
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Tliore is siill anolbcr age, however, an figc llie mosl perilous,' 
oKeii the most I’ufl of pains ; an age .when tin' eager aspirations of 
youth reach out the hand towards R iTitirpi; when the great trulh| 
of disappoinlmonl break upon u!^; r. lien wc first Jearii the biller 
lesson that liftpc has lold us idle lajm, that fortune is of tickle favour, 
tliat friendships tire too*i)flcn false, lhal our txwn hearts do our 
selves Wrong, that onjovnient ilsi'lf is often a'vanity and often a 
vision, tlial we must sulTer and gri(>ve, and repent in the midst of 
a world Wliich, sliortly beToif-, wt»fancied was conrposed of nothing 
bill brigiilness and lieauly and Jiappieess. 1 speak of the tim^of 
life when we first put on nianhooB, and meet an ils sorrows at the 
iiiomeiit when we expi'ct nothing but its joys. I'or that period, 
loo, lliere is a bright conipensation given, tliere is a sustaining 
prim iple iniplanh'd *in our bri'asl, coniinon lojlir highes^t and the 
1-0.esi, ihe ^savage and the civilisc'd—a principle that ^famishes a 
b; 0) for many wounds, that surrounds us with an atmbsphere of 
cor.solalion, hope, and joy, and enables us to live on in one splendid 
dream even in the midst of hard and dark realilies.* 

'fhal principh' is love ; awd lhal principle was v.arm ami strong 
in !i:e bosom of Iternard de Uohpsrils^ on the day after that in which 
the conversalions we have menlioned in our last chapter look 
[dace, he stood, a few minutes Itefore !he selling of liie sui^^ under 
a group of tail Sir Iri'eslhal ha^ pilched Ihemselves upon a pmnaide 
o!' ihe rock, ahoul len yards dislani ironi Ihe farther angle of the 
gai ien, allached lo (he chaleau of 'lias.seran. 1 ’iie trees grew 
\( i> close togciher; and, what helweeii scanly soil and the nioun- 
taii! xiinds, llieir large Irui ks had contorted tliem.sehes into mani¬ 
fold sirange shajies. I’rom this group, Iwoor three I’oi-s of the 
same kind of (irs ran dov ii Ihesideof the liiil into lhe\alley. One 
vonh! hav(‘ supriosed lhal Siiey ^^ 'Te (lie remains of some old ave¬ 
nue had Ihe lines lieeii hul a little more regular. 

'I he shadow of lho.se tree's eompietidy concealed frtiy one w ho 
sload heiiealh (lieni, and Ihe eyes musi ha\e lieen V(‘ry near lhal 
(■ord(! have perci'ived tleruard de llohan as he leaiii'd agaii^sl one of 
Ihem, ga/ing iipini a parlieidar part of liTe garden W'all immedi¬ 
ately under one of the small walch liirrels. lie thus wailed some 
lime, w!ih aneagi'rne.ssof e\peclaiion,il is Irfie, which in no other 
siluatiwii or ( irciimslanci's fiad he ever knowii*tiefore; hul at the 
same lime v. ilii many sweet Ihoiighls amMiopes and ^ij>py me¬ 
mories v\lii( h cheered Ihe moments, and made even IhcHfhJtarienei^ 
lhal he fell, apjiear like .some of those drinks which manjias in- 
venlcd lo.saiisfy ids lirrsi, and wJiich are at once pungent and 
gralefcl lo the (asle. lie had waih'd soine lime, we have said, 
"lien a! leii.gih, as a dislani snowy peak of the mountain began lo 
cliange ilsiniea.id (urn rrsy vilii (he rays of Ihi'seflidg siiii. the 
siiialt (losierii door on v, iiicli his eyes jvere fixed was seen (o move 
upon Ils hinges, and then slood ajm'. Iternard de ilolian sprang 
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forward, passed the small open space in a moment, and pushiii{! back 
the door more fully,sloodwithin thegarden of lhc'casllc()fMasseran. 

Scarce a step from the gale, with her hand pressed upon her 
heart, as if to stop tlie palpilalion of fear and agitation, stood a 
lady, perhaps of twenty years (vf age. She wiw certainly not more; 
and her hcauly, lilf(^ the morninif sun, seamed to have Ihi' promise 
of a long bright race before it. She was very graceful, iiiid very 
beautiful. The whole form seemed to breatlu! of a briglit and bigii 
spirit; but even had it not been, Ihat^hel- person so peileclly har- 
iKSuiscd with her mind, {jnd was,^in fact—as nature probably in¬ 
tended should ahvays be the Vase—an earthly type of the soul 
within, yet liernard de llohan would still have loved her as deeply, 
as tenderly as he did, for he knew that spirit to be bright and 
beautiful : he kpew tlui heart to b»‘ tender, aiid devot('d, and aflec 
lionate,,' he kncw’tbc mind to be pure and high, and tixed iii all 
its purpes'es oi right. 

lie had been bri)nght up with .tier from youth ; her father had 
bewu his guardian, and a parent to him w hen bis own j)ar<'nls w(!re 
no moy. She bad fancied herself a sister to him till the hearts of 
both told them it was hap{)y ,yiie was not so. ]\o disappointments 
had ever befallen them in tln^ course of their alleclion ; no obstacles 
had been thrown in their waj tilf that lime; and yet, thongh nei¬ 
ther Opposed, nor troubled, nor disappointed, they loved eadi 
other with true and constant hearts, and feared not the result of 
any hour of trial. 

She was very beautiful certainly. It was not alone that all llu' 
fealnres of her face were line, but it was also that the form of the 
face itself was be.autiful, and the way that the head W’as placed 
upon the neck, and the neck rose from the shoidders, all gave a 
peculiarity of expression, a grace, w hich is only lo,be compared to 
that of some anci('nt statue from a master’s hand. The eyes, too, 
were very, very lovely, deep Idue, and full of liquid light; with 
dark black eye lashes that curtained them, like a dark cloud frin¬ 
ging the edge of the western sky, but leaving a space for the bright 
light of evening to gusl; through upon the world. Her complexion 
W'as clear warm brown ; but now, as she stood, there was some¬ 
thing, cither in the agitation of the moment, or in the cold light of 
tlie hour, which rpade her look as pale as marble. 

She was pressing her hand upon her heart, and leaning slightly 
forw'ai»dic w ilh an eager look towards the door, as if prepared to 
lly should any one appear whom she did not expect. The instant 
she saw Ifernard de llohan, hqwever, Imt whole face vyas lighted 
up with a glad smile, and sh<; sprang forward to meet him with the 
unchecked joy of pure and high allection. They were in a moment 
in each oiler’s arms. 

“ IMy Isabt'l! my beloved: ’ he said “ I thought that this man 
had determined to shut me out from beholding you again. ' 
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“ And so 111- Wimlil, n'pliod Uio lady’. “ So lie would if Ik' had 
the povtcr. I!n( oh! Bernard, I foiM’’.hiin—I h'ar liiin in every 
way—1 fear him on my own aecounL I fear him on yours.” 

“Oh! fear,not, fQiir iiol, Isabfl, replied Bcrndrd de Rolian. 
“ He can but bring evil lyaon his <iwn headif he jiUempls to wrong 
either you or me. Already has he placed himself.in danger. But 
tell me, my beloved, tell me, is he really abscml from the castle,’ 
or w'as it but a pretence t« avoid ^(leing me when* I came yester- 
day?” 

“ Pvo, he is absent,” replied Tfswbel de Brientie. “ In that, ai 
least, th(^r(^ is no deception, for 1 saw' him rideruU w ith but a few 
horses yesterday towards mid-day.* lie took (he small covered way 
by th(!t»acU of the castle, and by tin- other sid(‘ of.the gardens. I 
saw liim from the window of my chamber in tl?e keep, ifod 1 do 
not believe that he has siiK;^! rettirned.” 

It must have been to av(pd nu',” said Bernard de Rohan, 
Ihonghtfully; “ and yet how coiild he know' that 1 was hare!* 
Hid he ever hint at such kiu^wledgf', my Isabel.*” 

Aot to me,” sh(‘ answered; 1 have sc,arc<'ly seen him 

sincelhat terrible night. 1 have’lieen in my mother’s sick < hamher, 
to which his cruelty and hrutaliht' h.tve brought lier. i\or would 
he ('\er—even if I had seen him—nor would lie (“v. r iffl'iition 
your name to me. li(> would fain havi! me forgi't it, Bernard; 
hut on that score I ha\ eumch to tell you too.” 

" I know that I judge your heart right, dear Lsahel, ’ rejdied 
BeriTard de Boliiiu, “ when 1 say he would lind it hard to make 
yon forget that name: and yet i hav<* had warnings within (he 
last two (lays of many a dark ancles it .‘-ehejne it would seem agrainst 
your p.aua* and^ntine. A vague hint has been given me (hat oiu^ 
v. liotn 1 know to be brave, and whom (lie world holds to he honest 
—oiie w ho was once my p;irhctdar friend and mycoiniiade in many 
a (lay of dillienlly, and strife, and ))(‘ril—one w ho 1 know must be 
wcMaw ar!', from many tilings that 1 have casually said iu llioughl- 
le.'-s freedom of heart, tlial you and 1 an* linked together’by pro- 
leiscs dial can never heliroken—has h(‘en labouring hard tusup[danl 
me in your alfeetion. ietl will not lielieveiheni* Isabel—1 will 
not heijev(‘, in the lirsi plan*, (iial you vrould Imar one word on 
such a score trorn any man. iveither vvill.l fieiieve—^hough he 
Ins certainly lingered strangely from (he yrmj, thou^.ln* has 
elaiiiged, 1 may .say, marvellously, and from a gay, rash, Hiought- 
less youth become aeaiitions, eSIenJjilitig, somewhat impenetrable, 
man—I w^ll not hi'lii've that Adrian de JMc'y'raRd would do me 
wrong. Ai), no, 1 will trust liiin still.” 

“ 'I'rust him not, Bi'rnard! trust him not!” rep^cd Isabt'l. 
“Trust hhnnol, B(*rnard ! 1, alloasl, know whatheis. \ousay 

that your Ise-bel,” she continued, gazfiig on him tenderly, “would 
not hear one vvord of love spoken by any other lips tlvm your own. 
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'^\()U do licr doar liomanl. She wouhl iiol^ ifslie could hcl|i 
it; and even wlion agaiusl JIus- will, aj^ainst rcmousiranco and 
anger, slit^ lias lieen lorcftd l(^ ifear sueii words, slic has scare* for¬ 
given herself fyr what she eefidd not avoid, and has reproached 
herself for that which was forced fipoii her. iJb you, foo, n-proach 
lier, liernard ? ’ ' ♦ 

. “ Oh no,” he replied, holding her to his heart, and gazing into 
the pure bright eyes which seemed, ^as Jhey were, decji wells of 
innocence and troth. “ (,'h no,''dear Isabel, w hat was done' un- 
wiiiingly needs no^reproareh , hut how was this ’ TedI me all.'— 
De iMeyrand then has wronged me,' " 

“ If he knew of your love for me, he has,” replicfl Isabel dc 
Brienne ; “ hut promise me, Bernard, that no rash or hasty act 
will niakj,' me regret having spoken lo you openly, and 1 will tell 
you all.'” , 

“ IVone“s!i;dl, rny Isabel,” replied her lover. “It is only dan¬ 
gerous rivals, or insolent oiu's, that requin^ the sword of a brave 
man. J)e ideyTand is not the out', and jirobably may never he the 
other. 'Speak, dear one! J must heaf all.” 

“ AVe';l. then,” she answen^’’“.before we quitted the court, 1 
remarked that tliis Count of .AJeyrand paid me assiduous court; 
and lliqogh eertainly, he was very attentive also lo my molher and 
her new husband, still I avoided bin;, for there was .somelbing in 
bis look a d tiis rnaimer (bal did not please ini'. 1 remarked, 
liuwever, that many of Ibe iioiilasol the court—nay, evi'ii the king 
bimself—seemed so lo smoolb Ibe way and remove all obslaeles, 
Ilial be was frequently iH'ar me. One day be followed me tlirougli 
Ibe crowded balls of Ibe l.oir.re by my inolber s side, and when I 
»‘ou!d nol avoid biiii, {loured into my ears a (ale of lov<' wbieb I 
speialily cut short. 1 hdd him. al once, (bat iny bead was given 
and my band pligliled to anollicr; and! besought my mother io 
eonlirin wha't I said, and slop all farllier inqiortuuity. Il(‘ bad 
fascinated her, Bt'niard, and (boiigb she did vvbal 1 reijuested, it 
was but roldly. Il(‘left me for the time; liiit tlie very next day, 
wliik' I vv;isalon(! in my inolber’s i bamlier, be came in asid pursued 
tltgsame llierne. Then, Bernard, 1 fear 1 aeled ill. lie aroused my 
anger. 1 was indignant that be sbipild thus pi^rseeufe me after 
what I bad^aid. I treated ii;!U willi some scorn. 1 (old him eul- 
liiigly, in ^gisvver lo a question vv liieli he should nol have asked, (hat 
ev(!n wefe l not pliglded in failli, and bound by afledion to an- 
olher, 1 should never liave felt for him ought but cold inditYereiiec. 
lie lost bis temper al length, ibuugb it was long ere Ik; W' uld leave 
me; and as be did at lengih quit the room, 1 could hear somelbing 
muttered bclwoeu Ids teeth which sounded very niueb like a me¬ 
nace. Since tlien 1 have only seen liiin tliree times. Oiite more 
at the court; but by that liim .my brother bad reluriieil from Italy, 
tie was w ith me, and the count did nol come near. 1 have twice 
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.sc'< n liinilim', wjicn 1 have b(!eii Ibrw'd oul by Hio Lord Mas * 
s(jran upon tlie pretence of a hunting; party. Ho comes not near 
llie Ciisllc, however, and, wlum wd did meet, lie was distant and 
stately in bis manner; but still tijen; was something in his eyes that 
madeine shflddcr.’'* 

“ For the last two da|'s he has been in the same small inn with 
myself," replied Bernard de Bohan “ ] will spNik to him to-night, 
my Isabel—calmly and gently, 1 promise you ; but he must learn 
to yield tins suit, if he stilJ*‘nterlairis it. Any, look not grieved, 
dear one. J w ill korp niy profiiiae faithfully, and forgive Ihejlffsl, 
.so lieon'eiid not in the future. ” * 

“I gric^ve and apprehend, de.ar Bernard, site replied; “but 
think not Ibal I would strive to stay you from any course that you 
yourself judge; right. J know' you are moderate; mid just, and that 
yoiiVill mtl think, assume mi^ht do, that you proyey^)ui»love for 
UK, by liiTy haste to expose a life on w hich hangs all idy hopes of 
happin(‘ss. Vour honour is tosne far more than life; but oh, Ber¬ 
nard, judge hut the more calmly, I bi'seech yofl, of whal*(liat 
honour requints, by thinking, that not yoar life and happiness alone 
are the slake, but miiu' also. .llnVing told you all truly—as I ever 
will through life—1 must scarce^venlure a word more to p<>r- 
siiaik' or to dissuade ; and yet I'cannol think honour can eMl upon 
you (>vcn to spttak angry or.reproachful words, wheu this man 
himself was not Udd, liy me at least, that it was his friend he was 
ining to supulanl. ' 

(iernard d(‘ Kolian s brow was somew hat cloudy, though he 
sniileii. ‘‘ 1 fear my Isabel, ’ hi; said, “ tlial Ik; knew llie fact loo 
well. I eaii lallmany a lime to my mind, when I have dropped 
words eoiieeruiiig you which lie lould not mistake. However, I 
have said 1 will [lass over all that is gone, and now lot us think of 
oilier brighter tilings.” 

'■ I know not,’ sh(‘ replied—“ 1 know not why, IftTiiard, lint a 
dark sh.ulovv seems to overhang me, w Inch preveiils my thinking of 
hrigliler things. Within the last year .so mneli has liappened o( 
cause appn'hensioii and anxiety, so niucl*lo giv<; birth to pain and 
grief, dial my s|)iri! has sniiK ; and whereas evury thiiify used to 
seem full of hriglilness and^ho[>e, all is uow^full of despondency.” 

“ K!i(;er Ihei;, cheer thee, Isabel, ’ replied B*rnardladding tho.se 
eari'sses that cheer far more than word.s-‘“ 1 will lar^lheo from 
the midslof the sad things thalmusl surroimd thee het(^*I \now,, 
dear Isahi'l, that thy mother ^as often harsh and always*pold, and 
since 1 i^id your hrollier have leflwon, you have had no supfiort or 
coniforl under the pain w hich her iK'haviour must have given.” 

“ Oh, it w as not her hai^lmess nor. her coldness, Bernard,” re- 
))lied Isabel Briennc ; “ 1 could have home tliat easily ; but when 
1 reiaiHecled my dear father; whetij rem(;mbered all his high and 
noble qualities ; his kindness, his tenderness to her. and saw her 
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a^iiiii slaiid at llu‘ altar to ^i\(> lier hand to anotjier su. uiililiO him 
in <n<'ry Ihin^, dark, Ircacliorous, avaricious, and deccitl'ul; it was 
then I first fidl that 1 royally A'anicd aid and consolation. Jl was 
then that 1 w anted helj), J wiinl«Mt prolec-lion and support; and 
even at that time J would have V^itlen to you'to coinA to me willi 
aM speed, if it had not been for some foolish fcclinps of shame. ” 

, “ They were indeed W'rong, ray Isabel,” replied Bernard'. “For 
surely, Isabel, with our fajlh plifjhied by your own father’s will, 
w ilh a lonjr dear intimacy from diildliood until now^, if you could 
fidt repose full unhesitaliBg trust ^and confidence in me, where, 
where could you place it, Fsabef” 

“I know it was foolish, ” she replied. “I know ,it was vtjry 
foolish, Bernard—but yet, even now'—” and she looked down 
blushin^'^upon thepround—“hut yet, even now', the same fooli.sh 
hesitiitien yiakes me scruple to tell you what I tirml^y heli(''ve is 
the best—aiay is the only plan by which We could hope to avoid the 
dangers that surround us. ’ 

“'Nay, Lsabdl, nay,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “after saying 
so much, you ir.ust say more. You must tell me all, freely, can¬ 
didly. Tlie brightest part of hive is its contidence. It is that 
perfect, that unhesitating relia,nce, llial inlerchange of every idea 
and every foeling, that perfect coilnnunily ofall the heart’s seen fs 
and th(! mind’s thoughts, which hin ts two ladiigs together, more 
« l<isely, moni dearly, than the dearest of human li<‘s—more than 
tlie VOW' of passion, or the oath of the altar. It is that conlideiice 
which, did we not deny its sway, would give to I'arlhly loye a 
permanence that we find hut seldom in this world, ((h, Isalxd, 
you must not, indeed you must not, have even a thought that is 
not mine.” 

“Nor will 1, Bernard,” she replied. “Nor wHl I; though I 
may blush to say what 1 was going to say, 1 will not hesitate to 
say it. It is'lhis, then, Bernard. You must take me hence with¬ 
out delay.” 

“ Oh how gladly,” he cried, throwing his arms round her, and 
kissing th(‘ glow ing cheek that rc'sled on his shoulder—“ (Jh liovv 
gladly, Isabel! 1 waited, but for the arrival of your brother to 

propose that step toyim myself. If thjs Lord of IVlasserau chooses 
to refu.se iiiQ admission, J cannot force my way in, and jow may 
h(' suhjc'cl^o every kind of fiain and grief before 1 receive such 
aulhorif»-'Tfoin Uie king, or from Brissac, as w ill force him to give 

JOll UJ).^’ , 

“'i’hat is not all, Bernard, dhat is not all,” replied l/ie lady. 
“ This man is deceitful to all. Su|)pose but for a moment that, 
finding the King of France obliged to w ithdraw his troops from 
Italy, as I hear has been the case, h(‘ resolves to betray tlie trust 
that has been reposed in him,.,to submit liimself again to the Duke 
of Savoy, to receive ilic troops of the linipcror. Suppose, Her- 



iiitnl, whal woulj l)c tlu‘ «Hinscqiu‘nc?‘s thon ? I should be bii( a 
mere slave in his hands.—Hut lisl^fl, (o me still, dear Bernard, 
there is more, Jiiore to be said ; 1 have good reason to believe and 
know (hat alj these dangers are mil fuerely imaginary ; but llial he 
is actually dealing with the emigre. 1 have seen couriers come 
and go,^and Inward thenf converse long with llim in the German 
tongue. ] hav<^ seen oliicers who spoke neither French nor Ita¬ 
lian, surveying the castle, aijd consulting with him over plans of 
other fortresses. Twice, also, w*lieal have hesitated to ride f(jj;Hi 
w ith him, fearing dangers—I dW ijot wefl know.what—^mymother, 
who is already his complete slave, has held out vague threats to 
me of removing me to far distant lands, w here my obedience would 
he more prompt and unhesitating. Now, even now , Bernard, ’ 
she continued, “ 1 believe that he is gone upSn*some errand of 
ihi- kind, and it would in n« degree surprise me,‘pre three 
days aniover, to see this place filled with (lerman soldiers.” 

“ 1'hen, dear Isabel,” exclaimed Bernard de Uoljan, “■ we lyiist 
lose no lime. 1 wrote to your brother to meet me at Cremible, 
and 1 hav(‘ .sent olTmesse. gers to him lh<‘re and at Paris. "But we 
must not wail for his coming. • Voul father’s w ritten consent will 
jiisldy ns, and the king is alreajjy »warc that this man’s faith and 
adherence to Franci* is insecure. It would have been betki'r, in¬ 
deed, if your brother had * 1)000 her<‘, for then he might, in 
the lirst place, have openly demanded you at the hands of this 
man. ’ 

■vOh no, no, Bernard,” she replied, “1 rejoice greatly that 
Henry is not hen'. 1 feel a sort ol terror at the idea of his falling 
into (he hands of this Lord of Masseran. You know' that Henry’s 
d<‘alh would place great w ealth at the disposal of my mother; and, 
(hough it is dreadful to say, yet 1 do fear lliere is no act at which 
this Kalian would hesitate, Jii "I'laiu wealth or pow(,’r, ur any of 
the objects for which men strive on earth. 1 would not for the 
Avorld that Henry should put hims(‘lf into (In* hands of one .so 
Ire. rla rous. If Henry he at Grenoble, wj' can fly to hint at once, 
:md be united there.” 

Ikdter, far belter, dear Isabt'l, ’ repliedjier River, “ that we 
should be united bt'fore we^o. ’I’bere is a priest here who seems 
to hate some regard for me, and who lingf^fs still V (he inn, 1 
t%now not why. He will be easily porsuaSed to unite^juf Iwnds, 
as our hearts are already united, and then my right to protect and 
di'fend you will bear no denial. Let it be soon, too, mj* Isabel. 
YVhy not»lo-morrow night.’” * 

She replied not for a moment or two. Not that she hesi¬ 
tated— not that there w as a doubt in her ow’ii mind of what her 
answer must be—but yet slut paused with her band claSped in that 
of Bernard de Boban, and htir eyes-tiid upon his shouldc'r, while 
he went on to persuade her, though there needed nt^persuasion. 
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“ (Aiiisiilcr, tk'ar Isabel,.' be said, “ Ibe seeret ol (bis peslerii 
door is one (liat may I)e disc oj. (Ted at any linn^. lie inii>bl ndurn 
within a day. If we w(.Te ‘td meet often, our meeting might lu( 
discov('red. xyiiat it is ncet^sBatv to do, it is netessary to do at 
onee.'’ 

tit need not be said (\»at Iternard de J>lohan’s entreaties were 
sueeessful. Isabel promised to be lliere at the same houb on the 
following night prepared fcjr iligiit, and Ilcrnard de, Itohan under¬ 
took (o liave the contract of tlfjir marriage drawn tip by somc 
hcrghl)ouring notary, ami a priest ready and willing to unite 
them. ' ^ 

“ In four or five hours,’ be iaid, “ we shall be witjun (he pale 
of I’ranee, and as you saw the other night, we shall have plenty of 
willing j;uards sbi/her, dear Isabel. I'esides that wilder retinue, 
too, my OAj'ii train is down at Ihj* bamlel; but of course rmust 
bring fe\\‘ [a'ople willi me for fear of altracling attention. Have 
yi»u any body in the castle, dear Isabel, d('si(les good Henriot, who 
caifgive joii aid and assistance?” 

“ Ok y<(s,’' replied the lady, “ tliere is (be maid whoconyeyod 
to you (be note to-day. 1 casi‘‘triisl Ikt. ' 

“ She seemed sullen or stupid,” replied liernardde Rohan . “ I 
could j^it induce Ikt to tiller nxtre Ilian one or two tvords, and 
tl)( ise 1 did not distinctly lu'ar." 

“She is Vi ry sib'iil, repliedl.sabtd; “but is not so dull as shebxjks. 
r.ive her but 0 !ie thing (o think of, and one object to attend to, and 
she will execute what sb(‘ is dir(,'eted to do well enongli;.and 
j)erbaps it is all llie heller that she olis(TYes nothing which passes 
round her, and is so sparing of her words.” 

“ lliisli .'” said llernard <Je Uohan. “ Tlutrc is a light upon the 
terrace, near the castle, and sc^me one seems ftoming hither. 
Adieu! dear Isabel, adieu! Though the evening is too dim for 
them to see Us, it is ItellcT that 1 should leave you till to-morrow. 
Rut forg(d not, de.ir one, and oh! be rather before than after the 
hour.' , 

Thus saying, h(“ pressed lier to his bosom for a moment, and 
then pa.sHed ll)r.tMigh tlio postern door. Il<! closed it not entirely, 
however, for stnjie vague ap[)rehensi(yi concerning tlic sweet girl 
he liad jusy.e.ft behkid, caused him to paus(( and listen till as- 
sureij hin^'lf that tln^ piTson whom he had .seen approaching was 
no unfr'^tnflly one. I n « few minutes, he heardanolher femal(; voice 
saying distinctly to Isabel, “ Vonr Ij^dy mother, luadcmioisello, de¬ 
sires that you would come aiuh play to heron the lute.’k 

“ 1 come, I come, good Maddelene,” rep!i«Hl the voice of l.sahel 
do Rrieniu); and in the clear (wening air Bernard de Rohan could 
hear the simnd of receding foolslens. 
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“ lias iiol (h(! Count (!<! Mcyraiid rclurnoil .‘”«(icman(le(l Jlcrnai'd 
(!(' Koliiiii, as lie rc-cnlcrcd tlic kilchioi of llic little inn, and saw it 
l('iianlod only by one or two of bis o^o ailendanls, tin? Iiost and 
bosless, and a vailinif-boy/ 

“lie bus nol only ladurnod, my lord,” repliecUbe landlord, “1!iift 
has ffonc away aj;ain, and, sorry afli J iosay, giaic away allogelluT, 
lie came back, and df'|)arlcd in seal basic, paying lor all (bat bu 
bad like a prince.” 

‘■'i’liis is strange,'” rc'plied Ilcrnard ue Robiyi.* “Did^be b'ave 
no irtcssage.l'or me.' ” 

‘•No message, my lord,'’ replied the bost—“• be gave ^our man, 
Masl(?r jMarlin, a note for you,•however; bul be lias just goiu; up 
liie ' ill and taken Ihe note witb bini.” * 

“llo yoii know w here die counl has gone lo;' ” dcma»ded the 
young neihleman, 

“(Hi, to Pont de I’eauvoisin, ott bis way to I’aris, the landlord 
uiiswered •. “ be lias been gone frell nigh two hours. ’ 

it i.s a M'.’y common [liece^d'pinicy on the part of hosts, aiiber- 
■gisli's, lanitlords, and others of the same class and i baracter, by 
V. Siatsoever denemination they may be know n, to laud up to the 
skies liic guest just departed, praising in liini those especial virtues 
Vi liii b Ibey w ish lo inculcate upon llie gocsl v\ bo happens to be 
tiieir list- !ieT'. 'rinis Ihe landlord was proceeding lo jiaiiit in high 
coloe.rs llie generosity and careless liberality of tin' Count de Aley- 
rand, w ben sinne persons speaking, and a loud rich bullery laugh, 
mer ry in every lone, aniiotmccd llial lbeg;ood pri' Sl, halber Wd- 
laiid, was;o)!iroaebing the a'uberge, with some eompanion. 

“We sbais iive like clerks now he is gone, we shall live like 
c]erk.s,” exciaimed the voice of the priest, “by the Ijoly mass, 
be was not coiili'iil willi eating more than liis ow n share ol every 
thing, but bis very loidi changed every thing llial he did.nol eat, 
and Innied it bad. llis as[{<'c( was .so cold flial it chilled Ihc pot¬ 
tage ;»his look so sharji that it turned the winuaiour. 1^1 w ill make 
a tier, prayer night and morning—,"*.lay I never again'Oieel such a 
companion at an inn as Ibis Count de Meyrand.’ 

Hernari! de lU)haii#)iind, yn the entrance ol the priest, that it 
w as Iii.s siv. 11 atfi ndaiil,‘Martin, w iHi w horn Father M illatid bad been 
conversing. The altcndant immediately produced the Count de 
Meyrand’s note, which bis master read attentively, and witb an 
appearam e of satisfaction. “ So, my friend de ]>]cyi»nid has gone 
on liusincss of importance to I'aris,”. be said aloud. 

“Ay, as the fox is said to go to bis hole,” replied the priest. 
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“I daro say, indeed, ” rcidicd llie y(»un^ cavt'lier, ‘lliat lliere 
are many foxes in llial hole, niy {i;ood i’alher; hu( still your compa¬ 
rison is not a very pleasant one for the good count.” 

“The comparison was mordaiined at liis way of going to Paris 
than at either Paris or himself,’’‘replied lh(^ priest. “ 1 ri'peat, he 
is^onc to Paris as d fox is said to go to hi.s^iole; tliat is, hack fore¬ 
most.” 

“Nay, ” repligd Bernardde Rohan “I never yet saw' fox .so 
sjunid. Why .should a fox go back foremost?” 

“To hide the way he goes,” answered the priest—“ to make the 
footsteps point out ('f the hole instead of into it. So the good pea¬ 
sants tell one.” 

“Rut how can this apply to the Count de Meyrancl.'” asked 
Bernardf'e Rohayi,Wvilh his curiosity now' considerably excited. 

“Bechiise he tells you, " replied tlie priest, “tliat he is going to 
Paris, ancf xv(? watched him from the top of the hill and saw him 
turn quite the other w'ay before fie got two leagues out into the 
plain.” 

“■Slntnge enough !” replied Bernard de Rohan, not clioosing to 
appear as much inten'sted as he really was—“strange enough; 
hut he may well have some friends to see—some town to visit in the 
way.—I'ome, my good host! eonu'. let us have supper s|)eedily, and 
give us more light, for the night is growing dark and soiulwe.— 
tiood pri('st,’'he continued, turning to Father Willand, and spc'ak- 
iiig in a low' voice, “ I have a word for your |»rivale ear hy a.nd by 
—somewhat to coiisnlt iqion, regarding which I need sound disi n'- 
lion and good eounsel. 1 beseech you, Iherefony jiauscai lliceiid 
of tlie first stoujt ofxvine.” 

“ l\ly son, my son!” replied the priest, “ men have always 
made a mistake with regard to the ahmlc of truth, 'i’riith ajul my 
brains li(‘ togclhc'r at theholloin of thc.secoiid pottle pot, for most 
men ar(> sure to tell the truth when they get to that pil(di; and 
my lirains are never (dear, dean, and neat till they have been 
waslied it. that <|uautily,at least. Fear not, IV'ar not, 1 will be 
(areful—Ihongh, if you arc going to confess yourself, you ought 
to wish'me as drunk as possible, for lh(‘ penances I enjoin are 
always light when my knees feel like m unstarched rulf.—Were 
it not better,^how(iV('r, to talk this matter over first, while my 
good lu)st prepares the supper, and then we canconsidcT it in our 
< cups, yoif know ” '' 

“ it may, inde,cd, be as well,” nrpKed Rermird de Rohan. “F(d- 
low to my chamlwr, good priesh, then.—Go on, Martin, with a 
light,” and taking his way up the dingy staircase, B(wnard do 
Rohan h-d the priest to the large square lofty bed-room whidi had 
iK'eii assign(.‘tl him as his pla(;(( of rep<»o, and wliich no one w ould 
have imagined that loxvly and bumble-looking inn could boast of. 
The moment tlu* door was closed and the attendant gone, the 



priest's eyes assumtsd a shrewder, but .more* serious, expression, 
and he said, “ Kribw you tliat 1 hav.c been here twice yesterday, 
and three times to-day, seeking yow ?^’ 

“ In truth, 1 did not,” replied tlje young cavalier. “ On what 
.mount did you seek me ?” 

“ 'I'o tell you to mak^ good use of yolir time,” answered tfae 
pri<!st. • “ I’he Lord of Masseran is absent. He, I doubt not, ij 
really gone to l’ari.s—gone to justify |)im.sclf to the king against 
accusations which he hdarSarc.to be made agilinst him. Vou 
have, therefore, time to do all that you.would, and nothing isw'(^ 
quired but to bo diligent, quick, aftd secret.” * 

“ I have been .all three,” replied Bernard tfe Rohan. “ And 1 
just come ffom the postern by the fir trees.” 

‘‘ I’ben you have Seen Corse de Leo«,” said priest .abruptly. 

IVhcn and where? For I could not find him, neither yaslerday 
nor 'o-day.^' 

“ 1 met him this morning,” replied Bernard—“ I met him this 
morning, and took him for an old drover, so completely havt lie. 
disguised himself.” 

“Then have you seen the lady'also ’” asked the priest. 

“ 1 hav(>, my good friend,” answ'ered the young cavalier, some 
vbat surprised to find bow completely bis proceedin|is were 
divined. “ I Inive seen the Igdy; and it is in regard to that inter¬ 
view that 1 wished to speak with you. IMay 1 trust to you to do 
for me, to-morrow night, one of lh<‘otlices of your holy function, 
and-” 

‘‘•Marry you, in short,” replied the priest. “ Marry you to 
this fair Isabel of BrieniU'. Well, my son! 1 see no impedSiu'ut— 
no harm therein.—If you havi' well considered the mailer,” he, 
added with a laugh, “ and have deh'rmiued to take upon yourself 
the holy estate of matrimony, far be it from me to prevent you, 
although 1 must say, that *M was in gracious consideration and 
jirovideiice for our temporal as well as spiritual iiappiness, tliat 
our holy church exacted from us an oath, not to enlc^ into Ihi* 
condition you so much covet; however,*! will pul the couples 
round your necks, and Ihen you must run ahyig the joad to¬ 
gether as you ean; hut where shall it he? ’ fie continued. “ 'J’ell 
me llie whens and the hows, for that is very iwedful.t” 

Bernard de Rohan explained to him as much as he j'^dged need¬ 
ful. Indeed, what he was obliged to cxpkiin, put hisr^iis com¬ 
pletely in the power of the priest. Nevertheless, he did iiot anti¬ 
cipate aqy evil on that account. All of us-—wise and simple alike 
—are more or less guided in our dealings with our fellow-crea¬ 
tures by various other principles than .the dictates of mere reason. 
The. most suspicious man, the most cautious man, will Sroiri time to 
time place confidence where it is Icas;! deserved, from some motives 
to which his judgmcul would refuse its assent. 'I'hc calm and 
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delibcralc politician,' wlio has frustrated many of the cabinet 
knaves of Europe, and concealed his thouiflils 'from the penetra¬ 
ting eye of diplomacy, has often ludrayed his secret to a pretty 
face, and sometimes l(d it l'all||inh) possession of a roguish valet. 

But Bernard'de Bohan was lic'itluT a very -autiouj, nor a very 
suspicious man. llis n'ature was frank a^nd contiding ; and wher- 
cv(*r he showed l)inis<'lf reserved, he was rendercHl so by I lie etTect 
of reason and deliberate con.sideration. In the present instan(;e, 
he was forced to*trusl the priest ^.aiid he irusted him without regret 
or Jiesiiation : for there pas sometiiing in good Father Wiiland’s 
face and demeanour which was .‘rank and kindly, and to say sooth, 
Bernard de Bohan had conceived a prepossession in his favour, 
which might or niigtil not he jiistitied. lie thought, too, that 
although his own memory ul' the good [iriesl’s features might liavi' 
faded iy'ihe lapse of many years, and though those fe.itures them 
selves must have been much chahgi'd by time .since lie had seen 
them—he thouglif, too, that they .were not wholly without some 
corfospondiiig traces on tlii' tablets of remembrance. Wemory has 
her instincts, too. and often, though we cannot recollect the why 
or file wherefore, fh<‘ lime or yi.;circunislances regarding an object 
suddenly presented Ions, wi' feel ibat it is connected with pleasant 
or uii|i!easanl things in the past, that there have been causes to 
love, (A’ hale, or fear a person wlio.s^ very name and being we have 
forgotten. Thus was it \'ii(li Bermu'd de Bohan and Father il- 
land ; for though he knew not wIkti' they had mid before, though 
he was not sun' that liu'y ever liad met, be was sure that if (bey 
had, thi're bad existed good cause to hold the priest in some eslismi. 

AVheii all the arrangements for the succeeding night bad been 
made between the [iriesl and the young cavalier, the latter turned 
loajioint eoniK'ch'd with the same subject, w'hich pressed somewhat 
heavily upon his mind. 

“ And noiv, my good F'alher Willand, he said, ‘‘ you must tell 
me, sincerely and candidly, whether you have reason lo be per¬ 
fectly certain that this Lord of Alasseran has betaken himself lo 
the court of France. ’ • 

“ Mv dear son, replied tlie prii sl, “ there is nothing upon (he 
earth or under the earth that we have any reason to he perfectly 
certain of. jAnd pow, that you pul it in my head,’' he ,‘'dded, 
pausing llmughlfuliy Jjir a moment or two — “ Now, that yon 
put il'it^fVny h(!ad, lljere arc several rea.sons for believing that 
this SavAyard devil has not gone lo Paris. In the lirst place, 1 
advised fiim to go, wiiieh is a slr,!ing ri'ason for supposing he would 
not; he being one of those w ho thinks that no man can be sincere 
in any thing. 1 was so far ^sincere, howi'ver, that 1 told him what 
is really Ih^ only way of saving his neck from the gripe of the 
King of Francis i but 1 had another object, too, which was lo clear 
Ihe place of his uuconiforlable'prescncc. At the same lime, there 
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is a sownd reason for believing iTial li(! is nof gone to the court of 
l^ranec-” * 

“ There are a tlunisand, ’ iii(errupt(*(l Bernard de Rohan. 

“Ay, hut there is one,” rejoined^ llie priest, “which, though 
not one out o^your thousand, isstrttnger lhanall Ihe'rcsl, namely, 
that (he wortliy and trulh-loving Eord of Massv'ran told some oj 
liis servMiis, and (hose not the most conlrdential o/ies, that he had 
gone to Paris. JNow, as he was never known to (ell truth in his 
iife w lien a lie would do ai^w^ll, t^is is*a second strong reason for 
heiieving that he has not gone to Paris.^ But then again, on (J»e» 
other hand, we have to recollecT that it is very possible he might 
for once (ell the truth, in the hope and expectation that, from hi.s 
know'n charScti'r, it might be mistaken for a lie, and deceive his 
dear friends that way! In short, the mattcT is dout^tful; for every 
saying of the Jjord of Masseran is, like one. of the learned proposi¬ 
tions of the schoids on whiiji w(f dispute so learnedly, coTupounded 
of so much lie, that if (here he ingrain of truth therein, the finest 
head in I'rance will not seiiarati'it in a year. But let me huar, 
iny son, let me hear! what reasons have you to bring forw^ird on 
the one side or the other ? ” ,• , 

“ .None of very great weight," indeed ! ” replied Iternard de Ro¬ 
han, unable to divulge th(' order*, vWtten or verbal, that he bore 
from (he Marechal de Brissac^ “ A report, indeed, has /Cached 
us in Italy,” he contiimed, “that (his man is playing a double 
part between the courts of I’rance anil Austria, and when 1 did 
hear of his departure I certainiy suspected that the end of his jour¬ 
ney might he Milan rather than Paris. ’’ 

“1 will soon learn that,' cried the priest, “I will soon learn 
that. AVhat you sus|!ecl is any thing hut improbable. And al¬ 
though—knowing w el! the object of your journey—he might give 
out that he wiMst to Paris to clear himself before he saw you, yet 
(be whole may be false together, and be himself be w ithin ten miles 
of his castle at the present time. One thing, however, is clear, 
my son, no time is tube lost, and in the mean time 1 will ascertain 
heyond all doubt what road he took.• 

“Butcan you a.scertaindemandi'd Bernard of Rohan; “is it 
possible to learn exactly in such a labyrintb-Hke country as* this?” 

'rtio, priest laughed. “ Bi^ond all doubt, ^ son,* beyond all 
doubt, ’ he said. “ 'I’be past we can always ascertain.—The future 
is (iod’s, ” he addl'd more reverently—“ tl\p futuri' isXit^’s:. and 
must rest in his dark council chamber. But do you noP know; 
have yoi^iiot yourself seen, tlfat (Jiough the p<>asant and 1 he tra¬ 
veller wander along the sides of these mi(unlains without tx'hold- 
ing any thing but the grey stone, and^the clear stream, and the 
green bush; though he might whistle all the lays of j;ranee and 
Italy together, and blow all the horns that I'ver were winded, 
from Naples to the far north, willfout rousing any thing but a 



roebuck or an eagle T there arc fferlicular sounds (o !«■ uttcnul by 
particular voices, which wbuld call every bush Kilo life, and chaiigi! 
every rock into an armed i];Rvi My good friend, iny good friend, 
the mountain is full of eyes; and the Lord of Masseran hii)iHe!l, 
though he kn#ws it is so, doi4/ft)t know to wiiat extent. There is 
only one being under Uie blue ^yc of heaven that sees it all, and 
that is the man w^om 1 met with you thf other night. ’’ . 

' “ He is certainly a very extraordinary being,” replied Bernard 

de Rohan ; “and 1 wouldTain know more of him. ” < 

“ In all probability you will know more,’ replied the priest. 
‘^Thit you may nviet with thovsdiids like him in various parts of 
the world. There arc three places w here you generally find the 
great rogues congregate—the 'court, tlie court of kiw, and liie 
rafcriory. The honest man has only two jdBee.s that I know of— 
tlie moF:ntain-si’dC and the highway. There are exceptions', you 
know—for ini tance, there is a very hopest priest w ho has the care 
of the poor souls in tix; parish of Saint .lohn of Ronvoisiii, just 
across the fnintier liiie iu France.—SiniK'r that 1 am:—what 
should he be doing here using his tiineno better than his jialron. 
Saint 'Anthony, used his head?—Why should he be liere, I say, 
preaching to the stones upon tins’ mountain, w hen his reverend 
predecessor preached to tishes a/id petted a pig? JIowcxt, tiie 
King,,<i blessing on his good-humoured head, sent the said priest 
to Honvoisin to keep him out of harm’s way; for tliat boisterous 
heretic, Clement Marot, threatened to arive his dagger into him for 
throwing back some of his ribald poetry on his own head. Then 
again the grave and serious Admiral feltaggrievcd at hispreai hing, 
one Saint Anthony's day, upon the subject of herrings, which he 
vowed was a satire upon the lax he had laid on the fishery. How¬ 
ever, there the good priest is—or rather there he isjiot, but ouglit 
to be— one of the honestest men in all France, if yon w ill take his 
own word fiir it : a great rogue according to some men, and a 
good soul according to others. There may be two or three like 
him in other parts of France; and depend upon it, wlu!r<‘vcr they 
are, you will find the poor speak well of th'un, the w idow s and the 
maidensover forty shake their heads and disparage them wh(!n they 
compaic them with their reverend predec e.ssor; while some very 
grave men in the parish look wise and suspect them to be heretics, 
w ithout bejiiig abld'to prove it. ” 

Beruarc^de Rohan smiled; but w ishing to hear somewhat more 
of Falh^'Willand’s acquaintance with his friend Corse de Leon, h<i 
replied, “ 1 thought that this same good priest you mentiyo, if not 
a Savoyard by birth, had a Savoyard cure, and that the first of his 
penitents was our good friend (>orse de Leon. ’ 

“You arc mistaken, my ^on,” replied tlu! ecclesiastic. “You 
are mistakthi altogether. He has no cure in Savoy, though he may 
have business there; and as to Corse de Leon being a penitent, he 
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is very impcniten^ indeed. I remember now,” he continued in a 
tlioughtrul way, “ it is some five or si* ytiars since, when I was tra¬ 
velling Ihrouffh a liltle village called Pommiorcs, not fVir from the 
foot of Mount Rosa, that the peo()l(* called me to confess a young 
man who lia8 be<!n brushed undw*an earlji slip of the mountain. 
It was didicult to got likn to oonfe.ss at all; ahd one priest froth 
Saint Mtiurice had hdt him. But 1 set about thd matter in a dif-* 
fcTcnt way; told him I did i^ot think he would die, and had great 
hopes of his not being damned if He did. He said he would rathci; 
die than not; but 1 argued him out of llRit, anc^in the end got him 
to make a full confession. What he did confejsisno business of 
yours, my spn ; hut 1 found him lodiea man who had sulTcrcd many 
wrongs, and liademhircd bitter griefs ; but one who was naturally 
,'is kind of liearl a.s he was bold, fearless, and (fclbrmined; and as 
iiol‘\* and generous in his pur^toses as he was sometHyes wild, 
tierci', and inteniperah! in ‘tlieir exeiaition. 1 sal by his bed-side 
for six weeks; for (he three (iVsl of which he (lutyTcd between 
lile and death. At the end of that lime he recovered, and his frame, 
like iron temiiered in the tirb, seemed to become but the sTbonger 
and mon'active forwhal it had.ulidbrgone. Two or three years 
elap;;edere 1 imd liim again, and by kliatlimehe had becomeCor.se 
de heon. The cause of his quitting his native country, I'cance, 
which was just before I first ihet with him, w'as that on his return 
from llte army, w her<‘ he had served his king for years, he found 
his sister injured, insulted, and disgraced by the intendant of a 
iiigU nobleman, who was latidy dead. He first sought for justice; 
but could not obtain it. He (hen visited the death-hed of the poor 
girl, and found her head supported by the daughter of that very 
high noble, and her li[)s moistened by the hand of —Bernard do 
Bohan. He (ufned away as soon as death had done his work, and, 
mad for revengi', had sough^ the house of the inlendayt. But the 
gmierous sjiirit of two high youths, Bernard de Rohan and Henry 
d(^ Bricnne, had been beforehand with him, and had driven forth 
with ignominy (he oppressor whom he squghl. Still, however, 
(he thing rankled on his mind, and the injustua' which he had once 
suffered and liut too often seen, turned a poytiou V)f his bitiod to 
bitterness.—liut hark! there,is mine host knocking atdhe door to 
tell usihat supper is ready ; and what is all humafi nature compared 
with supper! ” 


CHAPTER IX. 

The evening was dark and somewhat'Stormy; and, though the 
hour was the same as that in which Bernard de RohaTi had met 
Isabel on (he pn’ceding day, so much less light was IhiTe now' in 
(h(! heavens, that he could scarcely see iheiwistern ga(|f, while with 
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a beatiag lieart he walchcd-it from (he small «.l 4 pip of Or (roes of 
which we have already spokeu. Although a hollow aad whistling 
wind blew sharp and slrofig amongst the mountains, the heavy 
vapours hung pnmoved arouiid (lie peaks; and, though thc'ro was 
a reddish glare upon the edges ofieome of the ciouds in the western 
sky, no light was*derived from any lin(;ering rays of the snii. 
Every thing was gloomy, and dark, and cheerless; and yet the 
heart of Bernard de Bohiwi beat high with love, witli joy, with 
cxpeckation. 

ihc was to be big—the being wl>om be had so long, so deeply, so 
tenderly loved. Within one short hour she was to be his ow n, 
bound to him by that indissoluble bond, to which heloo.ked lorward 
all the more joyfully, because it was to be el,prnal. Whose heart 
would not beatbij'li at tlie fultilmcnt of the dream of years? 

At hmgth ho thought hv saw llip door move, and,.darting for 
ward, lie opened it gently. Isabel was wailing w ilhiii with tlie 
failliful Jlenriot and liei; silent maid ; and though she trembled 
very much as ’Bernard threw his arms around her, it was agita¬ 
tion, nol fear, whieh moved her. 'riiu Lord of Masseran was still 
ahsciit: there was no one likely to interrupt them ; and wlien her 
lover strove to soothe and to ..encourage her, telling her that Ids 
own iijgii were w ithin sound of his horn, and many more unseen, 
surrounding them on all sides, she replied, by assuring him in a 
low voice, that she had no apprehension, and was ready to follow 
liim whithorsoever he would. Still, however, Im‘ saw that she 
was agitated ; and as he led her forth, Ik* poured many a soothing 
and a tender word into her ear, drawing her nearer to his liearl, 
and seeming to assure her, by every action as well as by every 
\vord, that the love and the protection whicb he w as about to vow', 
was as lender, as unchangeable, as the brightest dream of liopi; 
and expectation could picture it. 

“ l)o you know' the chapel down in the valley, my Isabel ’ ’ he 
asked, as he led lier on ward down a narrow path that wound along 
the side of the, hill, as close under the walls of the castle as might 
lie. “We have obtained the keys, and the priest is waiting.” 

“ BuJ, at Ibis hour,” demanded Isabel, eagerly—“can lie [lerform 
the service at this hour ? ” „ 

“He has procurtvl full aiiUiorily, ’ replied liernard, in the .same 
low lone. “>i\othing,'dear girl, has been left undone.” 

“ Jhiit~;’' said Isabel, stopjiing. “ Did you not hear some voices 
above ? . , 

lie paused, and listened, biu no sound met his ear. “ The 
echo of our own voices, ’ he answered : “ though we speak low, 
lliey catch the angles of the’rock, and arc given back again to our 
oVn cars. < But let ns hasten onward, dearest. Once thou art 
mine, such apprehensions will, cease." 

Nothing occurred to interrupt them Step by step over the 
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rough and incuiuhered path they pursued their way, till at length, 
in tlie lowest part of the valley, shut, in between the small river 
and the rock on which the castle stood, appeared an old Gothic 
chapel. Tlu; pinnacles, the toA^fs, the mouldiflgs of the little 
building, in all their rich tracer^, were fully .visible; for, as tljc 
party (jfs(;cnded, the chSpel lay exactly betwee*^ them and a clear 
part of the stream, so that the glistening surface of the water 
I'onned a back ground t(* the dt^^k lifles of the building, though 
none of tlie surrounding scenery, except the bold masses of somts 
adjacent rocks, could be distin^i»lu!d. • 

Thither, by another path which, being cut? through the rock, 
gave admission to the castle at once, had Isabel often come to at- 
lenii the service* on Sundays and on holydaysjbut all .seicined 
(iiaUgcd as she now approaclied it; as much, iSdeod, in Pfgard to 
the feelings with wliich fhe i^visited it, as to tHe aSpect of the 
place itself. 'J’hrough thee windows on the side; w’hic/i the'y ap- 
preeae-hed, a small ray of liglit slede* forth*from tlie altar like a pure; 
and hedy religion in the; yiielst eif ages of darkness, an^ guided 
eiiiward by that Ihe-y were seion at the deior of the; chapel. It 
yielde'd e-asily to the h;uul, anel'lsabed, halfle*el, half suppeirted by 
Bernard ele Keihan, found her.se‘y ai»proaching that altar where- the- 
laslvetw' of maielen love was to he spoken. On one side’^if that 
altar sletod (he- -goeid prie-sl, l*athe-r VVilland, but ein the olhe;r, to 
the- suriirise- both e)f Iternard ele; Keihan and of lsabe-1 do Itrienne, 
ap[)e;are-d (he ordinary prie-s( of the; place, pale-, somewhat agi- 
(alt<il, and lemking freiin lime; to lime- round the building w ith a u ild 
and fe-arful glane;e. 

“ Quick 1 ’ e-rie-d l'a(he-r Willand, ns (he par(y approached, “you 
have be-e-n very long, my children. Let us despatch this business 
spe-i-elily, and pul einl the lights.” 

“ 1 am force-d,” said (ho edhi-r prie-st, “ by ceiminantls that I dare 
nol eh.sobey, let be here this night; but I call you all to witness 
that it is against my will that 1 am he-re; and in e;ase the Leird of 
IMasseran-’ • 

“Poeih, poe)h!”exclaimeel Father AVilland, “we-don’t wgntyo-a 
lobe here; at all,my good friend. All we-want is the chapel—I 
will read the;se'rvie'e;,bre)lhe-i*.—Appremch, myclylelreii,*approae-h 
and taking up tlie hoeik, he eommeiK'eel al.eiuce, and in the; meisl 
.■tbridge;d form that the ehure-h alleiwe-el, (hj marriage««»wtCc be- 
Iwee-n Hernard de Reihaii and Isabel de nrie-ime. 

The latter ne-ede-d suppeirl fled little ; hut the quiet ma'id, who 
was the flnly weiman that ac<;e)m|)anied hqp, was far leio inanimnle 
and slatue-like tei afleirel her any. It was in nei eirdinary circurn- 
slane;es that poor Isaliel was placed, '’frue;, inde;eel, stje was not 
e-alle-d upeui to give her hand te> eine- who was iie-iirlv a stranger to 
he-r, as is hut |eio of(e-u the ease-- till*, (h.el wiiii ijer all (lit; svve;e-( 
and de-lie a(i- feelings yvlii' h surroiuul (h<- he-arl of w 'fluan from he-r 
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yonth, •were not to be rudely plucked away without preparation, 
like flowers torn by a harslr and reckless hand, which, while it 
takes, injures the plant whicfi iWc them; (rue, that she was giving 
herself to one whom she had tong known and deeply l(»ved, and 
towards whom she had ever looked as to her’promised husband : 
bht still she was becoming his bride suddenly, secretly; she was 
flying with him iii darkness and in concealment, with the presence 
of none of those J)ound to Iwr by lhe,lie^ of blood to sanction the 
flew bonds that she was taking u^on her. 

^he fear, too, of/liscovdry amj imrsuit, was superadded to all the 
other feelings which such circumstances might well produce. 
She knew that it might not, a-.id probably would not, be long 
before her mother—who had been left evidently as a sort of spy 
upon her action? a.id a gaoler of her person, rather than a friend, 
a protSetOT, and an adviser—might send to make sure that the 
harsh commands of the Lord of Masserhn were strictly observed, 
and that she did not quet the wdlls of the castle for a moment 
during his absence ; and she was well aware that the discovery of 
her tligiit would produce instant pursuit. Thus, though generally 
sh(' kept her eyes either bent oov n upon the ground, or raised 
with a look of alTeclion and cofilidence towards Uernard de Rohan, 
y(d from time to lime she (;ast a" hasty glance over her shoulder 
toward the door of the chapel; an(las*she did so, she remarked that 
the same fears seemed iilso to possess tin; waiting woman, whose 
eyes were generally turned in the same direction. 

l\o interruption took place, however. The words—the irrevo¬ 
cable words that bound her and Uernard de Rohan together—were, 
spoken in a low but a firm voice, 'fhe ring was upon her finger. 
The benediction w’as pronouiua^d, and for a moment, (or one sliort 
moment, she was clasped as a bride in th(i arms of'him she loved, 
when there came suddcmly a noise, as of something thrown down 
in the small vestry on the right-hand side of the altar. 

The priest instantly put out the lights. Bernard do Rohan still 
held her close to his heart with his left arm, but, at the same time, 
laid his right hand upon his sword. Before he could draw it, 
however, three men sprang upon him, two from the vestry itself, 
and one from a window behind him, through which several had 
forced a way. '*>• 

AU was n ow darkness and confusion in the chapel; but it was evi¬ 
dent tlj*it the number of persons it contained increased every mo¬ 
ment. The young cavalier strove violently to free himself, and by 
an exertion of his great slrcngtu, dragged his assailants kilherand 
thither; but still they clung to him, still, twining round his arms, 
they prevented him from ‘grasping either sword or dagger, and 
from reaching th*; small hunting horn which he carried at his side, 
and which he knew, could he but blow it, would bring assistance 
speedily. Frustrated in his attempt to lift it to his lips, he raised 
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hSs voice and shouted loudly; but fresh assailants poured upon 
him; a scarf was tied over his mouth; his hands were pinioned 
behind, and he found himself irretrievably a prisoner. 

All was darkness, as I have sliyf; not the least* light appeared 
in the chapel, and no words were spoken aloud,by any one; so that 
all Bernard de Rohan <fould hear was the moving of many feet— 
a low murmuring whisper, as if of consultation or direction, and 
the sobbing of a bosom whioh hejinew^too well to^be that of her he 
loved best on earth. At one time a ■^oice was raised somevjhat 
louder than the rest, and he thought he distinguished the tones of 
Adrian do Meyrand. The next moment another voice, that he 
did not knt)w, replied, “ No, not* that way. Keep that door shut. 
There is anolhcr here which leads us thilher moje quickly.” 

Nnw completely overpowered—although his heart bnrifc,d within 
him, and Be longed for Jhe sftrenglh of him whd ca^.down the 
temple of Gaza, to burst the ^onds upon his hands—Bernard de 
Rohan strove no longer with those who held him,/or he felt,that 
to struggle was utterly vajn. Nevertheless, it was not without 
rude violence that they dragged him along through the vestry, and 
from thenfa* by a small door into tfle open air. The scarf was still 
over his mouth, so that he copld mot sptiak, and could scarcely 
breathe; but as there was som(^ slight increase of light, h» looked 
eagerly around him. Isabel, however, was not to be seen. 
There were some dark scattered groups here and there, but he 
could distinguish no one clearly, and was dragged on towards the 
rot’k on which the casth' of Masseran stood. 

Into whose pow(T he had now fallen tluTC was no doubt. The 
character of tin! man was well known; and had Bernard de Rohan 
thought at that moment of his own probable fate, he could have 
anticipated nothing but the darkest and most atrocious termination 
of the act which had hee.B just committed. At Jhal moment, 
however, he thought alone of Isabel de Brienne ; and he remem¬ 
bered, with grief and agony that will not bear description, w hat 
might b(> the consequences to her, of falling into the hands of the 
Lord of Masseran under such circumstances, and beyond the pale 
of her native country. 

I’hey dragged him on, h«w'ever, across the short space which lay 
betw’ion the rock on which the castle stood^nd the chapel, to a 
spot where a doorw'ay presented itself hewn in the solid, stone, 
under the arch of which appeared a soldie^ with a liglit. % Into his 
hands those who brought hint thither consigned the young French 
genlleiffan, pushing him forw ard,*and saving. “ There, fake him, 
and put him where my lord told you.” 

The man with the light replied notBing, but with another, who 
had been standing beliind him, received the prisoner from the 
hands of his comrades, and with sffmewhat more gentleness than 
they had shown led him onward. The moment he had taken a 
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step (»r two forward a larjjfc oblong mass of soJid rock, which, 
turning upon a pivot, served the; purpose of a door, and when 
shut, blocked uptlic whole passage that led under ground to the 
castle, rolled slowly to behind him. He; went on patiently, for it 
W'as clear that no offorl yf his own could eflect any thing towards 
his deliverance; and when he had gone on oome way, and ascended 
c small flight of steps, he found another armed man standing with a 
light, at a door .plated w itk iron. T,hose who followed told liim 
tpgo in, and he found himself in a dungeon, of w hich he was evi¬ 
dently not the first (enant, for thyro was a crust of bread covered 
w ith long green mopld upon the table, and a broken water pitcher 
in one corner of th(( room. Thece was a b<;d too w ith .some straw 
at one side of the door, and a single chair ; but besides lhes(i neces¬ 
saries, Ibcre appeai-cd hanging fr(tm the wall, to which they w ere 
attacheu by a stanchion imbedded in the solid masonry, a large 
heavy ring, and some strong linked fetters. At these Bernard de 
Rohan gazed for a moment fiercely’, and then turned liis eyes to 
one of his gaolers who had been removing the mouldy crust from 
the table, and the broken water (bruise from the corner of the 
dungeon. 

The man seemed to undersUnd the look at once. '‘INo!’’he 
said, “(,Ao! They are not for you, unless you arc violent.—But 
we may let you speak now as much a."* you like,” and he untied the 
scarf from Bernard de Rolian s lips. 'I’lie young c.avalier tlrcw a 
deep breath, and then demandc^d. “ \\ hat is the meaning of this ’ 
U hy am 1 Insre' — Tak(> notice', and rememla^r tiiat 1 am an ofik <‘i- 
of Henry tin; Second, King of France, now' aetnally on his serviea' 
—that 1 came hither from the iMarechal de Jirissac with despatches 
and messages to the Lord of Ma.sseran, and that bitter will be the 
punishment of all those who injure or detain me.’’ ‘ 

Tins man heard him to the end with the most jeerfect composure, 
and then replied, “We neither know nor care, young gentleman, 
who or what you are, or in whos(s service you are. We obey lh(' 
commands of our own lord ; and if you are inclined to give up all 
resistance, and be quiet, w e w ill untie your arms, and let you have 
the free use of your limbs and tongue. Tlierc is only one thing 
necessary lof you to tell us. ill you> be quiet aud peaceable, or 
will you not? ” 

“ l,!t».ave no choice, ’’ replied Bernard de lloban, in abitter tone. 
“ As yojTRavc w rongfully and unjustly made me a prisoner, 1 have 
no power of rc.sisting whatsoever you choose to do with me. ” 

“ That is talking sensibly, ” replied the man; “ but iiFthe first 
place, if you please, we will lake away ail these pleasant little 
things Irom you, as ] would rather have (hem in my hand tlian my 
throat.” Kiid he deliberately stripped the prisoner of all ins wea 
puns, to keep them, as lie said with a laugh, for bis u.se at a future 
tfiae, lie thep untied Ids .arms, w hicli were bemimhed willi (In* 
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tiglit slrainin^ ((fllH' torils A\ilh whifli lliey h;nl iKiuncJ him, and 
sayini?, “ J wilfbriiif? you some I'wod, ’ he moved towards the 
door where his companions stood * * • 

“ 1 want no food, ” replied Ihrt^rd de Piohan, sfloomily; and iti 
his heart lie ask('d*hiniself if anyluiman jieiii}; could find appetite 
to eat in sue!i an al)od« as that. 

“ Ytm will come (oit, yoiinf!; !?entleman—yoft will come to it,.” 
replied the man : “ before^you ffot out, you will come to it well 
enous;h. *J have seen tnany a ofte who thoupjht of nolhin;; elsc^ all 
the day Ion" but (h(‘timi' for ^‘atiii!? and drii^in". Why, it^as 
tin' only Ihinf? they had to do v illi life. They might as well have 
been a slone in the wall if it had*iot been for thal. ’ 

”t\ilh (bi.s awl'ul^sermon upon the, imprisonment that awaited 
him, (he gaoler s(d down the lamp be had in fcis hand.isuul went 
awity. lie returned in a minyte or two, however.with siftne food, 
w-hich he placed upon the table before which llicyouhg cavalier 
was still standing, exaclly as'lhe, otliej- had left him. The man 
gave, him a cold look, as if merely to see how he Bore it, anefthen 
once more quilled the dun?;eon, (urning the key in the hwivy lo(^. 

liernard de Rohan remained Iniig in (hat sameallilude, and filled 
willi the same dark and melanclydy thoughts. Still, still they 
pressed upon his brain, although he sought to banish theijj and to 
hear his condition with his tisual equanimity iind fortitude. He 
was not one (w<t to give way to despair, vvhere any opportunity 
e\ist(!d for active exertion ; hut here h(^ could do nothing. Willi 
hij ow n hand he could not right himself. With his own voice he 
eonld not jilead liis cause. 1”alen( or genius he might posse.ss, but 
all in vain. \ igour and courage weri' useless. 'I'liere was hut 
one thing left—endurance; a species of courage which the vi^ry 
bravest do inft always possess. Bernard d«! Roliaii strove to sum¬ 
mon it to tiis aid. lleamehiil slowly, however; and, when he 
thought of Isabi'l ol'JJrieime, his own sweet, beautiful hridi', 
snatched from him in (he very first moment that he could call her 
■SO, resolution forsook him, and in agony of heart he e;i6l liimseK 
down upon the straw in his dungeon.—oVas (hat his bridal hed.> 


Cll VPTRR \. 

“ Now, tiien, have 1 not kept faith with you ?” said a vfrico in the 
eiiapel.5, 

“ 'W's, in (ruil! yon have, rcjdied a M'conil voiei*; “ hut J fear 
we have he -n too late. The failin;.; ot llialai'eursed horse has lost 
u;. ih ■ live n!i!nitc.s--[l)c inqtorlant five minutes, on Y.4iicli ail sue- 
e!'s;; in tils' .‘sioiovn ilepi'iids.' , 

' \ou should not hri::.;- .thic p.cs.j.crcd tfiirbary .steeds mio these 
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'wild mountains, count, ’ replied (he other voicebut a bold man 
is never too late. 'I’lie lover is safe enough for a long time to come, 
and you can-” ' ' 

“■Hush; hushi ” saidthe other <ia»if fearful that their cpn versa lion, 
though the tone in which (hey spl)ke w as lilllelotichT than a whisper, 
slvuuld reach the eafs of some one near. « 

, “ Oh! she has faulted, ” said (he other. “ She sank back upon 
my arm a minute or two ago. llore!,Forli, bring me a lantern! ’ 

A lantern was soon brought; 'and, one side being opened, the 
light was suffi^red to stream full ujn'ii (he face of Isabel de IJrienne. 
The beautiful eyes yore closed; the long dark lashes rested on the 
fair chi'ek ; the lips themselves wiin; pale; and lliere Avas no indi¬ 
cation that the heavy, senseless sleep in whiclj,she lay was not the 
sluinhcr pf death'ili>elf, e.xcepl a slight inovenientof the lingers, as 
if the cferd,that, lied her wrists caused some corporeal pain, which 
was felt e^en through the swoon in which she lay. It was upon her 
face and form alone (hat J,he full Eight shone, but the feeble rays 
which found their way around dispelled in some degree, though 
hut slightly, the profound darkness thaV before had lilled the w hole 
building. Noone could he se*nso,as to he recognised ; hnl in Aa- 
rioiis partsof the chapel appeary.d groups of dark tigures, all holding 
alooffrym the spot Avhcre the unhappy girl lay Avilli her head resting 
upon the upperstepofllu! altar, except two tall and poAverfuI men, 
who stood close to her, and another, Avho knelt down, holdiri,"; (he 
lantern to her face. 

“ Were it not better to take her away at once! ” said one of the 
voices. 

“ There is the ring upon her finger!" said the other, AAiliiont 
answering the question. “ Accursed be that brute for thus (!e- 
laying us! 1 will shoot him AA'ilh my own hand Avheb I get biiek.’ 
lie paused a moment, and tlum contiiiued,— “ So, lie (hinks (hat 
there is no charm Aviiich can ever get that ring olT again, itnl I 
will find one; and, if 1 mistake not, tlu re is even now a niighly 
magiciart in the Louvre preparing the couuter.sjiell.—Ao, no, my 
good lord, Ave will not change our plan. 1 must ajipear as liie 
deliver*i-r, not as tiie oll'ender. The time is gone by wlicji ladles 
fell in love Ayith their ravishers; hut wlyre sliall it be.’—L p towards 
La Chapelle?” 

“ IN.y, no,” replied fiie other—“ that Avill not do. \oii might 
say 1 wSTgoing to josn the emperor. No, better in the valley 
just aboj’o Les Echelles. There, lou, my good friend, we sliall he 
free from those Avho slopjx'd ii.4 in our last allempt. It Will lake 
us till daylight to gel there, and that Avill be just llie time.’ 

“Hush! she is waking !'•’ said llie other. “ ()nick, close (he 
lantern !’’ mid, after a few Avords more spoken in a still lower (one, 
there w'as a lainsiderahle movcnient in the chapel. Several per¬ 
sons cameaud^ivent; andlsaheUle Briemie, gradually Av-aking again 
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to a oonsciousnesj of her unhappy situation, hoard the stern tones 
of the IVIarquis of Masscran, now sjmaking in a loud voice, and 
givin!^ various orders to the people th*a^sur^ounde!i him. 

“Is the ytlcr not come yet;’* lie said. “ Go^ some one, and 
hasten it ; 1 will tifkecare lhat ito’such plots as these are carried 
on ag.ain. Have you got the priest ■’ 1 trust y6u have not lethihi 

escape.” * 

“He is,safe enough, ” pe^lied one d the others; “ he is safe 
(‘iiough, and up at the castle bf this time.—Here is the litter, 
my l<»rd . ” 

“ Come, fair madam,” said the Lord of Masscran. “ If you 
cannot walV, we must have you borne forth. Hut surely a lady 
sullici(‘ntly active to.deceive her own mother, and to find her way 
hitlKT on such a night as this, may very well wSk to tlfe chapel 

doo.f.” • . 

“ My lord,” said Isabel* faintly, “1 did not deceive my mother. 
It was only one jirisoner who toncealcAher plan of escape f^om 
another, compelled— I trust and believe unwillingly—to act the 
I)art of a si)y and a gaolef. —1 call every one to witndSs,” she 
added, speaking as loud as her l'e(n)lT‘ slatt^ would permit, “ that 1 
protest against your removing me ;viy where but to the court of 
the King of I’rance, my native sovereign.” •, 

“Mho said we were goin^ to take you any where bnt to his 
<'ourt.' ’ ri'joined the Lord of Masseran. “Come, madam, come! 
(lease arguments and [uotests; 1 am your mother’s husband, your 
guordian for the time, and that guardianship you .shall not break 
through very easily.” Thus saying, he raised her rud<dy by the 
arm, and, half leading, half dragging her, conveyed her to the 
door of the chap<d, and placed her in a horse litter which stood 
near. Some ftirther delay took place while the men around were 
mounting tlndr horses and jirranging th(M)rder of their march. 
When this was comphded, however, the Lord of Masseran put 
himself at the head of his troop and proceeded at a slow pace, 
taking a road lhat led away from the t-ast^e 

Isabel, unable to move, lay in the litter and wept; but she re¬ 
marked, that from time to lime singh! horsepien passed frftin the 
rear to the front, and froti* the front to the rear, and that mani¬ 
fold vf<‘re the. orders and dinn-tions given to tt/b different persons 
of whom the party was composed. No bne, howevcrjSpokc! a 
word to her; but it was some consolation lo sec, as dayliegan to 
break upon their weary jourivey onward, (hat (here was the form 
of aiudher woman amongst the* troopers on before. Isabel 
thought, loo, (hat she had once heard, duVing the night, the voice 
of her maid speaking in a somewhat complaining lone; and lln^ 
idea of having her society in the stale of captivity she v^ts doomed 
to sillier was no slight alleviation. .• 

It was just ut (hat ntoment—wiiile (ho sky was still grey with 
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nighl, but tlie rocks and trees and mountains round al>out growing 
every instant more clear and defined, that a g(K)d deal of bustle 
and agitation became cvidefttln the party of the Marquis of Mas- 
seran. A minjitc or two aftejWrirds ho halted on the edge of th(^ 
hill, and was scion s[)eaking eagerly with son»e of his followers. 
At the same time Ihe sound of a trumped was heard, and Isabel 
.thought she couK distinguish the galloping of horse. She then 
saw a number of the Lord,of Masseran’s followers, who were on 
before her, dismount, and, unsiiuging their fire-arms, fire a shot 
oi two into the' valley. A loud^volley of muskelry from some 
distant spot was heard immediately afterwards, and the marquis, 
apparently in great haste and -agitation, ordered tluy litter to he 
brought on with all .speed, and driven forward in advance of the 
|)arty. ,The dif cbarges of musketry, how evc'r, both from his own 
attend&nti^ and from those who seemed to be pursuing him, grew 
more and more frequent every moment; the smoke drifted down 
Ihe valley in long white .w'realhs, enveloping the litter and making 
all 'ihc objects more indistinct than before ; while the galloping of 
horse v;as now clearly heard, together with loud voice's giving 
terders. I’hcn came the clasliing (jf swords, and two or thrc'c men 
on horseback were driven fiercely past the littc'r, contending with 
othc'rs^b'Tid to hand. After a short scene of tumult and confusion, 
the sound of the firing appeared tocomc from a greater distance. 
The two men on horseback who were guarding the litter .suddenly 
sto)»ped. gazed around them, and galloped away at full spc'cnl. 
'riie actual driver slipped down the rocks into Ihe valh>y h(‘k>w, 
and seemed to hide himsc'lfamongst the hushes; while Isabel re¬ 
mained alone, with heir hands tied, and unable to quit the vehicle 
in which she had been placed. 

A number of voices talking aloud, however, soon met heer ear, and 
a g.iy and gallant party, somewhat .soiled with dust and smoke-, 
rode up to toe sjKit where she lay. The leader of Ihe victorious 
body sprang from his horse at once; and while one <)f his follow cts 
caught Ijie reins of the horses in the litter, the Count deMccyrand 
approached Isabel’s side, exclaiming, in a tone of much pity and 
commis(!ration., “I fear, indeed. Mademoiselle de lirieiuie, that 
you must Jiavc suflered terribly, (jewd God ! ” he continuced, 
“ the villain has ae'ually tied her hands," and on the spot, with 
bis own dagger, he cut the cords which had left a dee|) print on 
the smair delicate wrists that they had bound. At the .same time, 
he adJpd many a soothing word, bjit still with a tone of didiirence 
and respect, which made Isabi 1 feel that deliverance by-his hand 
was not, as she had at first been inclined to think, more [lainful 
than her former captivity She spoke a few w ords of thanks for 
his assists.;ce and attention; and, with an eagerne.ss that waited 
not to be questioned, Adrian of Meyrand went on to tell her 

llial l>e ba^ hoard, late on the preceding night, that .some yio- 
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lence liad been shown to her, in consequence of an attempt she 
liad made to escape from the castle of Masseran, and that her 
mother’s husband was carrying her <fw'hy»far into Savoy. 

“ I have good reason to know,”.c(intifiued the coiyit, “ that this 
man has secret comnUiuicatioiis wkR the enemies of France, and I 
doubt not tlial his purpose was to rcanove’you for ever from lh» 
noighhoifrliood of your friends and connections, from your native 
country, and from the protection of ihe kitig. Altfiough,” he 
added with a sigh, “ 1 was* not surt; that my assistance would be 
acceptable, yell could not resist inclination h) follow andofTR- 
you deliverance. I was afraid of olicnding you* but these bonds 
upon your hands, sweet lady, evidently show that you were carried 
away againstyour will, and therefore that what I have done has not 
been in vain.” 

llip’words;igrced so well witji the su.spicions wlych Jlsabel de 
lirienne had before entertahied regarding (he views and purposes 
of the L()rd of Masseran, that lh,*y laughljier to put more faith in 
the count than she ollierwise might have been inclined to do. The 
respectful tone which In^ assumed, loo, removed, as we ha«esaid, 
many anxieties from her mind, apd’slic again expressed her thanks 
for llie service, he had rendered her, Jjul still looked bewildered, in 
his face, as il inquiring what wa? to he done next. 

The Fount de Meyrand skilKiilly read that look, and knowing 
that her situation placed h(‘r entindy in hisponer for the time, he 
dctermiiied loh^ave her the utmost appearance of unrestrained li 
herly, .so long as she could u.se it to no effect. He said not a word 
then in regard to whi're her steps should b(^ turned, but stood he- 
sid(‘ (he litter with his cap in his hand, and the feather trailing on 
the ground as if waiting for her commands. 

Isabel was (u/ibarrassed—she could have wished to tell him all 
that had occurred ; she could have wished to say, “ 1 am Bernard 
de Rohan's wife. Protetd me for the sake of your friehd and com¬ 
panion.” But there was a hesit.ition, a doubt, an apprehension: 
she ha(i know n and she had seen, with a woman’s clear insight into 
all tho.se tilings (hat appertain to love, how' strong and dangerous 
was the passion which the Count de Meyrand had. conceived for 
her ; and though timidity ha^l certainly some‘share in piakingher 
hesitate to acknowledge at once her union witlvBernard de Rohan, 
yet an apprehension of endangering him, of making his imprison¬ 
ment more severe, of putting his very life imperil, if shelS^now'- 
ledged her union with him to Jiis rival, confirmed her resTdution 
of laking'4inic to thinlv ere .she so ac^ed. What she was next to do, 
however, was the immediate (}ues(ion ; ami after a long and em¬ 
barrassing pause she said, h.alf as a question to her.self and half lo 
Ihe count, “^\'iiere eaii I go to, and what can I do? ” 

That question was what Meyrand expected, and what he de- 
.eired. “If I might advise,” he s’lid in a humble tjtne, “Made- 
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moiselle de Brienne would'at once proceed to tLe court of the King 
of France, and put liersejf.iinder the protection of her own sove¬ 
reign, who is the person best qualified to guide and guard her. 
She will there also have thi' counsel and assistance of her brother, 
and wilt consequently be restored to that situation of freedom, 
comfort, and, I,trust, peace, of which i must think she was de¬ 
prived by her mother’s marriage with that unprincipled Savoyard.” 

“ But there arc many tilings,” said Isabel in a low tone—“ but 

there are many things. Monsieur de Meyrand-” and as she 

spoke, the thought came across iier of leaving the man, to whom 
she had so lately given her hand, in danger, in grief, perhaps in 
misery, and of putting many hundreds of miles between them 
williin a few hours after they had pledged themselves to each other 
to remain together for life. 

The Couiii de Meyrand, however., cut her shoft. “At all 
events, dear lady,” he said, “ it.js necessary, very necessary, for 
us,lo pass the„Frcnch frontier immediately.—It is at no great dis- 
tance; and a few hours will place us, in our native' land. Depend 
upon u, this good lonl of Massqran will not lose his prize so easily. 
Every man 1 have in Savoy is with me here. He can call hundreds 
to his aid, and I fear might oien^ helmme in spite of all resistance. 
If, indeed, you wish to remain in Savoy, 1 will do my best to pro¬ 
tect you; hut 1 fear much the conkequences, and I would advise, 
nay persuade you, to take the road to France at once. You can 
determine upon your futuri' conduct afterwards, when we arc 
once across the frontier; for though France holds this country by 
armed force, still it is not our own, and while wc' keep the for¬ 
tresses, we are obliged to leave the open country (o its fate —Ha !” 
he continued, gazing along the road, down whicji a party of his 
attendants were now leading a horse, hearing the poor quiet sou- 
l/reMe, who had followed her mistress through that eventful night. 
“Hal here come .some of my people, seemingly with a woman 
servant. If she be any oni? you can depend upon, it may he a 
great comfort to you to have her with you.” 

“ She is my ow n maid,” replied the lady, “ and I think, my 
lord, as you oo, that wo had belter in the first instance maki; our 
way into France direct, if the distant ,> be not great to the frontier.” 

“ It is hut a few hours’ ride," replied the count. “ But we 
must hjLse no time lest the enemy be upon us.” 

Though Isalx'l was fatigued and exhausted with sorrow, agita¬ 
tion, and want of rest, sh<! signi.'ied her readiness to proceed .at 
once, and the horst's in her litter were turned in the direction of 
th(i frontier. Her maid, too, w'eary with the long journey on 
horseback, took her place beside her mistress in the more easy con- 
veywcc;' and the Count dc; Meyrand, riding close to the vehicle, 
continued to offer to Isabel' de Brienne every kindly and .soothing 
attention. >"or was his manner marked by any such signs of ad- 
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miration or aEfcclion’as could pve her pain; but at the same time 
it must be confessc3 she would have been much heller satisfied to 
have heon left to a communion with hbr^own thoughts. The mere 
necessity of travelling any distance ijnckT the guida; ?e and pro¬ 
tection of a ma*n whost love she had been forced to reject, and who 
had pressed it upon her iij a way that she felt to'be insulting, was. 
painful iti the highest degree; and the prospdot of having to 
proceed far in such circumstances was jo grievous, that she re¬ 
solved at all*risks to avoid it. Wl*it plan she was to form for this 
purpose was a question which required much thought to answer* 
but the count took care that she should have no time cither for 
calm consideration, or for discussing her future prospects with 
the woman who accompanied her, and who was, in fact, the only 
one now with her whom she had known long andir<dl. , 

£r«’three hours were over, th^'y passed the frontiei; intpFrance; 
and Isabel could not help thinking it strange, that, if thc’Lord of 
Masseran’s purpose had h(‘en to throw himself into the hands either 
of the emperor or of Philip of Spiun, he should thus hafe approaclfed 
within a few leagues of the French Ic'rritory. There wera other 
circumstances also in all that Ivad* passed which puzzled her; hut 
she had no means of accounting for ayy of these matters, and could 
not lull to sleep the suspicions w'hich they occasioned. 

At the first village which they came to, it w’as found necessary 
to pause for |h<! purpose of refreshing the horses of the litter; and 
every Hung that could he procured for hercomfort andconvi'iiiencc 
was.ordercd with prompt and careful attention by the Count of 
Itlevrand. When he had seem that a chamber had been [irepared 
for her in the lit tic inn, where slie could repose for an hour or two, 
and that ri'frcshinents of various kinds were in active preparation, 
he ordered his horsi^ to be brought round again , much to her sur¬ 
prise, saying, ‘‘It will be heller for me now to leave you. Made¬ 
moiselle de Brienne. \ ou will be in security here till Iny return; 
but I must go and scour the country towards Chambery, to make 
sure that none of this man’s parties have crossed the frontier, and 
ar<^ watcliing for you on your onward way! ’ 

Isabel was anxious to put the best interpretation on hes com¬ 
panion's conduct, and it seejned to her that fliis might merely be 
a delio«tc excuse to leave her for llu^ time. .She was willing to 
imagine that such an explanation had taken place between the 
count and Bernard dc Rohan as to deprive the former ohilffiope of 
obtaining her hand, and she fai^pied that Adrian de Meyranifs con¬ 
duct, in the present instance, might be guided by a wish to show 
that his purposes were only those of friendship and honourable 
courtesy. She would not, however, banish the suspiiaons to which 
woman's instinctive insight into the passion of which *he is the 
object gave rise, and, for fear of bcigg mistaken, she would not 
say one word to prevent his going, sdthough she felt that it was 
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scarcely coiirlcous of her not (o do so, and though she thought tlial 
there was an <'\[)ressioii of disappointment on his face at the cold 
indifference with whichfiihc Jieard the announcement. 


CHAPTER XI.‘ 

The Count de Meyrand and his horsemen wound .slowly away 
from the door of the liljle cabaret, leaving Isabel de llrienne and 
her maid the only tenants of''tide place, liolh were extremely 
tired ; and the latly herself wyuld liavo desired to lie down to rest 
at once rather than w.dt foj’ the preparalioa of any “kind of food, 
l)ut that slie w,as also anxious to converse oVer her situation with 
her attendant, aiidto.see, if between them, they («uld Jiol'devise 
.soiiK^ pWh of futur(“ conduct wtiifth iiiiglit obviate the difliculties 
wliich surrouinh'd her. She therefore did not ev<;n propose to 
laH; re.st; and began life con versa at once; but taciturn as the 
woman always was, slie was at [U’e.seui more .so than (wer. Tlien^ 
was not only a sort of sullepness in her manner w hich somew hat 
displeased l.sabel; but she spoke rather in the tone of one who had 
been injured than in conipas'Mon for the greater .sufferings of her 
misln'.ss. In answer to all inc,u,irie.s regarding what had been 
done in the chapel after tier lady had lost the power of observing 
what was passing, she replied merely, that she had been as frigh¬ 
tened as any body, and thought of nobody but herself. 

‘‘Aon seem tube grieved, Marguerite,” said Isabel de lirienne, 
after this sort of conduct had proceeded some lime—‘‘you seem to 
be grieved, Rlarguerite, that you have aided me in this business, 
and so brought some! inconveuieuce upon yourself.” 

“No, mademoiselle,” she said shortly, “ but I am very tired.” 

“Then J think you had better ge to bed,” replied Isabel—“ 1 
shall not want you for some hours." 

“ 1 will, presently, mademoLselle, ' replied the maid; “ hut 1 
am V(wy hungry.” 

Isabel had not the heart to smile, as she might have done on 
another occasion ; for wiilishncss is, perhaps, less offensives when it 
sUmiis mil in ils phdn simplicity tlian wlien it is discovered through 
a liypocritical disguisi*. in fact, like ugliness, it is more ugly w hen 
paiun?S. j^Jmost as Ibe souhrette s[ioke, howevcT, the good w’oman 
of the house, who was a widow, brought ia with h<T own hands, 
and ll'ie bands of a maiel-scrvaiit—whicli were ex-.ctly like 
another pah* of her owo, for they enacted notliing without her or- 
d<!rs—several dishes for Ih.c morning meal, which were placed with 
all due r'wi'rcnce before Isabel de Kriennc. The young lady 
lri»*<l lo eat; but as she did ijo, the Ihoiigid of many painful Ihing'-, 
of Ihe prohahJe situulkm of liiin she loved best, a«5 of (he dark fate 
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(fiat mi{!;ht be bangirfg over him, came across her mind; and, (o 
use tlic liomely but’expressive words pf old John Hall, when d('- 
sirihing the conduct of the first famous'Wukc of Buckingham, be¬ 
tween his arrest and his execution, “The meat would not down.” 

The soubretlc, however, made up for her mistress’s want of np- 
petite, and ate plentilully ,of all that was si't before her. Wheru 
sl!(^ had done, Isabel bade her retire to rest, and ftt the same lime 
ordered the food to be taken away. The soubrclte at once obeyed, 
and left the r'oom; and the klnd-hearhsl fmstess remSrking that (he 
young lady liad taken nothing, ii^jas pressing her at least to drinlt 
some wine, for the excellence of wflicli she voutlied, when Isabel 
do Brienne, whose face was towar/ls the winddw, gave a slight 
start, and replied almost immediately, “No, my good dame, the 
tirst thing that will dome good is a little quiet retlei^iVin.—1 yiink,” 
she added, “Uiat I saw just now a good monk, seemingly a pSgrim 
by (he scallop on his shouldor, pass closii to the w indow, a» if to sit 
down on the bench at the door. .Give him that dish of meat,' and 
tell him a lady sent it who begs a prayer of him, a!?.she has bwn 
in sonii' trouble since last nigtit.” 

Th(' worthy dame of the cabaret.gkidly took up the dish xvith 
her own hands, and carried it forth to the wanderer. She then 
returned to remove some other things, and Isabel asked somew hat 
eagerly, “ W hat did he say ? ” 

“Oh! madam, ho .sent you thanks,” replied the hostess, “ and 
took out a ro.sary, which he said had hungup at Lorclto for many 
years, and began immediately to repeat as many paters and avesas 
would cost a score of crowns from our parish priest.” 

“Did he say nothing else? asked Isabel, with a somewhat 
disappointed look. 

The boste.ss ?eplied in the lu'gative, and .shortly after left the 
young lady .alone to repose. A deeper sh.ade of melancholy then 
came over her. She sat aiuneaued h<?r head upon hei* hand; and 
again and again the thoughts of her own situation, and that of him 
she loved, came across her mind with the painful, fruillesj reite¬ 
ration which is the most we.irjing, perhaps, of .all the, forms of 
care. To know and feel that activity and exertion ^irc absolutely 
necessary—to havi; hope, on^ just suflicient (b deprive one of the 
courage of despair—to believe that there is a poijfwtiilily of changing 
our situation, yet not to know how that changi' can bi; by any 
means eli'ected, how exertion should be diracted, or wh«^ fiope 
would guide;—such is the state ,into which, from time to tiiile, w(! 
fall in our,passage through life, andistand like men in oni', of tho:<e 
thick impervious mists which are not alwolulely darkness, but 
which arc worse than darkness itself, fwra not Itcing like it dis¬ 
solvable by light. . 

.She thought not indeed so much of herself as of another. .She 
thought of Bernard de Rohan wilh deep, with strong, with lender 
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affection; and after some pinnies of vague ana wild inquiries as to 
what she could do next, shj; was obliged to tut'h to chance and for¬ 
tune, to find a footing foe hope to rest u[)on—u(», not to chanc(! and 
fortune, but to the bener!ceiic 9 and iiKTcy of God. There, IIk'H, 
her hope fixdd, ay, and seern(t4 to refresh ils:df. “Gould she not,” 
she asked hcrselfr-“ctjuld she not be, by .some means, instrumental 
in aiding him ^)c loved, let his situation be what it might?” 

She had gathered from the struggle that had taken place in the 
chapel, from the want of all sounds of clashing sl(;el,' m other in- 
♦Aications of actual combat, and also from the manner in w hich .she 
had been hersclf'dcall with, that her lover had been ovorpo’n'ered 
and made a prisdher before he could resist. She did not believe 
that the Lord of Masscran would dare? to attempt his life. 'I’he risk, 
she thought, would be far loo great for the object to be attained, 
for iq truth sin; knew not what that object was, and helicvt’d it to 
be less Utan ft really w'as, and faf dilTvrenl. If, then, he wer<‘ a 
(aptive in the chateau of Masseran, could she not, slie asked herself, 
timi means to procure his deliverance? She had heard of such 
things being done—ay, in the very- age and times in which siie 
liv(^d. She had heard of woman’s weak hand and perseveriiiir 
affection executing wliat man’s strength and wisdom had failed lo 
])erform, and hers was a heart which, though gcmlle, kind, and 
yieldfng in the moment of happiness and securily, was conscious 
of forlilude, and strength, and courage, when danger and (wi! 
assailed those that she loved. 

“ My father’s spirit,” she said, “ the spirit of him who endured 
lh(^ whole wrath and indignation of a despotic king, sooner than 
al)andon the friend of his youth, will hiar me uj> through any 
trials, while 1 have the object of deliv(‘ring him 1 lo\e.” 

15ul how, how? was tin; question ; what means-couid she take, 
what stratagems could site (‘inploy, w bile she was watch<>d l)y llie 
eyes of Adrian d(i Meyrand? Should she conlide her purposes to 
him—should she appeal to his courtesy—lee bis frienelship for her 
lover—to his genorosity ? Should she ceenlide in him ! Dared she>, 
to elee.so? 

As she asked herself these questions, something darkemed the 
light, as if passing-across the window'. She^ leeeeke'.d up.—It was 
all ede-ar again, jhe elay was bright and sun.shiny, and thee rays 
pouring in from the south-west. The- window was a narrow cot¬ 
tage Hkitticg, in a slope frame, divided inle> Ihre-e partitions. It 
mightdiave- beeen a branch of the heeneeysuckle- that climbed around 
it, which had been blown aeross by the wind, .'end c,?useel the; 
shadow. It might hase been but a cloud passing over the sun ; 
and she bent her head again, and fell once more into thought. 
The instant after, the shadow came again, and a voice said, “ An; 
you quite alone ? ” 

Isabel looked up. The pilgrim, whom she had before seen, 
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was standing nca^ the window, leaning on his staff, not exactly 
turned towards her, but standing wWi his shoulder towards the 
open lattice; and his eyes apparently bent onwards towards Savoy. 
There was something in his air ihmilihr to her, though she could 
not tell in whal it Vonsislcd. It *iiad struck ^her before as he 
passed : even more perhaps in that momentary glance than it dill 
now, when she saw him fully ; and she could scarcely think that' 
it was the pilgrim who spokc^; or, if so, that it was to her he ad¬ 
dressed himself. After a momenf, however, he turned his fqpo 
again for an instant towards thc.windotjv, repeating, “ Are you 
quite alone ? ” 

“ Quito! replied Isab(!l. 

“Then come ncan the window," said ttie sam^ voice ;”sit in 
the window-seat as if you wito looking out. f will resf pn this 
slep[!*ng-stone hard by. Let our words be short, and*few, and 
low in tone—each word w\'U pondered before it is spoken, and 
your eyes upon the door of thp room from time to Umc." 

'I’lie view which Isabel had of his faci; had show'n her ^hc fea¬ 
tures of an old man, somcwHal sharp and keen, though they were 
much hidden und(T his hood, 'wfiicli was formed like that of a 
capuchin. Ilis beard, which wa^s v»ry white, was not so long as 
that of (he g(.‘neralily of monks, and she concluded that tt had 
be(‘n only suffered (o grow dTiring the period of his pilgrimage. 
il(! w as a venerable-looking man, however; and as it was evident 
that he knew something of her situation, she imagined that he bore 
her »sonu' message, and hastened to follow his directions. The 
n)omenl she had taken her place at the window, he sat down on 
one of the stepping-stones placed to aid travellers in mounting 
their hors(‘s, and there, with his face still turned away from her, 
ctimmenc.ed IheVonversation by asking, “ Do you not know me? ” 

“ ^our voice, and your air," she said, “ arc familiaB to me, but 
1 know nothing more." 

•• 1 amFather Willand,” .said the pilgrim, “who baptized you in 
your infancy, watched you for the lirsl nine years of your fife, lilt 
yoT.r falhcr procured me whal In; Uiought advaiKainumt in J*aris, 
and who unitc'd you last night to the man for wdiom that father had 
eviT destined you.” ’ 

“ Good Heaven! " exclaimed Isabel—“ 1 thought you had fallen 
into the power of that (wil Piedmontese; forj could not ctJftccivc 
it possible, wiicn wc were all so completely surrounded, th^t you 
should make your way out.” 

“ T1i( 7 caught the other priest instead of'mc,” replied Falhcr 
Willand, ‘ ‘ and I lay hid behind the altar till they were all dispersed 
and g*)ne. Your husband, lady, however, has fallen into tkc power 
of one enemy, and you into the power <jf another, or what is worse 
Vhan an enemy, a daring, treacherous,’unhesitating lover.” 

6 
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“ Call him not so, I'^alhci: Willand!—call himmol so! ” replied 
Isabel. “ Lo\c elevates, cnijobles, and purifies-” 

“ Do not let us discuss k)ve* lady,” replied the, priest, “I have 
uothinjf to do \vith it, but f(!l upderstand it, pcriiaps, heller than 
you do. Love is applied to a Wusand difl'eront things, and wliat 
is‘ its right mcanilig were of long argument. All 1 know is, 
-that you must notYemain with this man an hour longer tiian you 
can help.” ^ 

“ Tcdl me how I can escape fram him,'” said Isabel, in the same, 
low lone. “ JNothiug i desire more!—Ilut still let mo do him jus¬ 
tice : he has this day beliaved w<*ll and kindly towards me, perilled 
his life to save me, and IrcMled me with respect and delicacy.” 

“Perilled his life!” said Falher Willand—“guns fired williont 
balls, lady! swords drawn wilhout bloodshed! a farce that would 
not ha\c (Jeco’ved a child! They knew you to he hut a child, or 
they wouhl not have tried it! Did you see one man fall, or fallen ;* 
Did you see one dropofhlood shed, for all llu! powder expended 

‘ Hut still,” said Isabel, though She had certainly neither seen 
woundanor death follow tie' ap[)arently smart encounter Ix'tu ei'ii 
the Count de Meyrand and the-Lord of Blasseran—“butstill, he has 
been gentle and kind, and jirofesses to leave me entirely to decide 
upon my own conduct. ’ 

“Try him, try him,” said the priest: “use tlie liberty he pro¬ 
fesses to give, and you will find yourself a stricter prisoner than 
you were when in the castle of Masseran. Hearken,” he conti¬ 
nued, “ for 1 must not b(' here long. 1 have followed you from 
last night till now; taking shorter paths than you have b(!en led by, 
it is true: but still, lady, I am somewhat old, and somewhat fat; 
and, though of the quick tribe, an old greyhound will not run as 
long as a young (me. 1 must have some repose» but to-night I 
shall be rc'ady to give you aid wherever you may then be. When 
it comes, lake it at a moment’s warning ; and in the mean tim((, to 
make yourself sur(( of what you are about, e.xercise this liberty 
that you think you have. The. Count do Meyrand judges you an; 
about to set out for Paris to-morrow morning dir(‘ct; tell him to¬ 
night that you have considered, and determined upon going to Gre- 
nobl(! to m(!el your brother Harry. Tlnm see what he says, if he 
agree thereunto honestly, well and good ; trust him! If, on the 
contrary, he teach you to feel that his will must be your law, then 
truslTiie, and come with me w'hilhersoevcr I shall guide you ! ” 

Isabel (laused thoughtfully for a moment. “Wotto Grenoble,” 
sbe said, at length; “1 must not go to Grenoble yet! 'J’hat is too 
far; but if any one would convey intelligence to my brother of 
where 1 am, and bid him join me instantly atLatour, then, indeed, 
1 might succeed —” 

“Succeed in what?” demanded the priest. 

“ In freeing him,” replied Isabel; and though the Wood rose up 
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in hor dtcck as sh(?said it, she added, ifie more resolutely from a ' 
smile th:^ rtime from th<' firiesl’s (countenance, as he turned 
for an in.siant towards her—“ In freeing my husband.” 

“Oh, fear not, fear not, pretty pne!” replied thc.priest. “WcVli 
gel your bird oul^olitlie cage yctT-*never fear. ln(i(!cd, I did not 
come hither without taking (‘are that thos(' slahild have informa¬ 
tion of jvhere he is, anJ how he is, wlio may’bcst contrive the* 
means f(jr his escape.” ^ 

“Still,” Tcplied Isabel,•“ 1 would rather not he A>r absent from 
the spot until 1 see him free.” - " 

“ if you fancy, child,” n'plie^Tlie priest, “that I woTilyou to 
go to {;r(!noble, you must fancy a fox to be a more stupid beast 
(ban a sheeji. 1 only told you to propose it, that you may try this 
lair Count of M.'jraild. Trust him in nothing,tfhild, tili*you see 
a (low drop her eggs in a hawk’s nest—or till the swseet play's couk? 
hark again vVhen Ihe landi li(cs (f(>w'n with the lion ! The’nature of 
lliewolf does not (change, and h(‘»who would insult you one dayxvill 
not proleci you line lu'xl! IVhtrk my words then, la’dy, and follow 
my counsel _• lie down and Inke r(‘st ev('n now', so that yo«r mind 
may he (piiek and prompt, and yo«r limbs free and a(clive this 
uiglit. VVhen this count returns, go (m with him to Lalour, then 
leil him your inlenliou is to Iurn*asi3e to Grenoble. You see 
in a moment wlu'ther you imoi trust him or me. Decid(! betwoeu 
us at onc(‘, w hen you have so tri(‘d him ; and after that, do not lay 
down your head upon your pillow' till you have seen me and given 
me a reply.” 

“’Hut how shall 1 see you;’ ” deman(l(c(l Isabel—“ how' shall I 
know' when'-" 

“1 xviil find Ihe means,” replied tlie priest, interrupting her. 
“ We must use bad things to good ends, lady; and a hrow'n gow'n^ 
vvliicb, between Paris and LoretIo, covers more sin and wick(!d- 
ness, year after year, than hll the pope’s indulgences can well 
clear away, will carry nu; into many a house where no other key 
coiild gain imc entrance. If you should satisfy y(»urself that you 
anc in danger where you are, be prtcjiared*lo follow me at a ino- 
ment's noli(ce. 1 w ill al least set you free to^go whore you will, 
and w ill help you in all good gurposes, if 1 can*. Hut above all, be 
as secryl, my child, as the grave; utter not a wOrd of this to any 
one. 1 have heard by tra(iition that a woman oucc kept a^sccrct 
four-and-lwenly hours ; all 1 ask of you, is io keep out; six; and 
now farewell, for w e. must talk Jogelber no more.” 

1’lius sieving, h(c left her; and Isabld conihmed to gaze from the 
w'indow, pond('ring thoughtfully over all lha®ad been said. It is 
a terrible (juestion, the first time that man has to put it to his own 
heart—who can we trustHut this, alas! was not the first lime 
that Isabel de Hrienne had to ask herself that painful and bitter 
tiling. With her, as with every one, in advancing iifto life, the 
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qacslion had been often and sadly repealed, and the bounds of the 
reply had become narrow and more narrow'. Gb^hdw few are 
there throughout all exislcngc .that we can trust—fully, entirely, 
confidently trust! The faith of one; the wisdom of another; the 
courage of a third; the resolutiop of a fourtlj,; the Mlivity, the 
energy, the zeal, oftothers;—all! all! may be doubtful; and, alas! 
in looking back through life, the sad and terrible summing up will 
ever be, that our confidence has been far too often misplaced than 
wrongly withheld. ’ i. ‘ ’ 

The question, howevci;, which Isabel had now to address to 
herself was more limited in its naifire and character. It was only, 
—which of these tvto men shall^,! choose to trust?—that she had 
now to ask herself. Those she had to choose between w ere limited 
to two. ^Onc of,those two she had already h&d occasion to doubt 
and to <.hslik(‘, to Icrar and to avoid; and she could not but fceLlhat 
over all hb l)ad since done to remove tjic first evil inlpression of 
his conduct there was a tinge of suspicion which she could not re- 
mo\4:>. Of Iho other, itideed, .she. knew little; but that little 
seemed to prove his attachment to hc^fself and to him whom she 
loved. A(;ts that have made uij very happy leave behind litem a 
sort of lender but imperishable ligiil, which invests all who have 
had any share in them, and brlng^fhem all out in brightness to the 
eye of memory, from the twilight ^gloom of the past, like Ihostt 
salient objects in an evening landscapt;, upon which we still catch 
the rays of a sun that has long set to our own eyes. INol only the 
willing agents of our happiness, but those that bore an uninleresled 
part IhtTciu—objects animaht or inanimate alike—llu; spot—tlu; 
atxessories—the very s(’cnc itself—all still retain a [>ortion of that 
light, and shine toremeinbranc,e when other things are forgotten. 

The priest with whom she had just spoken, however, had not 
only borne a willing, but an active, part, in uniting her to liia n.ard 
de Rohan. • For that reason, she believed that she might trust 
him; but, besides this, he had referred to former years; and though 
there was a long lap.se of lime betw een, spreading a dimness like 
a light sea-mist bctwemi herself and the objects of those days, yet 
there.were vague and pleasant recollections which attached them¬ 
selves by the tine links of association to the tones of the old man’s 
voice, to his maqiier, even to the fough and somewhat reckless 
jests which he minglcil with his discourse. She remember'ed such 
a pertfon a frequenl,gucsl in her father’s house; she remembered 
that father’s often repeated comnnmdations of his honesty of pur¬ 
pose, of his sincerity oyteart,/)! hfs zeal and disinterestedness; and 
whether it was thatjjji* hcself strove to find some excuses for any 
thing that seemed harsh or irreverent in his manner, or that her 
father l^pd really pronounced such words, she thought that she re- 
medubered his having said that Father Willand’s abhorrence of 
Jiypocrisy had driven him'into an opposite extreme. It is true 
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she eould not hate recalled Ids features siillicioiilJy to recfif,Miise 
him under any (flher circumstance!^; but when once told ^^ho he 
was, they seemed to grow more and^nore familiar to her, and she 
determimul to trust him, let thy result of the (rial which !>(' had 
suggested fw the Q)unl do Meyi^mll be what it would. 


tHAPTJJR XII. 

In one of the sweetest sitnatie«£ that ft is possible to conceive— 
with green sloping hills covered with thericliest vegetation rising 
on the four, sides (hereof, and forming, as it were, a beautiful ba 
sin, with four long ynllcys, cacli»of which bears onward its stream 
of clear and sparkling water—is the little town (Tfllourgoily, which 
was at tliat time, as now, neat, clean, and fresh Pooling, with, 
perhaps, fewer inhabitants than it can at present boast, but without 
any of the manufactories whjcTi have since somciyhat diminished 
its beauty, if they have increased its wealth. 

It was the custom in those days for the signs to hang ou(*far from 
the doors of the inn; and oftem at*each side of the doorw'ay was 
placed the name; of the landlorcj, v^th a long recommendation of 
the fare and lodging to be found within, with the price ofXhe va¬ 
rious meals which were to be furnished to a visiter. A bench was 
there, also, and a wide door, giving entrance to a court-yard. 

Such was not, how ever, altogether the aspect of the little au- 
herge at Bourgoin. The village was too small to have a regular 
inn, or gUe, and the homely symbol of a bush, suspended from a 
long pole, thrust forth horizontally from the front of the building, 
was the only sign that it could boast. 'I’he landlord and landlady 
were in their green old age, and were what they term in France 
homam, though that word has been applied to a beast, who, if one 
may judge by his look, is of a very opposite sort of disposition to 
that which 1 wish to describee They were, in short, good-hu¬ 
moured, honest country-people ; and w’han the landlady behold a 
considerable company of horsemen draw' in their bridhfsat her door, 
with a young lady and her maid in a litter in the'raidsi, her first 
thought was really ifot of srtf-intercsl, but of ^hat she could best 
do to‘make her fair guest happy and comfortable during the time 
that she was about to stay in her dwelling. ^ ^ . 

The Count de Meyrand sprang to the siTlt! of the littewwhich 
contained Isabel dc Bricnne; afnd,^s if with an instinclivd insight 
into theif lord’s wishes, all his attendants b^t one, who was holding 
back the curtain, and one at the head of the nearest horse, kept 
aloof while the lady descended. 

“ Monsieur de Meyrand,” said Isabel dcllrienne, as she quitted 
the litter, “ 1 cannot help repcating-iigain that it is much against 
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my inclination I have come hither. If you did not choose to con¬ 
duct me as I asked you, on the direct road to Grenoble, you might 
at least have suffered me to retnain for llte night atLaUmr. ” 

“ Indeed, dear lady,” replied the count, still with an air of per¬ 
fect deference, “ it would hatp been dangero,us for you to do so. 
There, but a few leagues from Cfhambery, and still less from IJe.m- 
voisin, we shoulff .have been entirely at ihe mercy of an. enemy. 
In regard to Grenoble, 1 only besought you to |)ause till you could 
hear my reasons, ^ou are lo(i much faligued to atb'ud )o ihem 
acvw, but ere you set out horaorrow you shall hear them at fidl.” 

“ Your politeneus, my goodrferd,” replied I.sabel de Ilrienne, 
with an air of grief and vexation—“your politeness is somewhat 
compulsory.” Thvis saying she advanced towards the landlady, 
who had kept bgck at a sign fronfone of the count’s attendants, but 
not so Jar as to prevent her from noting all that had j)assedr—lh<i 
ears of aiibergistes and aubergistes’ wjves ac(|Hiring by hmg and 
peculiar practice a facility of hearing every thing, and no! heariitg 
any.thing, .according to Circumstances, which is truly astonishing. 

The Count de Meyrand bowed lovy, and, following lo the door, 
he ordered apartments immediately to be pr<‘pared for his fair 
charge, and then took Icaveof her vYir the night, w Idle a slight sinih* 
played upon his lip as he turned .away, and he .said in hishe.art,“ If 
I could trust this man of Masseran, 1 would humour (he girl, and 
see what might bo done by softness. She smiled upon n)e (his 
morning, and made me almost forge( her former iusidence. II 
were, as well, however, to bring down this high (ein|i(‘r; and now 
the storm is somewhat roused, it may as well go on. ^o one can 
say 1 do her wrong in using some gentle force lo hring her (o Paris, 
(o the presence of her lawful king, who will soon judge vvhellier 
that ring be to remain upon her linger or not.” 

As he thus thought, he pictured to his ow n imagination (he mar 
riage of fair, Isabel dellrienne with Vern<>rd(!e I'olcin annulled !)y 
the roy.il authority. Ihi fancied his own ( (aim lo her hand heard 
and conceded. Ilelhought of how th<r fact ci' her (raveniii.g aie-.e 
with hfm by slow jourmiys .icross the whoieof I ran. e might render 
her own consent a matter more of necessity than cb.oice ; and with 
inward satisfaf(ion he revolved the air of cool iiidiffenmce with 
which he would tyeat Ihe whole {irocl edfugs, as if there wen'ahso- 
lulcly nothing on e.'u’th worth the atlenliou of so high a genileinan. 

In the mean while Isabel de ISrieiuie vvas led (olier ehamher by 
the btistess, wboasked many a kindly queslioii, not directly perli- 
nenl lo the conversation w hiclj shA had overheard, hul lending to 
elicit the cause of llia^au.\iety and distress of mind whicii she wit¬ 
nessed. Isabel did not satisfy her, it is true; but she replied so 
svvi'i'tly and gently that (lie good woman wenl away with Iser mind 
made tip Iluil she was most arniai)le young lady she had ever 
Seen, and that she was, moreover, very much ill used hy someom;. 



87 


T.ORSl; 1)K LEON. 

• $ 

Who that was, sfic could not very well satisfy herself; but nev<“r- 
Iheless she looked with no V(!ry favourable <'ye upon the Count de 
Meyrand, and inad(> but short replies to th(! various questions v hich 
he asked her when she came derwp af^ain. 

After grvinff various directions to the sou\)rotlc, to which Jhal 
taciturn person rcpliecWless than ever, Isabel si^ated herself near the 
window in melancholy thought, llemoved almost by force from 
Latour, where thc!good pr(t*.s(, Fatlaa-AViUand,.expected to find 
her, and having been now fullf convinced by the (ionduct uftlic 
Count de Meyrand, that she w.'iijittle lietter Uian a prisoner in his 
hands, she knew not whence to hope for su«cour or deliverance. 
There! was many a dark .and painful point in her situation on which 
\v<“ must not dvvell^; many a {iresent and many a future danger to 
herself, to him she loved, audio llicir multferhappiness. The 
thoughts cpnnected with these.points mingled witlf the?chief strain 
of h(!r reflections,and renflered them,bitter as tliev were, still more 
biller and grievous to be bornd. 

As she thus sal and gazed out of the window—at some distance 
from it, indeed, so that Ihdse who were imm(!dial<!ly beneath did 
n.d see where she was placed.»-s1i(f suddenly beheld a small body 
of horsemen come over the brow' *)f the gentle hill opposite, and 
ride down into the village. I^bel instinctively drew batk ; for 
though ii<!f actual situation 8t as painful in no slight degree, yet 
amongst those horsemen sin* recognised the colours of the Lord of 
Masseran, and it seemed to her that it w ould be even more t(!rribh! 
to fall into his power than to remain in that of the Count de Mey- 
raiid. TJic men came oji at a «(uick rale, some four or five in 
number, and were passing by lh(! door of the little auberge wilh- 
oui [)ausing, \vb(‘n si(c beard the voice of (he Count de Meyrand 
call to tlK'in and bid tb<nn slop to speak with him. The first 
qucslions which be asked were put in a low voice, J)ut the man 
wboni he address<!d spoke louder in reply, and Isabel heard the 
lader say dislinclly, “ Ves, my lord, he is gone on with all .speed 
to Laris, and we are following him as faiit as we can. IVe hojie 
(o come up with him at Lyons.” 

“ By my faith, this is .somewhat strange!,"pnswdred theVoniU ; 
and (hen again w hat die saidjar(her was lost to the car. 

In itefew'minutes the Count de Meyrand sulTc't’ed the horseman (o 
goon ; hut lie seemed much moved by wha? he h.ad heard, saying 
aloiel, “ This man will never be honest. Vie must not let him be 
long in advance. I’bc Iiorses «ius( be ready by daybreak to-mor¬ 
row, MaWbew. Pierre, ptit your fiTot in the stirrup, and ride after 
tlio.se men ; I saw'one of them turn away from the road just now, 
by (he ilump of tri'cs on the top of tin* hill. If lliey put their 
liarid into the wolf's mouth, they must bear a bite.” 

Ih'fore the daylight failed, the man*to whom he last spoke re¬ 
turned, informing him that as far as he could discovor, the whole 
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party had gon« on towards Lyons ; and the count, better satisfied, 
turned once more into the inn, and sat himself down to supper in a 
musing mood. He sent up, ir.dGed, a humble entreaty that the fair 
lady whom he had the honour to ejeort, as he termed it, would join 
him at the, evening meal; but t'Ee, reply returned was, »that Made¬ 
moiselle dc Briennc''had retired to rest. 

• The count soon aftcr sought his pillow lumsclf; but accustomed 
by old habits to wake at any particular hour assigned, he started 
UP with the first gleam of daylight, and’girvc instant ordws for pre- 
panng to set out. There were few persons yet up in the inn; but 
the good landlady was roused, iiiSwillingly, from h<!r bed, and or¬ 
dered instantly to wake Mademoiselle dc Briimne, and giyc her 
notice that it was time to depart. The count himself stood at the 
bottom of the stc.irs w ith bis arms folded ujton bis chest, in that 
gloomy frame, of mind to which dissatisfaction with oursclycs is 
even more sure to give birth, than'dissatisfaction with the things 
around us. But ho was roused from his reverie by hearing some 
busfic and anxious exclamations above, the voice of the hostess 
raised te the tones of wonder and astonishment, the tongue of the 
silent maid heard at a considfjrcbly louder pitch than was at all 
usual, and other indications so deaded of something having gone 
wrongps to induce the Count Be Mi^yrand himself to quit his usual 
calm deliberation, and spring up the stairs with a quick step and 
an angry brow. 

He found the door of the room which had been assigned to Ma¬ 
demoiselle de Brienne unclosed, the hostess standing a few stops 
within, the soubretle near the bed-side, the window wide open, 
with the morning air sighing quietly through the lattice, and Isabel 
herself no where to be seen. 

“ Where is your mistress?” demanded the count furiously, fixing 
his eyes upon the soubrette. 

“ I know not, sir,” replied the woman. 

“Her bed has never been slept in all night,” replied the hostess. 
“Her «weet cheek has never rested on that pillow, poor thing. 
She must have got out of the window, that is clea^; and if any ill 
have happened to her, somebody is to blame for it, I am sure.” 

“ Silence! ” said’ the count, looking at her stei*»tly.'^“ Did you 
not undertake,” be continued, turning to the soubrette, “ never to 
lose sigbl of her ?” 

“ ican’t sleep with my eyes open,” replied the woman. 

“ This is that scoundrel Masseran’sdoing, ” said the count; “but 
he shall find himself deceived, for 1 will be in Paris as soon as ho 
is. You, madam, wBl be good enough to come along with nu^, so 
put your dress in some better array, and lose no time.” 

He looked as if ho could have said a great dt'al more, but he re¬ 
strained himself; and though the anger that he felt at heart found 
relief in a bitter and sneering smile, unaccompanied by any words, 
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he turned upon Ms heel, walked down to the inn door, and re¬ 
mained for a fcTi^ minutes looking forth upon the morning, as if 
nothing had happened. In a mimAe* or two after, seeing one of 
his men pass, he beckoned to him , spoke a word or ,two in his ear, 
and siiflVTed* him t(\ depart. Th« fnan returned in a few minutes, 
and respited, “ They are^all ignorant of any thihg of the kind, sir. 
Jt is evident none of the people of the place km/w aught aboul it.”- 
“ Have you seen the landlord ? ” demanded the count. 

“No!”* • * 

“ Go and make inquiries regarding hkn. ” 

The man did as he was bid, aiiiTthe reply was, “ That the land¬ 
lord had gone away towards the market at St. Laurent an hour or 
two before daybreak, as was always his custom.” 

“ That is sutlicicnl,” said the count, with a snncf. “ Quick with 
the horses; let us mount and go on.” 


ClI^PTEIl XIII. 

% ^ 

The gr(!at tamers of strong spirits, the quellcrs of the rebellious 
heart, the conquerors of the o])dufale, the deUTmined, and the 
enduring, Siltaice and Solitude, were upon Bernard de Tiohan. 
To know nothing of what is passing without—to hav(^ no marker 
of the sU'ps of time—to see no sun rise or set—to have not even the 
moving shadow upon the w all to tell us that another lapse of the 
wearisome hours has taken place—to have nothing, in short, to link 
us on to human destinies, and to show us that we arc wending on 
our way with our fellow-beings—nothing but the dull beatings of 
the heavy heart, and the grinding succession of bitter thoughts;— 
this, surely, i.s not life; and if it be not death, it is something 
worse. Where there is no change of any thing to mark its passing, 
time seems, in truth, to sink back into that ocean from which it 
was calked at flrst. Eternity and, wanting all means of calculating 
its flight, Bernard de llohaii did, indeed, leel each moment to h(! an 
age. Actual pain w ould have been almost a relief to the despairing 
vacuity of that which must have been the swond day of his con¬ 
finement. We can Starcely^oubt that the punishment of Proine- 
tlieus ’w ould have be<m more complete, hgd lie been left in the 
solitude of the frowning heavens, without t^|e vulture .as Iris com¬ 
panion, though his tormentor. 

No one came near the young’cavplicr throughout the whole day. 
"^’he food which had been left for him wa<i just sufficient for the 
fo?r-and-tw'onty hours : more than sufficient as it proved, indeed, 
forhe tasted it not; and when, at tfie end of that period, it was re- 
new«d, so quick was the passing in and out of him who brought 
tlie fpsh supply, that the young cavalier scarcely saw the mati’s 



yj CORSE BE LE«N. 

entrance ere the detor wds again closed, and lie was once more 
alone. 

It seemed to him several hoars after t his brief visi tat ion had been 
made—and true it is, h<! h^^d goije through so many ranges of pain¬ 
ful thought, that they miglit ’Ricll have furnii»ticd ocfiujiation and 
bitterness for more than one long day—when he lieard a sound at 
the door of the dungeon, as if some one cuSeavoured, with an unac¬ 
customed hand, to draw back the heavy bolls, and turn a key in 
tile lock. At the same lime, he* lieaiM a low deep voice murmur; 
*“«Thc fool should have Jefl a lamp! ”—“ Ay, that is right! and 
the next moment the key turnctiTthe lock gave way, and the door 
was throw'n open.* * 

The lamp which had been left with Bernard de Rohan burned 
but dinjly, for tit had been long untrimmed' so that at first the 
young.cayalier did not recognise the person who entered. • The 
next inshint, however, his visiter spoke, and the deep but melo¬ 
dious voice instantly brought to tlie prisoner's recollection his wild 
I'ompanion, Corse de Leon. “ 

“ Alfc! Monsieur de Rohan, ” said the brigand, looking around 
him as be entered, “ I have npt forgotten you, you see. Out ujion 
that scoundrel! Iiow dared he put‘you in such a place as this l' He 
iniglil have given .you a belitting chamber, at all events, ’ 

IJeAard do Rohan grasped Ids hand ; and, needing no words to 
assure him that the brigand came to set him free, be tlianked him 
again and again, but mingled, however, his thanks with some mar- 
vellings to sec* him within tlic chdieau of Masseran. 

The brigand smiled. “ There is nothing wonderful iii it, 
Monsieur de Rohan, ” lie replied. “ Tlierc is not a door in this 
castle, that does not open to me as readily as (o its lord. All Ihese 
things are c'asily explained. Some of the |iooe pecple w ith w horn 
1 have to do think me half a magician, and it is not w orth while to 
unde(;eive them, though I seek not for anj reputation. Truth i.s 
marvellous enough, without trying to make it more wonderlul, 
he <;ou(,iuued in a musing tone; “ and all Ihat 1 do w hich seems 
strange, may, nine tim^s out of Ini, be ('xp’.iiaed liy a singie word. 
1 believe that, it is so, too, with the wiiiiders of creation. We 
gaze w'ilh surprised'and astonished eyes U[)i)n thousands ot tilings 
that sei'in miracles* to oar earthly nature ; we are, ourselv'‘s, mi¬ 
racles to ourselves; but I do believe that all the wonders that we see, 
ihe ma'rvel of our very existence, the liiikiug of fates together, and 
the long net-work of events and their causes, from the beginning of 
all things to elernily, might aK be oxpiainod to us by seme simjilJ 
word, which God’s good pleasure now wilhholds—iiy some shirt 
brief explanation wbicb is not fllted for Ibis mass ol moving day 
to receive'.■’ 

As he spoke, he sat himself quietly down on the edge of lb' bed, 
took up the lamp, trimmed it in a car ('less manner, aud tlier added 
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nbstractcdly, “ We«ius( wait a few minfulcs, Monsictir de Roliaii, 
for the horses arc* not come yet, and il is as well to stay h('r<! as 
upon the hill-side.” 

“But is there no danger of our peing stopped?” demanded 
B(!rnard d(‘ Rohan. * 

Corse de Ij(!on smiled. “ It were ditlicult to stop me,” he sai(\; 
“ but lujbody will try toMo it. You know the J^ord of Masseran 
is gone to Paris ?” 

“JNo, imlecd,” replied Jhe youjig cayalier, “I’know nothing, 
and 1 have heard nothing, since 1 have, been a prisoner in tfcisf 
dreary place. He has, of course^aken my Isabel Avith him '” 

“ (ill, n((,” replied tin? brigand. He set out for Paris with great 
sneed for several reasons : firsi, because he knew suspicions are 
entertained of him in^egard to his dealings with th^j King Spain; 
next, because! he feared that inquiry would he made as to AAjmt has 
become of ytni, and he wisl^ed fef justify himself; and, neA?k because 
he did not choose to trust your peodly friend, the Count of IMey- 

rand, in any thing, hut especially-” 

“But where, then, is Isj^bel’” demanded the young gavalier 
“Ay, Avho can say?” rejoined Qorse de Leon. 

Bernard ile llohan started ui)*eagerly. “ Let us seek for her at 
<! re, then,” h(! said. “ If, as y>u Say, all the doors of this castle 
rprn to you as easily as to theij lord, let us seek her througlTevery 
room in the place, and take her with us when we go. In Heaven’s 
name leave her not here: ” 

“ She is not here, wiierever she, is,” refdied the brigand ; “ and 
I trust lliat by this time she is free ;—but 1 will fell you more by 
and by, for 1 hear the clock striking one, and Ave shall have just 
time to reach the hill-side before (he horses arrive. Come, Mon¬ 
sieur de Boharf, come. Tliey ha\'(! taken your arms from you, 1 
see. YVell, vve must tind you others.” 

Thus saying, he rais(!d th« lamp, and led the way •tOAvards the 
door. As he AA enI, however, the light fell upon tin! fetters which 
oEing ageinsf the wall, and he paused, g.a/ing ujion them and 
•roA! fling heavily. “ .All, ah accursed imjilemenls of tyranny!” 
i’.e muttered ^ When, Avhcif Avili the time come ll;?* v(> sjiall he 
no longer known:' Cod of heaven ! even thffli it must he remein- 
bered^that such thing's have teen. II must be wriltee in books. It 
snust be told in tradition, that men Avery l(iund to chain (lieir 
i'eih'ov-creatures with lieaA'y bars of iron, lo,make them linger out 
the bright spiiee given them for activity and enjoyment in dnflii'eoiis 
and in fe,t(ers, til! (he dull (laiTie avs extinguished, and dust re¬ 
turned to dust. Would to He.fveii that there were no such thing 
as history, to perpetuate, oven unto limes when man shail have 
purified his heart from tlie filthy basenc.ss of the.se days, the me¬ 
mory of such enormous deeds as fetters like that record! Out 
upon it! Was il for this that man learnt to dig the ore from th(! 



mine, and forge Ihc hard melal in the lire?—lint come, come! I 
am forgetting myself,” and In; hid the way forth along the same 
path by Mhi(ih Bernard de Rohan had been brought from the cha¬ 
pel. The ponderous doors in the solid rock were all open; but the 
young cavalior remarked thijt Corse de Leon closed them one by 
one behind him, t|ll at length tHey stood in tlie open air at the foot 
fif the hill. 

It were dillicult, nay, impossible, to describe the sensations 
which the first breath of that free.aif produced in.Bernard de 
.ijt)han. It would require to have been a captive, and yet full of 
the spirit of frcicdom, fo have,. :ontemplalcd long imprisonmtmt, 
and to be suddenly set free, even to comprehend w'hat he then felt, 
llis sensations, however, found vent but in one cvclamation.— 
“Thank God!” he said, and followed his companion, who now, 
with rapid strides, climbed the opposite side of the hill, lill be 
reached, tlie spot where he had waited for Bernard de Bohan on 
the night when first they met. No hoKscs were there, however, 
antj,Corse <l(! Leon seated himself on a point of the crag, and seemed 
about to fall into one of his fits of reverie : but his young compa¬ 
nion was not disposed to rest satisfied without some further infor¬ 
mation. 

“ IS'ow,” he said—“now! You promised to tell me more—you 
promised to tell me more concerning Isabel, With whom is she? 
in whose hands is she, if not in those of the Lord ofMasseran?” 

“She was,” repli('d Corse de Leon—“she was in the hands of 
your bright friend, the Countde Meyrand.” 

Bernard de Bohan’s hand grasped for the hilt of hissw’ord; but 
it was gone, and he only muttered the words “ Villain, villain! 1 
thought ] heard that tr(‘acherous voice. Who shall one depend 
upon in this world?” 

“Upon none of those,” replied Cor.se de Leon, “whom men 
are accustomed to depend upon. Nut upon the gay companion of 
the wine-caip, who aids us pleasantly to spend our weallli, or to 
squander our more precious time—not upon him—not upon him, 
young gentleman! Not upon the smooth spoken and the [)lausible 
adviser, who counsels with us oii things w hert; our own interest 
and his are combined, and who uses our exertions and our means to 
share in our fortiyic and our success—not Upon him, I say, not 
upon him! Not upon the sweet flatterer, who either dexterously 
insinuates how virtuous, and great, and g 0 (jd, and wise w e arc, or 
who boldly overloads us with praise, in tiio hope of some, at least, 
being received—not upon him. 1 .say. Not upon the pander to our 
vices or our follies, even though he sell his soul to ptimper us 
with gratification—not upon him. Not upon the light wanton, 
who yields us what she should refuse, vowing that it is love for 
us which conquers, when love for many another has gone before 
—ttot upon her. Neithct. on the priest that preariics virtue 
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without practising’it; neither upon the/soft hypocrite, nor upon 
the rude hypocrite; neither upon (he one who assumes sleek 
sanctity, nor upon the other who buihfiUic reputation of honesty 
upon a rough outside. There arc,somc that will weep with you, 
and some that will l^iugh with yput-some that w*ill discourse, 
and some that will sport with you; but trust in none but him that, 
you hav(itried, hut him^hom you know to be Ixuiest to himself, 
and who has imoved himself honest to you.—We were speaking 
of the Count de Meyrand.* Thatiie has betrayed* you ;ind de¬ 
ceived you, most shamefully, is his fault, not yours, for though ' 
you believcul him honest, you did 1h)t weakly trtfSt him. It were 
well when you find him, to nail hi| ears to the door-post, but still 
you have nothing lo reproach yourself with.—I trust, how'cver, 
that sweet and good hady is, by this time, freed Jcom his Jiands, 
for oiM‘ who loves her very well has undertaken th^ part «f the 
task.” ' . * 

“But how?” exclaimed Berivtrd de Rohan, “how came she 
in his power at all ?” 

Corse de Leon replied brie(Jy, but with sulTicient detail tg show 
his hearer at one glance all that hail t^ken place in regard to Isabid 
de Brii'ime since he had seen her! The deep and bitter indignation 
that gathered at the young cavaliijf’s heart, as his companion went 
on, w as not of a nature that w.'yited itself in many words. ‘'This 
imisl he looked to,” he said—“ this must be looked lo! and now, 
my friend, to think of litis dear girl’s escape. Can we trust to 
good I’ather Willand ?—JNol his faith, 1 mean, but his power. He 
is there, it Avoiild seem, alone, unaided, unsupported, to cope 
with a man artful, rich, powerful, and numerously followed.” 

“We may trust him, 1 am sure,’ replied the other. “This 
count’s art, like,all pitiful art, will help to deireive himself; and 
in quiet wisdom he cannot compete with the good jtriest. Besides, 
I’ather Willand is not so unsuftported as you think, k may seem 
strange lo you to hear, but many of your own men, nay, 1 believe, 
all, are with him, or round about him.” 

“]No,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “ that surprises me not.* Most 
of them are horn within sight of the lands of Bricnnc—mpst of 
tliem have often seen and knoAV her w'ell, and* there is none who 
has seen lier that wovfld not \fillingly sacritice Hfe to serve her.” 

Corse de Leon smiled with somewhat of a meliJneholy expression. 
In life, when wo have lost any of tho.se sweet delusions which— 
like the radiant colours of the morningsky—clothe, at the daWfflng' 
of our youth, thin air itself anfl unsubstantial vapours, nay, per¬ 
haps, even the cloudy home of the future ^torm, with loveliness 
and radiance, and the most glowing hius of heaven’s own golden 
treasury—when we have lost those sweet delusions, I say, and 
any one with whom they still remain speaks of the reality of things 
whose emptiness we have proved; hi# sad, how profoundly sad. 
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is the conlrast suddenly p-esenleU to us, of wliel'wc were and what 
we are!—liow melancholy is the conviction of the emptiness of our 
dream like life! And yet piere is sonn-thins sweet which mingles 
even witli oar sadness, to see others enjoying and believing what 
we <^au no longer enjoy of bujievc, something ennoMing and <!le- 
vatiiig that shares in our melancholy, if the feeling of how unreal 
Are life’s best joj'j lead us to sigh for thoac that arc more true and 
lasting. 

Uernard de Rohan saw not th<^ (sxj'ressiou upon the, countenance 
of his companion, although the night was clear and bright, and 
sulliciont light reciainetf in the-hi'avcns to make even small objects 
\ isibte , but his eyes were at that moment fixed upon the castle of 
Masseran, and more especially upon one of the outstanding towers 
to tlie, north-east, separated from the nest of tlie Iniilding by a spaci? 
of twohir threi^Siundred yards, and only attached to it by walls 
and sdrine niftior fortifications. Jii llial tower tlicre appeared a 
great light, at first streaming tlirough some of the upper loop- 
lioles only. After a moment or two, how’i'ver, it hecamc brighter 
and hrigtiler, and poured Ihroiigli airtlse windows of the story 
below liernard de P.ohaii eonld almost have imagined lliat as lie 
gazed he saw (lames eome forth and lick the dark stone-work of the 
lower; and he was soon coidlrmed in the belief that it was st>, by 
llie wreatlis of pale while smoke wliich began to ascend into 
th(' dark ;«ir and in a minute Or two formed a cloud tibove 
the lower, acquiring ;i red ttiul ominous hue as the tire below 
increased. 

“ Look there, look there!” he exclaimed, catching Corse de 
Leon’s arm; but even as he spoke, the roof of the tower tell in, 
;md a pyramid of flame shot upward into (lie sky. 

“ \es, 1 see,” replied Corse de Letin; ‘*1)01 liore come the liorses! 
and we must go quick to the spot w here I trust wt^ shall lind her 
whom you seek for. Then, gel you tiero.ss the frontier into f’rance 
as soon as may he. Your own men w ill he sufiicieiit to protect 
you, and will be. glad to see you, for notwithstanding liial lliey 
may, as you think, love your fair Isabel well, they would not have 
gone unless we had pul a liglit deceit upon liiem, and had left lliern 
to llilnk, more than told them it was so, lliat you and the lady 
W(!re together. Those 1 have with lire here dare iiol set foot within 
that land, and the other friends 1 have are far distant. That was 
the reason 1 did not make her free inysi-lf, and punish tliat slight 
traitor as he deservei?. 

^Miile he spoke, three or four horsemen apjieared, leading two 
other horses, and without taking any farllier notice of the eonlla- 
gralioii, Corse de Leon put Ids fool in liie stirrup, and springing 
into the saddle, rode on towards the little inn w hich wehaveoften 
before had occasion to mention. 

The young cavalier followed his cxauiidc.; but before they had 
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{lonft .1 liundrod yard?, a loud cvplosion t/)ok place, which shook 
the rocks around, aritl (ichoed afar Ihrougli the valley. Their horses 
slarh'd at the sound, and Bernard ati(> his coiiipanion instantly 
turned their eyes towards the castle of Masscran. I’hc burning 
tower had no\/lost all shape and though part of the walls 

still remained, with the fir^j clinging to them in vifrious places. 

“Do ymi know what that is '! ” demanded Corse de Leon; and ere 
Bernard d<5 Bohan could reply, he went on. “ It is an act of folly 
worthy of a king or a prime* mmistar. There are people in that 
castle,'’ he .said, “ who, knowing of my TOming and of your es* 
cape, have done the act, the cffects'^f wliich you lee flaming yon¬ 
der, in ord(‘r that the tower may f:iil in and crush the dungeon 
into w hich they had thrust you, solely to prevent the LordofMas- 
.seran from discovering' how you have escaped. HHius it i»with 
the world; every one act of weakness, of folly, or of»crijne; we 
judge must be followed hy artother, to (conceal or to justify it. Let 
men or ministers place theinsidves in a dangjrous situation by some 
<'apilal fault, and tlu'ii Iheyjhink^expediency requires them to coiTi- 
liiil jMioflier to obviate th(‘ elTwcts of th(! first, forgetting that each 
fault is w ritten dow n in the two eternal hooks—the Book of Tale, 
tiod’s servant, and the Book of God himself; and that there must 
he a reckoning, a terrible reckoning, lor the whole amount, ii^this 
world and in the next. Let us ride on.” 


CHAi>TEB XIV. 

U e must now' entirely change the scene. The spot is no longer the 
same—tlie actors dilTercnt. From the mountains of Savoy, the 
feudal castle, the*lonely chapel, and the humble inn, let us turn to 
the capital of France, her staUdy palaces and the gay and glittering 
hall w here laughed and revelled the bright, the brave, the fair, 
and the witty of that splendid epoch which began with Francis the 
First, and ended with his immediate successor. The personages, 
too, have changed with the scene. The young warrior and his fair 
bride—the wily 1 talian and the supercilious andcinprihcipled (?ount 
d(' 'Meyrand, are no lofiger bi'forc us. Fvengoq(J Father Willand 
hiinseins lid't behind, and one for whom we o^ cTio slight aflection, 
tiorse d<; Leon, IS for the time oil'the stage. ^ . • 

.'ft the door—or rather we may .say beyond the door, for'^fttiry- 
were not actually in the chambefr-^^ood tw o of the king’s guard, 
with their halberts resting on their shouldiys, embroidered on 
which appeared the well-known cognisance of the salamander. 
'J'hey were there merely to perform the place of a living gate, 
barring the way against any who woqld enter, till such time as 
the orders of the king threw open the^alls of the Lourre. 
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Henry himself, in tlie^ prime't)f his years, »graceful, handsome, 
vigorous, with a counteriiuice full of fire, but still kindly and good 
humoured, stood at the faijthcr cud of the large and neurly vacant 
reception room, close to oue of the windows, which looked out 
upon the river Seine, speakipg with a lady, on whose appearance 
we may well be pxpected to pause for a moment. That lady was 
•the celebrated Diana of Poitiers; and though llic period had by this 
time passed by when her dazzling beauty captivated all eyes as well 
as those of her royal lover, she was certainly still very handsome, 
put she had also in her countenance an expression of power and 
resolution, of quickness* ofundcjretanding and of sparkling vivacity, 
which at once displayed many of the chief points of her character. 
As one stood and looked at her, and saw tlie play ofher fine features, 
the rapid changes, the sudden lighting u[M)f the eyes, the occa- 
sionaHook of iVftenseeagerness, the shade of momentary meditation, 
succeedcid by the bright smile, the gay laugh, the eyes cast up to 
heaven, it was easy to understand what manifold powers of charming 
and persuading lay beneath, and to perceive that, vvhatt^ver might 
have bccnat any time the mere beauty of feature and expression, the 
chief loveliness of that lovely countenance must ever have been in 
its wonderful variety. 

What was it that moved her now, what was the eager scheme 
that<>he was urging upon the king w ith such a host of wiles, and 
charms, and graces tliat it was hardly possible to expect that he 
should resist:’ Lo! how slie hangs upon his arm witli those tw’o 
fair hands, and gazes up into his face with those speaking eyes! 
JNow com»!S a shade of vexation over her brow. One hand drops 
from his arm. Her head is partly turned away a tear dims the 
eye for an instant, then leaves it brighter than before. !\ow, 
again, how merrily she laughs, w'ith the clirar joyous ringing laugh 
that we so seldom hear hut from the lips of infancy; and then again 
that look of bright and eloquent thougiitfutne.ss, while with her 
extended iiand she argu(;s with the monarch on some mighty 
theme, and carries high conviction on her lofiy l)rovv! What a won¬ 
derful' picture does sjie form there, even at this very moment, 
changing by her words the destinies of Europe, and with smiles, and 
tears', and laughter,, and high thoughts, all mingled in a wondrous 
antidote;, curing one of those; spoilt childrcii oljfortune, that we call 
kings, of that veite^mems and pestilential sickness, the love of war! 

“ Well,” said the king, ‘‘ well, you have triumphed. He shall 
the J)e)wcrs, alxhemgli it goes against my soul lo yield any 
thing 40 that cold and haughty Spaniard. What though fortune 
have, with all he;r fickleness, left at the last a momentary balance 
in the; scale against f'caiice, have; wo nejl alrceedy retrieved much, 
and are we not daily retrieving? ” 

“ True, sire, true,” replieel Diana of Poitiers—“ your armies 
arc retrieving all that wa? once lost. But your country, sire. 
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alas! your counlry'is not. France sulT/rs, Franct! groans even, 
while Spiiin is wdhnded, and each bjow that you strike at the 
eueiny but injures ypurself far more#” » • 

The king was about to reply, bpt she stopped him eagerly : — 
“ J am foolish to argue with you*she continued.’ “ You have, 
said 1 have triumphed, ytju have said 1 shall hav« th(! powers; amt 
though lu* may conquer me in argument, my Henry’s word is ne¬ 
ver broken. Besides, ’ she added, “ have 1 not a private suit to be 
heard and gVanted also:”’’ * 

“ Ha! ’ said thf! king, after pausing thcgightfully for a momeitt 
or two, as if he were still uiiconviifced, and unvfliling to leave the 
subject on wliicii they had just been conversi’ng—“11a! I had 
for:;ot 11 ou did uienliou some private suit—what, 1 remc-iuhtT not 
now, sweet Diana. But yet it is hard even to he,^of pea<M! after 
dehiat*. Were we just hot from victory—were we Jlushed with 
triumph, and our em-niy feduc(‘d to lowly supplication—then, 
indee l, tlien, we might hear of terms of peace, and grant them 
liberally and willingly, l^pt affcr this accursed batUe of St. Iwu- 
rence—after so total, signal,aiind terrible a defeat—the (;q|)stal)le 
himself taken—one half of the iiohjjity of the land wounded or 
slain—our .soldiers siailered, a’nd our provinces invaded—it is 
bitter indeed to hear the namt' of peTiee.” 

“ .4s hitler to Henry’s heart*’ replied the lady, “as Ihesotind of 
war to many another man. But you have promised, sire. You 
have promis(*<l Montmorency the full powers, and—you have for¬ 
gotten my [)elilion. ’ 

“ Weil, w'cll,” said the king, with a sigh—“ what is your peti¬ 
tion.' 1 know that you have no privaU; interest in this maltei-, 
Diana. You never were a fnimd of Montmorency.” 

The lady cohmred slightly, hut replied at once. “ 1 never was 
his frhmd, sire, while haughty fortune smiled upon him, and when 
he urged im'asures harsh and injurious to the country upon your 
majesty; but 1 will own that 1 am his friend now, when, bearing 
his adversily with calmness and wilii digmty, he would fajn per¬ 
suade your majesty to that w hieli is most nc4(«sary for the safety of 
your 1 calm. So much, indeed, am 1 his friend, your^majesty, now, 
that 1 have promiset^ to niin^h! onr families together by the mar¬ 
riage g)f our sweet Henriella with his son Daj»ville.—May, start 
not, sire, I told you of this before.” 

“ Did you;' ” exclaimed the king, “ did yi>u.’ 1 rceolleef it not. 
Yet now, melhinks, 1 dorcmegihpr something thereof; bufl“nitiJrt 
have bcofi thinking of other things.* How < an 1 consent to siuB a 
contract;’” continued the king. “ Recolleot, dear lady! Is there 
not a story current of Darnville, like his brother, having bound 
himself by a secret marriage to an Italian woman:’” 

“There is some tale of the kind, gire, replied the Diiehess of 
Valcntiuois, “but I believe without 'leundiitioii. Even w<‘ie it so, 
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however, sire,” she conUiued, eagerly, “what matters it in truth? 
The connection has long ceased: the pope will annul the marriage 
instantly; and not maiiyiAohths ago your majesty vowed that you 
would give aq edict rend(sring clandestine marriage^ of no eflcct, 
and declaring all illegal, bursach as have the full consent of th(; 
nearest survivinpfrelative of both parti(V5, always under your ma¬ 
jesty’s good pleasure.” 

“ I recollect,” replied tiie king, ^ “ The edict was drawn up, 
hut never signed, because, as it deeply affected ecclesiastical mat- 
' ters, it was thou^jlit bec;l tohaj.ethe sanction of our holy father in 
IVome, and he made manifold objections. But that edict, even had it 
issued, could not affeta the pas». ” 

“ Your majesty will pardon me, ’ replied Uie lady. “ It had a 
clausctwhich najidered it retrospective—at least I am so informed, 
in a lotter w.hich I received not ipany hours ago, from your faith¬ 
ful subject the good Count of M(>yr;uid, whom you entrusted to 
carry the edict to Ronje.—Had it not that retro>;pecli\e sense, 
slit added eagerly, “ the hopes ami evp.''ctations of .Moulmoreiicy 
and my,self would both he very hilter'.y disappointed.” 

The king’s brow' grew somew hat cloudy, and she added suddenly, 
“ Not for myself, sire!—I sfieak not for myself, and with no refe. 
reiic<‘ to this proposed marriage'oelwi'en Henrietta dc la Mark aiul 
the yUung Dainville. But there is.me thing for w hich 1 know the 
good constable has long sighed. Tlie duke, his eldest son, is more 
ambitious than your majesty dreaiusof. ” 

“ Indeed! ” said the king, with a slight smile. “ What do y:>u 
mean, fair lady ? Is his ambition dangerous to Hie slate’ 

“ Nay, nay, sire, not so, ” replied the duchess, with a smihg see¬ 
ing that tlie king, whili' affecting ignorance, in reality nmierstood 
what she meant. “ There is a certain lovely lady hearing the sariu' 
name as my more huinhie self, and somewlial near to lh(' aifeelions 
of your royal person—near, even as a dauglder, somi* men say. 
She has now wept lor some time in widowhood ; and the young 
Ituke of Montmorency, daringly priding himself upon the royal 
blood that flows alsoih his veins, has ventured to sigh for this fair 
lady .s„band. ^lut the great impediment is that fatal eonlrael which 
he signed with Madi-moiselle de Piemye, without his father’s know¬ 
ledge and consenL” 

“I have heard somelhingof this before, ’ said the king, to whom 
the idea of uniting his natural daughter to the high race of Mont- 
nio7eney was not a little grateful. But does the constable desire 
this marriage for his son ? }f so, why did he not speak long 
since? ” 

“Most humbly, sire, does he desire it,' replied the lady ; “and 
has commissioned me to sue, by every means of persuasion and 
cnlreaty, that your majesly W'>uld condescend to grant your con¬ 
sent to the union of his son v ith Madame dc X^’amese, He over- 
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ra((‘s my means, 1 Ifnow ; but he does (;alculatc that your inajesly 
has some adecliftn slill for me, as weH ^s some regard and esteem 
for him.” , 

“ Modi, intieh for both, dear la<Jj^’ replied the king; and then, 
falling into a fit of tlioui^it, he added, asifspdiking lo himself, 
“'J’hi.s ni«r iage is most unfortunate.—Ihit that a<rasli boy should 
fiav, by a whole life of celibacy and regret, for the idle folly of 
signing his'name lo a proftiis'!; extracted from him by an artful 
uomau, is indeed too much. J would Cain see the draft of titc 
edict which was proposed.” 

Here is the chancellor, sire, hard by,” replied the lady, point¬ 
ing (o a group of three or four persons who had followed her inlo 
the hall at her first eiflrance, but who had remaivwd gathored lo- 
gelliei*in a group al the other end of the chamber, copversing in a 
low voice. “ Here is the chancellor, sire : perhaps henrayhave 
a copy of Ihe edict with him now*” 

“ I’erdiance he may, f;yr d;«ne,’' rejihed the king, layin{»his 
hand fondly upon her shoulder, and smiling, al the same iime, at 
(be <'\ ideni pre|)aratiou ot tlur wbule^ifiair—“ I’enbanee be may. 
Ho : my good chancellor. We w’ouh! fain speak with you here a 
wbiie.” 

(VI the very tirsl word tliekii^ aililresr.ed lobim, a (all aiulSomi; 
what meagre man, in the rich and gorgeous babilof one of Ihe 
princes of the Roman ebiircli, took a st<'p forward from (be resl 
of the groui>, and, bowing low, advanc'd towards the king. He 
was dark and pale in eouuleiiaiue, am! bis features w'ere of an 
Italian cast, while a look of shrewd, ealiii cuiming, which lliat 
cast is so well ealculaled to iLssume, was Ihe predomiisaiil expre.s- 
sioii. . 

“His majesty, my lord cardinal,’ said Ibe duchess, addressing 
Ihe lamoiis .lohii Rerlrandi, fftid having marked well•lh(‘shrewd 
smih' upon Ihe. king’s comih'iiance—“ his inajesly, niy lord cardi- 
naS, would fain see a copy of that edict referring lo clandestine mar¬ 
riages, wliich was drawn ui) some mouihsbgo, hut never signed; 

1 bi'soaglil you this morning lo se(“k for it. Has it Iteeu foiyid.' ” 
“1 have it here, madam, ” repli(“d the chaiicOlloral once,opening 
a [rorljidio whit h he carried Tinder his arm—“way 1 present it lo 
your majesty? ” and selecting from amongsl a nuaibor of papers 
whit ii (iic portfolio conlaineil (ho. one dial wn,s rcquired.al the int)- 
ineiil, h<' pill ii into the hands of Henr. the Second. ' 

'I • • • 

The king look and read it ;i!lenliwlv. “ And is this, my lord,” 
he dt inaniletl, “ in all dut' form, ami i\ .uly for promulgation ? ” 

“It is, sire,’’ replied tilt' ciaiifcelior : “wanting ntiibing bid 
your inajt'sly’s sigiiature anti (be seal.” 

Henry pauseil tlioughlfuiiy. “ .Vnt! is i!, ’ lie a.sket! ” and is 
If ;iilogelhfT, and in all jia.i!;-, insiih i (iccc.idam c w ith (lie I,;wsot 
France 
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“ Que vculle roi, vcut l(^loi ” replied the c'nancellor. “ Wlial 
tVie kinff T»’ills, the law Mills f” and, with that tyrannical axiom, 
(he attempted enforcement ofrvhidi, in France, has caused more 
bloodshed than perhaps any lyHjer line that ever was written, John 
JJertrandi satisfied his conscience in sapclioning that which was 
contrary to the true spirit of all law. 

Henry himself, however, was not satisfied ! Although it is .so 
easy for base counsellors—oir whom he eternal shame—to lind 
specious arguments in favour of those things which rnonarchswish, 
however evil; add although it'certainly was the ease, that the king 
of France himselt, eagerly desiring the marriage of his natural 
daughter with the lieir of Montmorency, had potent tempters in 
his oMui bosoBv to second the words of ISerirandi, still he was not 
salisik-.d thai the retrospective act proposed to him M;as right. He 
looked lirst at the cardinal; lurvt turiwd his eyes for a moment to 
the countenance (*f Diana (»f Poitiers; sinih'd douhtfully, and then 
sari, “Put it'Aip, iny lord cardinal; pul i.l up ! J will take; one day 
more Ip consider of it. JNay, locdv not grieved , fair dame, it shatl 
have lav(»urable consideratipiii Forget not that both our wishes 
run in the same way. Wow let us speak of other things, Diana — 
Do you coiiK! to our gay hdil tw-iiighl.'—Way, you must not be 
abseht, ’ lie added, seeing that the,(luchess looked down somevvliat 
mournfully; “llcnrictle do la Mark must dance a galliarde with 
her lover Damville.” 

“ lint can hei lover ever be her husband.’’’ demanded Diana, 
gazing re|troachfully in the king's face, and then adding, with 
consummate skill in the management of that monarch—" It 
malt(!rs not! Since 1 have accomplished what 1 sought for the 
good of the country, even if I have failed in what 1 .sought for my 
own pleasure, it matters not! My good lord chancellor, the king 
has been ph.’ased to promise that powuTS shall be immi'diately 
granted to the noble constabh' of Montmorency to tn'at w ith Spain 
and with lh(! empire for a good and perfect pi'ace. Let it be said, 
that this has been obtained by the solicitations of one who could 
obtain nothing for herself I but still, not to Iut honour let it be, but 
tothe king’s, inasmuch as he overcame in his own heart the love of 
glory and the tlprst of victory for'the sake of his good (and of 
J'>ance. Wilt yoii npl, sire,” she continued—“ will you not order 
the chancellor at once to' expedite the powers for the good con- 
It cannot be done too rapidly.” 

“Mliy so.'” demanded Henry. “There is, surely*, no such 
haste.” 

“Decause, sire,” replied the lady, “there are two great and 
fortunate men, whose' first wish must be to change your majesty s 
counsels in this regard. The conqueror of Calais may well have; 
a say in matters of peace awd war. I’he Cardinal of Lorraine is 
still at your'majesty’s ear. The purpose may evaporate and pass 
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away, war be roijlinuod gloriously 4ul long, and Franro l»o 
ruined." 

“ j\ay, nay, ” r(‘pli(‘(l Iho king, looking at the du('lic.ss reproach¬ 
fully— “ 1 .'iiii»uo( so vaciilaling in W plirposes. The Guises have 
not the iiilluenee you lliink. ” , 

“Thej; have had the Influence, sire," replied Diana boldly^ 
“they have had the influence, to delay, for many months, that very 
edict, drawn up by tiie or(Jei» of ^he king himself,, for the surely 
and proteelion of (he French people, and to guard against the evijs 
under w hich half the noble families of Il’ance jiow smart, from 
allianc('s conlracled in wild youth ^ith races of inferior blood.” 

“The Guises had notliiug to do with (hat—have nothing to do 
wit!) it,” replied the king, impaliently. “Whatinterest have they 
in Ibis mailer ;* 1 remember, il is true, (lx* GarUTrial of Ll)rraine 
did op[H)se the edici, but ujciti aiolives of general jiftlioe. ' What 
inleresl had he, or his brolfier (dther, for or against the etfict * ” 
“To keep down Hie house of Moutm<rency,” replied Diana of 
Poitiers. “'I'o blast tlu'*expectalioas of tin* young duke, in* the 
hopes which be, perhaps pre*sumptuously, had entertainoK"’ 

“1 believe that il is st), iiKlet'd*, sire,” said the chancellor. 
‘■‘Then; is much ijeason to (hiak lyat the opposition of our holy 
father the pope was raisiv! up i>y*the instigations of the G.ird^nal of 
Lortaiine. \ouare well awate, sire, (bat a messenger from the 
<'ardinal outstripped even the Count de Meyrand, and that the 
latter gentleman found (be holy fatluT alre.idy prepared to oppose 
the edict.” 

“ I will think of (he matter,” said the king again. “ If the op- 
l)osilion be but factious, w'c will give it no bead; hu( 1 would fain, 
lu'fore 1 promulgate (In'edict, havi* some cau.se before me to justify 
it, in which my own personal wishes, and vairs, fair lady, are not 
inleresled —I must bav<‘ tiiye for Ibougbl upon it. J\ow let tin* 
doors b(‘ opened, for we have kept our court too ion,;.' t) itltoul.” 

*rb(‘ doors of the ante-room viere aeeordingiy thrown open. The 
guards, w itii their ballteris, drew back, ajid in a few* miiuites Ibi* 
gnsil ball of reeeption was crowded with (be nobles of I'ranee. 
Wliile (In'king, with aflable eondeseension, reecived his sHbjeets, 
.s|)oke with many olMbem, •and smiled upon all, and the buzz of 
voices, slops, and rosliing garments raised a'liort of whispering 
murmur Ihrougb (be balls, the cbaneellor Was serti speaking, in a 
low voire, to the Duchess of \ alentinois; iwid someone *^1)0 was 
passing beard the latter say,.“Aot only that, my lurd„ lint lite 
abbey ol St. IMartin, also, if wf succeed. The revenues are 
Iwi'lve thoiis iud < row*ns a-year.” 

The cbaneellor bowed low, will) a bumble and obsequious 
smile, and tic' duchess turned lit sjteak to some one else. 



soRSi: o)r: 


i()-j 


CIlAPTEIl XV. 

Lcforo a tiiirro}' of the most l)<‘auliftil polish lhal it was possible 
to conceive, and a toilet tabic covered wilh all Ihe most costly cs- 
sene(?s and perfumes which could be procured from the four quar¬ 
ters of (he globe, appeared Ihe^Duchesg of A alcnlinois, sea(<^d in a 
jlij^rge arm-chair of rich velvet, iowards nine o’clock in the evening 
of the day wben'of we hav(‘ juftVbeen speaking. She was dollied 
in a dressing-gowii of silver (issue, and all (Ik; stalely and somewhat 
l umbrous ajiparel of (he day Imd b(>en |)ul oil', while, w ith three 
maids all busy about her p<'i .-,on, she was dressing for the assembly 
«»f (he court, winch was (o be held that (wening. JNor did she ap¬ 
pear in tliie least the less lovely th>a she w as witiioiit any of the ad¬ 
ditions (hat dre.ss and ornament somelinios make to beauty; nor, 
strange to say, did sIk' appcnir less .jaiung when thus unassisted by 
art, than even when dre.ssed in the inos! sumptuous mode of the 
court. The eye of the woman who was eombiiig her long, rich, 
luviiriant brown hair, d(;leeted m.t one silver (bread marking tfie 
passing of years amongst tiie rest. The teetb were as w bite and 
[learly as those of youth. 'J’be brow and neck without a furrow 
ploughed by the hand of time. 

On a footstool at Ihe lady’s feet sal a very lovidy girl, hearing, 
in tier counlenanee, a slight resemhiance to her.self. Siie was 
already dn'ssed wilh great ;.pl(;ndour, and sat looking up in the 
face of the duchess, as if julaiiring and wonderrisg at the lieauty 
wiiich seeiiK'd to set even tin; great destroyer of all things at 
defiance. 

The duchess, upon her pari, looked dow n at her with [deasure 
and aiTcc.tion, calling licr, “ Ma h('lle,Henriell(! ” and, parting (he 
hair furtlicr away from her brows with her own hands, slu; said, 
“\(»u must look your l()v<>!iest to-night, Henrietta; tor you must 
do much in ttie way of captivation. ” 

The girl smiled playfully, and replied, “ ]Vo, no! that were had 
policy; I would rather noi look so lovely now as afterwards, flis 
love, at present, I can count upon. -Hut f must try and be more 
captivating hereafter to keep it when he is my husband.” 

The diichcvss smiled in turn ; “Ah, my llenrietia.," she said, 
“ the.love of man is not so dilFieuIt to keep, if woman do but use 
the same clforls to retain it (hai s5ie does to win it. We often 
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make men tickle who would be faithful, thinking that to cajitivate 
(hem once is all-sutlicii'iil iiow many do 1 daily .see, llcurietta, 
who lake all imaginable pains to win affection, who are gay and 
ch;:erful, courteous and kind, willing to please and ready to be 
pleased, robing themselves, as it were, in small graces and sw'cet 
allurenieiils ; ,and who, wlii'ii the objeel isallaiiied, cast away, at 
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once, every cflbrt; arc dull and cheorlcife, (‘xaclinp;, sullen, liar.sli, 
and llu'n wonder iRat llie won heart is Most more quickly than it 
was !>ained! When cliildren catch fliJs, my Henrietta, tlicy put 
not down a djop of honey which the insects can cat.and fly away. 
Th(!re must he (uiougfli honey to ktspff them, my child.” 

“It is a lesson that 1 j»ill rememher,” replied Ilenrictte dc la 
Mark. “Hut, as 1 have always lhou|iht, deat* lady, that it is 
happiness w,e seek, and nolad^jiiralion, 1 trust 1 should never have 
forgotten that the same meSns imisl he taken to k<!ej) afleclion that 
are us(‘d lowinil. Ilul hark! thjre are*manif(>ld sounds belo^’.' 
Surely the guests are not arriving already.” 

'I’lie question was soon answere(f; f<»ra moment after one of the 
female attendants w tt^ called (o the door, and returned to tell the 
duc hess that two gentlemen had arrivc'd in hastetf and arfxiously 
desired (o spc'ak with her. She;turned towards Ihtwopiafi with 
somew hat of angry scorn tn her countc'uance, asking if they had 
heen told that she was at her thilct. 'I’tie woman rc'plied in the 
allinnative; hut that thc’y had neverlheloBs urgc'd •Ihc! important 
nature of their l)u.siu<'ss. 

“Hid them send me their iv»ffle», repfu'd the duchess, aftcT 
Ihitdiing for a moment. “ Meyrand’s letter declared that hc' would 
soon he here. IVrfiafcs he has cctine himself." 

It was as she thought. Hnf llie otlu-r name which the servant 
hrcmghl hack was that of the Lord of Masserau. 

“ Bid them wail hat a moment,’ rc'pljijd the duchess. “1 will 
not be long. Tie up iny hair, Laurelte, in a large knot.—Any 
hove, any how; hut he quick. ’ 

’riu n, (haw ing the dressing gown more closely round her, and 
preceded hy one of hcT w cunen hearing a light, she descemded to a 
saloon helovv, Inaking a sign lollenriette de la Mark to remain till 
she returned. 

Standing near a table in the room which Diana of !l*oiticrs now 
entered, ap[(eared the tall and graceful (lount cleMeyrand, and the 
dark looking and subtle Marquis of Masserau. Lach, to a certain 
degree', retained his usual aspc'ct, though neither coedd c'lilirely 
lianish from his eounlenanee tlie varied emotions which wc^rc busy 
athislieart. (Iraec'Jul and,digni!ie(l in demVanour Meyrand still 
was.* Indc'c'd it was so much a matter cd' lijliil with liim to act 
with ease and calm self-possessicm, lliat (he.vcould never he entirely 
lost; but slili Ids usual air cd’ imhlferc'nce wais gone', and tftc.'re was 
ail eagc'r impatience in Ins c'yB which marked that .strong iincl nuSy 
[(a.ssiontl were agitaling him w ilhifl. On the other liand, the look 
of calm sublilty, which was the reigning expression of the counte¬ 
nance of the Lord of Masserau, hut which we have already seen, 
on more than one occasion, give way to (ic'rcer passions, had now 
yieldc'd to an expression of restless disquietude, while ins eye 
turned sharp and flashing at c'vc'ry sound. 
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On (ho apppj(ranoo oi Jviadanv' do \ alonlirvois, (ho rouid ml 
vanood with sifins of low 'ly'id hiimblc! honia}?o, andraisod (ho hand 
whioh slio profl'orod him rospoo(fnlIy (o his lips. Tho Lord of 
IMassoran oamo a s(op hohi'nd^ and Ihoii a nioinontary pause; took 
place. It was brpkon, howov?r, by tho duclioss horsolf, whowiw 
fhuch (00 impation( to l<>arn tho cause of (heir sudden arrival (o 
wait till it was explained in the emurse of conversation. 

“ Welcome fo Paris, Monsiotr do'^Mcyrand ! ” she said. ‘‘ Put 
s<fy, what is it that brinf^s you here a( (his hour!’ It must be* 
business of imporftinco, I am sifro.’' 

“ Nolhinp but business of ii^imodiatc moment, madam, would 
have induced me thus (o trespass upon you, ’ replied (be count; 
“ but f have mya,?!!arrived within this half hour in the capital. 1 
came, I cfmfess, with some wroniiful suspicions of my ^{food friend 
the Maf'quis of Masseran here, in ref^ard to the lady of whom 1 
WTotc; to you. I fancdc'djhat he hhdbeen instrumental in pr-evenl- 
in^ hte from ekecutin}'%iy purpose of brsnging her with all spemi 
to the presence of (be His manner, and In's .solemn a.ssurancos 

however, madam, bolhshow me’thpt 1 was mistaken; and itw’imid 
appear-” 

“Pvt stay, stay, Monsieur de IVleyrand,” said the duchess ; 
“ first tell me exactly what is (tie ca^e, and how' you and Monsieur 
d<! Masseran an; interested in (In'hiisiness. 1 remember ell Ma¬ 
demoiselle de Prienne, o§ wbom you speak, and a swec't ;|ir! sin; 
was, well lilted to set any cavalier’s heart on (ire, so that I can 
easily conceive that yours Avas touched. Monsieur de Miwrand, 
wi(bthatsaiu(;(1ameofIove. Put ifallfriends aifree, (lu'lady surely 
can never have sucli ;rreat objections to yourself as not (o becasily 
won by less forcible means than those you seem to have beeiHisin". 

1 w ill speak with her—I will see, wbaLeai. be done —i.etnie thank 
you, lioAvever, my {jood lord, for the tidinps you sent me conceri:- 
in;>' the edict : I have turned (hem (his day to good advantage. 
Put stilKhe king is iiotegsily won in this matter. ’ 

“ Py Heaven ! madam,” replied Meyraud, vebemenlly, “ be 
must lie won, and dial right soon, or all will go wrong with us. 
Put hear me, deargst lady! h(;ar me 'but. Ydu have a fain( and 
very wrong idoqof all this aflair. Wc* are all deeply (;oncerned— 
and, pardon .me for saying it—hut your own wishes and excePi'iil 
viewmre closely and intimately connected with our objects and 
purpo.s(\s\ Ion ask for a frapt aiid candid cxplanati(;n—loii 
shall have it in a very few W’ords. I’lie Lord of Ma.sseran and I are 
equ.dly, bul soineAvIial differently, interested in this matter. 1 
am moved, in some degree, as you arc pleased to say, by love. 
Yes!” be added, “ it is so!—by love the most strong and pas¬ 
sionate; and yet, 1 know iiof why, or how, but something very 
like hatred mingles with it—deep and bitter indignation at having 
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iM^on made tlio spor^ ol' a m(>rc girl, and tldwininaluin (o force her 
l(. h('initKMir die-” 

lie paused, and hit his lip, and a shade of dissatisfaction came 
over tli<^ l)ro«of Diana of Poitiers' as slie listened ;.but the next 
ntomimt the count wi^nl on, with a’siigld sneer 

“ The Lord of Masseran is .affected otherwise, lie, madam, as» 
you know, married the mother of this fair dame; ahd to this bright 
Isabel, descejid, at that mother’s death, certain fair cst.atcs close to 
(he frontier line of France and Savoy.” 

“ 1 understand, I und(‘rstand,”a^?plied Diana Qf Poitiers, inter- 
ri]piiii! 4 ' him. “ The Count of Mevrand may b<{ easy in his deal¬ 
ings al)oul those estates, if he but obtain tlie hand of the fair lady. 
Is it not so, my good Jords:’” 

‘‘Something of the kind, madiim,” replied the if#>unt. ' 

“A trc'aty of partition! ha?continiuid the lady.'“Wow for 
the ohslaele, and for the, inSnner iii which this affects me f" 

“ The obstacles are somewhaf dillicnlt Jo be encountered, m.i- 
(1,nil,’’ joined in the Lord'of Masseran; “ espec,iall/as this mflile. 
count is somewhat of a .suspil'iou.s nature. JJnl, to rnake«a long 
tale short, madam, there was, it .sehnTs, in y<‘ars long p.isl, a pni- 
mise made iiy the old Count of Ilrienne that his dangliter should 
marry a certain young nobleman,*nanied IJernard de Rohan. Jl’hal 
;n'oniis'> was foolishly committed to writing ; hut I hold that it 
was of course (midilional, and requires to be confirmed by the 
const'iit ol' the mother. 1’he young gentlern.an we speak of Ims been 
long svarring with the .armies in Italy ; but, c.alled thence, as 1 ht'- 
lieve, by the young lady herself, who has a marvellous love for 
her own way, he appeanal in Savoy .some short lime ago. I ah- 
seiited iin self for a few days from my own home, making a pre- 
leiiee of eoming' to I’aris, in order to see what waiuld take plan*, 
lint although 1 had good infprmalion of all that passed, what be¬ 
tween the young l.ady's wit and the youth’s impudence, they had 
very nearly won the race. My.self and iMonsieiir de JVleyrand, 
her<>, surprised them in the very ceJ(i)ralion of a elandcslirui mar¬ 
riage.” 

“ Were they married? 'Wore they married ?” •demanded the 
duchess, eagerly ; for, whatos'er be her own views, w'omau’s heart 
is I aiT'ly w ithoul interest in a tale of love. »' 

“ 'iiiere w'as a ring upon the young lady's finger,” replied the 
Marqiiis of IMasseran, while the Count de^cyrand atiMid silent, 
and hit his lip ; “ farther we kwow not.” 

“ Wii!?t did you do next?” exefairned the lady, with an imp.a- 
lie.st look, w hich neither of her two companions thought very fa- 
voui'alile to their (’ausc. 

“ Wiiy,’’ replied the Lord of Masseran, “ we separated them, 
of course; and 1 carried the young. lady some way through the 
mountains, arranging, in fact, a litth' sort of dramy or mystery 
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livcrcr, r('s< U!‘d llie youi^u ^ady from my liaiuiis, ajid arcordiii}? lo 
our agrecmcnl was bringing Iier bore lo I’aris, in llit^ trust liiai 
yon, from wise motives,, whi'ii tb<' count knew you to possess, 
would support the right of tbWuother to dispose of her daughter’s 
hand to whom slfe pleased.’' 

The manpiiss in delivering this account, had paused and 
hesitated several times, and Diana of Poiticus had remarked that 
he avoided carefidly all meuKon of the aflcr-fatc of Bernard de 
Ivohau. , 

“ At bat has become,” s'k' asCed at length, interrupting him, and 
lixing her eye full upon his faie, ‘‘what has Ivecome of the young 
ISaron de Hohan, sir .’ ’’ 

Tiu\, Lord ol^]Vlasseran turned his look lo the Count dc Mey- 
rand, willniul answering; but the duchess went on sternly and 
impeliu, usly, “1 insist upon knowing, sir, what was done in regard 
lo Monsieur de Itohan^ A oa surprised liim at thi’ very altar, you 
sa 3 '>: \ou have gone loo far not lo say iiyire! 

“ !j.y» of coiirs<', madam, it was ciecessary lo separah; Ihi’m, ” 

replied the Count de Meyrarni. - “ Mon.sieur de liolian was carried 
into lh('chateau of my friend, Monsii'ur de Masseran, who kindly 
and liberally underlakes lo'proeide the young gemlieman with 
board'and lodging for a certain lime. JNo evil was done him, 
(hougli the very act Ibal he was performing might well have 
jnstiiied more violence Hum was used. ’ 

“ ]u short, sir,” said the duchess, addrc.ssing the Lord of Mas¬ 
seran slernly, “ in short, sir, you have imprisoned one of the 
king’s very best ollicers and most faithful subjects—the right hand 
of the inareehal de Brissac—and one who has nmdered himself 
famous ill Ihe wars of Italy, and without whose assistance the 
dilliculties which surround the marshal in Picdmonl would be 
terribly augmented. ” 

“ Madam,*” replied the Count de Meyrand, with a slight sneer, 
w Iiiclt no prudenci* could rejiross, at the reputed tenderness of the 
duchess towards Brissde, “ had w e know n that Monsieur de Bo- 
lian was so absolutely necessary to your graceful I’ricmd, we would 
liave sent him under' a strong escort across the mountains, for lime 
was all lhal we wanted. ” 

“ lie must he speedily set at liberly,” answered the duchess, 
“for 1 earmot have it,said that auy tiling in W'hich I take a share 
hi cofinecled w ith a Iransaelion .s.o (letrimenlal lo the service of the 
king; and now'. Monsieur de Meyrand, show me in whaDway you 
Ihiiik 1 am intere.sted in this all'air.” 

“ AA hy, madam, you must clearly see-” said the eounl. 

“It mailers not what J clearly see, my lord, ” exclaimed the 
duchess, interrupting him. /‘Give me your own showing of the 
matter 
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“Why Ihns il is,^replied Ihc coiinl. I'Since 1 liad Ihe honour 
of bearing to Kciuie Use to|>,y of ais e(lic>^oposed by the king, you 
Isavo three or four limes done mss life great favour of writing to 
me, and consisiting with use in regard to Use (spposilion made to 
(hat edict, and lo (he tsest means of'rfducing IIk; king to promul¬ 
gate it. rvow, madam, one; clause in that edict annuls all existing* 
marriages which hav<s been contracted withcssjfthe sxsnsent of 
jsarents orggardians; and youjdid me theboiiour tti n'vs'c.l to me 
that such a clause was absofiKely n?eess;sry lo Ihc isroposed par 
riage betvvs's'is the Duke of Mossinstsjc'iis'y ahd Uiejving’s dasigH^r* 
iVladame de J'^arnese, and to llial la-iv, eon lla- (;oiis(able’s secssnsl 
s(sn. Use l)nc Itamville, assd your fair eel.'siion, IMademoiselle de 
la Mark. That claussi is eqiialiy sseecssary to me assd lo Mosssieur 
de Majjserais, in order Usa(, Use cbmde.slsise maii^isge of Made¬ 
moiselle d(s Di'iessise with Use liaoisis de. flolsass beiisg aftssiyied, slse 
may, with her nioUser's (•(sn'?iei!(, givelicr hand lo use. Tishs, iiia- 
(kun, what 1 pray andIsesiseeh yfiu Iss dssjs, as the views (sf both 
leisd ab.solutely lo Use samr poiiit, (ssgive us your miftt ze;slous*iid 
assd eo-«speraliois in persuaditsg Us(> kisig hs promulgate Usis edict 
isl (snee. ” 

Diassa of Poitiers pas.ised for a iiss^messf in inteisse Ihonghl ere 
she ssisswered, w lisle the two iiolTh'iiKsri siood gazing upon tier in 
silesice. “1 will do so,” she rP|slied at leugUi; “hut in the first 
place. Monsieur de Rohan must be set at liberty.” 

“ Miidain, Uiat is impossilile,” exclaimed lh<' Lord of Masscran. 
“ Were tie set at liberty, all our plans and prospects are at an end 
togellier. Ihs very first act would he to seek this rash, imprudent 
girl, who thinks herself fully justified by her faliier's writlencon- 
.senl; and depend ujioii it he would soon find means of discovering 
her, ftiough wehaimot.’ 

“ \Miy, in the name of Heaven, where is she.^” demanded the 
duchess “Why, you said but now. Monsieur de Mastberan, that 
you left her in Ihe eouufs hands that he might bring her lo Paris.” 

“ Ay, hut she e>(;aped from his hands, madam, ’ replied Up Lord • 
of Masscran. “\Vhelh<>r the count is tjuilc innoeeut of all know¬ 
ledge of female wiles, or w lielher he had been somewhat hartsh and 
impoiiimate with hen, 1 eanipl tell; bu( at (he end oftlie very first 
day’s|tsuniey she contrived lo escape from him,'how', or wlien, no 
on(‘ casi discover. 1 had come on to Paris*in ordiir lo justify the 
delssiition ol Rernard de Rohan, and in I'aeMo give ai» aet'.ouiit of 
my w hole eoiiducl (o Use king ;»lvut (he good count, liiinkiug that I 
must ha^e some hand in the lady's •flight, followed me hither, as 
rapidly as possible, wiUioul (aking suflieienl time to inquire after 
tier on the spot.” 

I'he duchess lieard him lo an end, hut her mind had run on far 
before her ; and she was gazing lliougUtfully upon the ground, with 
various feelings eontsmdiiig more sli-ongly in lier holism than her 
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two fompaninns imasinifl. I’ornard do Roli^n, sho woll know, 
was ( 1)0 doarost friond or<j!hj who certainly possessed her hifjhest 
csleom—perhaps h(T hi^;het(t afloction—the Marechal de JSrissae, 
and she loved not to lake aiq^'shan; in injuriiiff or'grieving him. 
We must say even more. ISol being natnrally of a harsh or un- 
■kindly disposition, she was any thing but disposed to abet.such ma¬ 
chinations against two people who loved each other; and she could 
not but feel at her heart that |,hero» C 5 ,isted between the Lord of 
]y;ij^ran and the Count de Moyrand a dark and shameless conspi- 
radpior frustrating the intentions of the Count de Brionne, and 
thwarting the alTcclions of his ,daughter. All those considerations 
opposed themselves to the very thought of aiding them in their pur¬ 
poses ; but y(‘t her own vic'ws, her own dearest objt'cls were to 
bo obtained by Ino .samemeans which tended to promote theirs; an<l 
she clearly saw, that if, without exposing, as she might do, (ho real 
views and purposes of the parties concerm'd, she were to bring 
this case boh)re (ho king-, as a now.instance of a marriage in oppo¬ 
sition to the parent’s consent, she would instantly obtain (he i>ro- 
mulgafion of the edict which Avas so necessary to her ow n d(‘signs. 
She paused, then, and (houg'iit. considering, in the lirst place, the 
opposing motives which ted l.er this way and that, and afterwards 
askiivg herself whether she could not combine the two—w helher it 
w as not possible to use (he fact of (l!is clandestine marriage- in order 
to obtain the king’s signature to the edict, without ultimately separ¬ 
ating the hands of Bernard de llohao and Isabel de Brioine. A 
few moments convinced her that she could do so. 'J’he edict would, 
of course, annul their marriage; hut then she thought, “ the- great 
sr-rvicesof this young <a)valier, the friendship of Itrissac, the support 
of .Montmorenry, tine father’s written (onsent, will surely he enough 
to ol)lain for him afterwards tin- hand of this fair girl from the king 
him.self; at least, my management shall render these things siilli- 
cient; ” and, trusting that it would be so, she resolved upon (hat 
evil policy of employing had means, in (he hopes of directing them 
to good n-sults, a |)olicy Avhich has seldom, if ever, yet failed to end 
in misery and ruin. 

“ W hat says the m.olher ?” demanded (he duchess, after this long 
pause. 

“ Oh! she sayslte same as myself, of course,” replied (he Lord 
of IMasscran. 

“Of course!” replied the lady, her lip curling slightly as she 
spoke. “ I had forgotten I—Is siie in Paris? ” 

‘ ‘ She is here,” replied the Lord of Masseran; ‘ ‘ and not only ready, 
but eager to dca-lare that this marriage has been against hi-r will.’’ 

“ Indeed! said the duchess : “ and the brother? There is a 
youth 1 have seen about the court—a gay, thoughtless, high-spirited 
lad, who gained some renown under this very Baron do Kohan. 
What says he to the marriage ? ” 
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“ Oh ! lu' is loo y»>ung and Ihoughllesl” replied Ihe Count de 
Meyrand. “ IJe has been asked noljil|ig on the subject, though 
there is nsason t(i (ear, we must not deny, that he would give his 
voice in favoi/r ol'liisjold coinpanioj^ ’ ' • 

“ lJut one tiling is clear and certain, " added llui Lord of Itlasse- 
ran. “ llis consent was ^ot asked to the inarriiu'e; Iherefore if 
was without his approbation and against the mother's.” 

“ So far so good,” replied Ifiana yf Poitiers. “ Now mark me, 
gpnilemcn, you niusl leave the whole conduct of this business ly 
me; and if you pledge yourselves U) act exactly #s 1 am about to 
dictate, I, on my pari, will pledge pyself to obtain the promulga¬ 
tion of an edict annulling this marriage within twelve hours from 
this time.” • 

A glad smile lighted up the face of the Count deilleyrand. (tut 
the Lord of Masseran asked^in a low sweet tone, “PAy wjial are 
lh(“ conditions, madam.’ ’’ ^ 

“These,"’replied the ducbesspl once. ‘^\nd, remember, gentle¬ 
men, that ] am one who nill not be trilled with ; so that if you fail 
to perform exaclly your pari, you sli;dl liml your whole •tt-hemes 
fall about your heads, and, perlntps, crush you in the i tiins 
Ihereof, The very momeni that I Imvc obtained that edici, i\!on- 
■sieur de Masscraii, without tho*loss of a single hour, you,sliall 
depart from Paris, and set this young cavalier, Bernard dellohan, 
at liberty. —Do not interrupt me ! — This is indispensable. on 
can leave the marchioness behind. In (he next jdace, to guard 
against the evil consequences which I see you anlicijiale, you shall 
engage the young Count of Brienue to sel on'inslanlly in scsircli 
of his sister, in order to bring her at once to Paris to the presence 
of the king. Jou. Monsicuir (h‘ IVleyrand, shall not make Ihe 
slightest attempt to seek for her yourself, nor shall you at pri'seal 
quit Paris. Bat this yoin)g..|’('ntl('man, instructed that this edict 
annuls the clandestine marriage, and is upon the very point of 
bi'iiig signed, shall go as the guardian of his sister's honour, and at 
Ihe same lime as thi! friend of Monsieur jie Bohan, to hmiig her 
safely hack to the protection of her molher and of liis majcsly. 
Jlis own sense of what is right, under such circumstances, will be 
a sulficicnt guaranlcb that he do not suH'er his sisliT to remain an 

hour'wilh a man who is not her husband; and* now-’ 

“ P.ut, madam, ' said the Count de IVleyr&nd, “ If you will par- 
donme for thus rudely interrupting you,*l would pAint out one 
slight ojjslacle to the arrangcifieflt jou propose, which renth^rs it 
absolutely impossible, and may make it expedient that I should go 
myself. Henry of Rricnne is at Crenohle, 1 understand."’ 

“Well then, sir, ’ said the duchc'ss imperiously, “someone else 
must go. Vou must not! Were the ofiier Ihe lowest valet in my 
household, he is more tit than you an* lobring lliis lady to Paris. ” 
The Lord of Masseran had remaini'd silent tilKlhe duchess’s 
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answor was made, but then joined in the'eonversation af?ain. 
in one of his sweetest th'rv's, sayinpr, “ The count is mistaken, 
dear madam, Henry of Brieimf, is in Paris. He thoup^hl of ffoing 
to Grenoble; l*ul did not gov,, He was with, his sw'fcct mother not 
an hour ago. ” . 

“ Well, then,.hear me! ' said the ducltoss. “Doyounndertak<\ 
Monsi('ur do Meyrand, not to s('t out upon this search at all .’ ” 
The count laid his hand upon Ws hrfirl; bowed with m<)ck humility, 
and replied, “ Who evQr yet resisted your commands? Nay, 1 am 
not jesting ! I giH'e you my prtimise, madam.” 

‘‘ Then, my Loi*dof IV1ass(!ra^l,”conlinucHl llu^ duchc.ss, ‘‘all 1 have, 
to say is this:—Wail here for five minutes, till I write a note 
above, (iive it. to Henry of Itfieiine ; alTord him every direction 
and hint for finding his sister, and bringing her at (Mice to Paris. 
As sooK as h(! has set out, come with your (air lady to the palace 
toofl'er your complaint rc'garding this clandestine marriage to his 
maib’sly. 1 ivill take care tiiat you shall have an iniiiK’dialc hear¬ 
ing, and I pledge myself that the edict shall he signed this night. 
To morrow morning, at dajhri’ak, you dispart alone, post-haste, 
(o liberate Bernard de IVoiian. Is it not so .' ” and siie fixed her 
keen eye (inn upon him. ' 

“ it is, madam, ” re|»lied the Wed of Masseran, better pleased 
at the arrangement than she knew. 

“ As for you, Meyrand, ’ she added, with a smile, “ take my 
advice : (;ome also to the c()urt, appear totally iinconcc'rned in this 
whole business, and press your .suit upon the king, if you so please, 
when the edict is signed. ' 

“A woman's poli(’y is alw'ays the best, madam,” replic'd the 
count. “ And in this instance I shall fidlow it to the letter. ’ 

“ I must now leave you,” said the lady, “ for 1 am already late. 
Wail here tor the note, and tlnm let us to our several parts with 
all speed. ’ 

In less than the time that she had specified, a servant brought 

111 an (jpeu note, whiclt contained these words: — 

“ Diana, Duchess of Valeulinois, la Henry Count of llrienne, 
greeting : 

“ These are' to inform you that your sister Isabel de Brienne 
has conlracled a clandt-sliue marriage with Bernard Baron de Bo¬ 
han ; and that, inasmuch as tliis nvgisf an edict will be sign<?d annul¬ 
ling all marriages of the sort, it is absolutely necessary to your 
own honour and to thiitofyour sister that you should immediately 
proceed lofind and bring her to Paris till the farther pleasure of the 
king he known. The Baron de Rohan having heen arrested the 
monnmt tlial the marriage was celebrated will be set at liberty im¬ 
mediately i but it is requisite that you should prevent all commit 
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nicalion between liimand your sister until it be .authorised by his 
ni.'ijesty.” 

The Lord of M.assoran m.idc no scsu|i!(‘- of reading the contents, 
and showing 0*601 to liie Count dt^ Meyrand, who rniirked them 
with a smile, .and adding, ‘‘We must make quite sifre of the youth, 
however, led the way from the apartments of the*duchess. 


CHAPTER \\J. 

In the great Iwll of the Louvre, the princes, the nobles, and the 
ladies <if France—all w ho had a right from their n^ifik and station 
to be presimt nt the great festival* of the court, and all'wUo could 
by any means obtain an invitation from th(‘ king himself—were 
assimihled before the hour of ten at night, op that occasion to whidi 
rcfcrciKat has been made in*th<' ITist chapter. The nflmarch hifii- 
self had not yet appeared, but one of those services whichJlenry 
[irincipally nspaired from his gn;ai*oliicers w.is to entertain with 
afTahilil y and kindness those w hom t^e etiquette of his court ob ¬ 
liged him to keep waiting; and, («i the night of which we s|mak, 
the famous Marquis de Yielle.vHh^ in fact, though not ostensibly, 
represented the king, and, aided by a number of other gentlemen 
and ollicers commissioiUHl so to do, received the court, and endea¬ 
voured to make the lime of (‘vpi'ctation ere the sovereign’s arrival 
pass lightly. 

Every thing had been don<^ that eo:d<l he done to give splendour 
to the apartments, and many of those ornaments and decorations 
which we altribhte to the tast(> of motlern days, hut wliieh in fact 
lia\e but come hack again in^the eonstaiil revolutions of fashion, 
wiTC displayed on tliis occasion to rmider the scene of ifoyal festi¬ 
vity bright and e.xciting. Some of the rooms wore blazing with 
light, and covered w ith every sort of ornament of gold and ylver . 
rich draperies wct<^ hanging from the waills, banners waving over 
head, garlands festooning Ilie cornices, and music ikialing ow the 
air. Ill others again,.hy somu' means, a gr('(!n*huc had been given 
to the ^ight, and it had been shaded and kept doj?n to a kind of soft 
twilight by (lowers and green branches ; while a co»lwind found 
its Wily in through open casemeids and well-^'alercd plants' and a 
stillness reigned upoii the air o*ilys broken hy the fiir-olf stuiiid of 
the musi(?, the muriiiurof distant voiVesaud the sighing of the night 
air through the gardens. 

Wo shiill pause no more, however, upon the decorations of that 
gay scene, inasmuch as so to do would he ruerely to give description 
without an object; for w c have no reiison to assign why the reader 
should bear anyparl thereof in mind. It is principally vyilli the great 
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hiUl V C have to do, but, more es[»ecially stili, vilh liie people that 
were in it. Shortly aft^r lenihc king himself, with bis qiKicii, the 
fainousCatherinedeMedifciii, several of bistdiiklreii—aiuongstwboni 
were three destined to be kings, and two queens of inighly nations 
—entered the hall, and look ids place towards the head of I hi- room. 

11 was very customary in those limes to give the balls of the court 
in open day ; and, though it certainly would strike us as somewhat 
strange to see dancing take place except by candlelight—unless, in¬ 
deed, it wereJupon the greenswar<l/‘Wberc the smiling look of Nature 
^herself seems to justify audio call for thatexpnwsion of exuberant 
life which she first taught indhe world’s young days—yet then as 
gay and as merry dances as guy that we now behold, tookplacein 
painted saloons, under the somew hat loo bright and searching eyeof 
thesun. The whole of that morning, however, had heensni'iit either 
in business or*^in festivities of another kind, and the jiresent w as one 
of those more rare occasions selected, as we have said, for a hall 
at night. , 

^Shortly after the king enler(‘d t'le room he spoke a few words to 
the young Count Duilly, then celeht;ated for his skill and grace in 
die dance, and he, making his, way to the spot where the musicians 
were placed, communicated to them the orders of the king. What 
was called the Dame royak. was then play(‘d; and Henry himself, 
gra*y‘ful and distinguished in evei;y sport and exercise, opened the 
ball in person. Shortly after anolher dance was playeil, and all 
who were, or believed themselves to be, tin; most .skilful of the 
<'ourl, hasteiK'd to figure in the galliarde. Iqion the execution (d 
that marvellous performance, the galliarde, however, perhaps the 
less we say the better; for it is to be acknowlcdgi'd that the various 
names of the wonderful ste|)s danced—the desportes, capriolles, 
turns and returns, (leurettes, <Josc and dispiTsedgamberoltes, etc. 
—convey as little delinite idea of what was nally done to our 
own minds as they would to those of most of our readers. JI was all 
very suecessful, no doubt; and tlien^ is mueb rc'ason to believe, 
from the account w hich Monsieur de \ iellevillc himself wroleupoii 
the occasion, tha! roai'y a young lady ’s heart w as pierced through 
and through by the graces of particular cavaliers. 

The king himself look part in the dance, as we have said, but it 
w as a dignified part; and, having sei’ the example, retired from 
it as s|ieedily as possible. When be bad done be looked round, as 
if searching for some fac<‘ be had missed, and his eye soon fell upon 
the fair Duchess of ^alentinois, whom he had not beheld before; 
for, to' say the truth, she bad ju'St linlered, taking ad van'age of the 
general movement round the galliarde to come in without altrael- 
iiigmueh altcution. Her countenance bore an expression of sm h 
unusual gravity, that Henry himsedf, ere lie resumed the place iu 
the saloon where he usually stood on such oecasions, paused and 
sjiokc to her; first playfull/scolding Henrietta de la Mtu'k for not 
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Ravinpr joined the; dancers, and then asking the duchess in a lower 
lone if any thing haS gone amiss. 

Diana smiled, and refdied, “No,*sfrc, nothing exactly amiss; 
but 1 have jjad visiters this eveifing at an unusual hour, and 
they have becsn pressing me to (fl)lain for tljem an audience, 
of your majesty on this ♦ery night, regarding matters of much 
irnportante.’ 

iNay, why should that cloijd your fair brow said the king in 
the same low lone ; “ 1 wilt give tliem audience ere I go to bed, jf 
my so doing w ill please you, brigl^l, queeil of night. If they can 
[)ut it oir, howevc'r, let them come t^mnorrow, and your name shall 
open the do<jrs of the cabinet to them, be they the lowliest in the 
land. ” 

“That they are not, sire,' nqdied Diana. “ They lire high enough 
topre.lienl themselves here Ibis liigbt even nnbiclden f bu^ 1 fear 
that to-morrow will noldo;Tur, upon your majesty’s reply to them, 
a courier must depart at once Tor the Siailh. Still let me ^ay, 
er(‘ tliey come I'orv.ard—for 1 see (Ik'iii entering now'—that it is 
not their requested audience that makes uk' somewhat grate—no, 
nor their pressing for it at an llilS^a9onable hour—but it is that 
lliey come to urge upon your majesty the self-same suit! urged 
this morning, and—as I then stiw that for lh(! first time i was 
doubled and suspected of art, ill trying to lead rather than to argue 
with my king—it may now be thought 1 have some share in their 
corning, w hem, heaven is my witness, it could tirke no one more 
kv surprise than myself. ’ 

‘ TSay, but w hat is all this:’” demanded th(‘ king in a soothing 
(<>ne, and then suddenly turning to Mndent'-' die dc la Mark, he 
evclaimed : “ Lo ! llenriette—belle Ibeirle'ie ! lierecomesDamville, 
all love and anflrergris, to claim your fair hand—for the dance. 
Go with him, lady! JNow, l.,ame, what is this that agitates you 
thus,’—Taith 1 .suspect you not, and never have suspected. I did 
but smile this morning at your eagerness, though natural enough, 
and to s(\e how we kings lind soft leading, and all things pre¬ 
pared lo bring us to that w hich wise or fair counsellors judge; is for 
enir geeerd—it is the vie eeef pe)we;r, my Diana, it is the fice of pAw'eT ! 
As men by ye-ars reaeii ediileUroeed again, so kiijjgs by pow'er fall 
inle) w’akness. — Dut that matters neet, yerur wishes were for the 
iH;sl; and, if there was a little managemenriu the‘matter, there 
coulel be but small etlTence.” 

“With one; so placable as yem are, sire,’ rejoined the dhchess, 
gazing inTiis fae-e with a smile; “ hut the matter is this. The;rc 
e;ame; to me this night the Lord e)f Masseran’ — one e>f your ma¬ 
jesty’s failhluladherents in Savoy,—bcscce;hing thall would obtain 
lor him and leer his fair lady immediate midience of your majesty, 
on matters that breiok no delay, lie, fudging wrongly that 1 haeJ 
some little credit or inlluence with you, besought me he urge upon 
. ' S 
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your majesty the immcdi^ite promulgation of tlie edict soloiigdc- 
layed and often spoken of, .concerning clandesline niarriag(!S; and 
besought me to tell you the cause of his application. All lliis 1 
refused to do, telling him that on the subject of the edict 1 had 
already done my best; that 'i- had pleaded lor myself; that 1 had 
■ even pleaded inl)ehalf of vliat 1 thougl^t your majesty’s best inte¬ 
rest; and that, having done so, 1 could not say a word for any other 
being on the earth. Thus, sire, all I have to request is, that you 
w ould hear him and j udge for yourself; ’ ’ 

The expression of Henry’s face while, she was speaking puzzled 
not a little Diana pf Poitiers. '.The king's brow became for a time 
dark .and heavy, and hiseye fl.a^hcd angrily, llutthen, again, when 
be saw that the lady seeiiK'd somewhat al.armod by his look, be 
smiled upon hrr kindly, as if to mark that any feelings of dissatis¬ 
faction whivdihe ('xpericmced w<;re not directed tovvards herself. 
His re'al feelings wer(^ explained, ho'.vtwer, immediately by his 
replying in tlu'sanu^ lovy lone, “die is, 1 beli(we, a most consuiU' 
ina*e villain,'this Lord of Massc'ra'ii; aod there is good reason to 
suppo«k‘ h(! has been playing false bc.lh to I’rauce and Savoy. He 
has the very look of a handsome yvolf,” tla^ king(;ontimied turning 
his frowning brow to the part of the room tovvards which th(^ eyes 
of Djjina of Poitiers directed his K! search of the Lord of ALisseran : 
“ 1 will speak with him jfresentlyy however. Let him he taken 
into the whii(! chamber, next to that in which (hey s(‘rve (he- con¬ 
fectionery. Send lik(;w i.se for llerlrandi. He is in my closet. 1 
will join you there in a quarter of an hour. A guard, too, may Ix^ 
w anted before we have done. So, as you pass, bid licau jolais ki'ep 
iK'ar the door.’ 

Thus saying, the king turned away and oeeu[ii(!d himself with 
other matters, speaking to the most distinguished''persons present, 
and laughing gaily vvilh many a fair daiiu as he pas.sed along. The; 
duchess reVnaiiied for a short tiim; vvhert^ he had left tier, not only 
for the purpose of preventing tier long eonvcrsalion with the king 
from connecting ilsebAn the suspicions of those around vvilh what¬ 
ever might lake ijhace regarding tlus Lord of JMasser.an, but also 
because sIh; had soiiie doubts .as to w liellK'r slie. should herself be 
pnseiiior not at tbeiiitervievv be(vv (y!ii the Savoyard nobleman and 
the king. Henry .bad certainly implied that she was to be iwescnl. 
Hut she had doubts aud fears in regard to meddiiiig too mueb with 
the nia(l(‘l-; and, if she eoiild have (rusted to the Lord of Mas.scran, 
she ctvlaiidy would have staid away. 

Trust him, however, slie <'ould not; for there was something in 
his whole aspect, demeanour, and lone which at once inspired 
suspicion. Indeed, he did not try to avoid it; for, looking upon 
skill, cunning, and aeuhmess as the greatest of human qualities, lie 
made no pretence whatever to eitlx'r frankness or sincerity. She 
still hcsilak'd, however, wheu the Count dc Meyrand, dressed in 
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tiK! most splendid and, at the same lime, the most tasteful habit that 
perhaps (lie wIioleTourt that night displayed, passed by her as he 
retired from !li(' dance. Ih; bowed hsMie did so with lowly reve¬ 
rence, lint, the same linn', wWh a hicaning glapcc of the eye 
to\>ards tin' spot wht%-e the Lord of’iVlasseran stood. 

“ 1 must \'i atch what (»Iies place myself,” thought the duchess*.- 
“ 1 will fak(^ no part in the matter unless there bVgreat need ; but 
1 will watch all that is said au^ done.” . 

She ata'ordingly dnsw’ herself gfadually back from the circle,, 
and, choosing a moiiKMil when somp change in Hje dance produced 
a momentary confusion, she retircil to the room which the king 
had named. 

A minute or (wo pi ter an allondant passed through the ball¬ 
room^ and whisper'd a few words lo (he ],ord oWlasscran, wlio 
inslantly foUo-tvod the servant, iic(a»nipanicd hy a lollyaaho had 
< Oiitiimed lo stand beside Klin since Ins entrance, but to whom ho 
had not addressed more than onc%r two \w>rds during (he (wening. 
Sh(' w as a tall and handsome w Amau, and in her ('oufltenanr-i' (Tiere 
was ci'riaiii'y soim; d(‘gre(! ftf reseinhiance lo the fair Isabel dc 
lirienae. I’he (calures, howev(ir,*tlmugh still line, were all larger 
;\iid harsher, e\cepl (he eyes, w hicli,were small and of a diiTerenl 
(oloiir from thosi' of Isabel, being of a keen eager black. was 

pai(‘, aadh.iilo () somewhat oul^ifhealtlt; and, mingling vvilh an air 
of sleriiiiess si iiicli sat upon her brow, there was an (“xpression of 
anxiety ami grief v. hicli made her coiiiilenanc ' a jiainful one lo look 
upon, i i seeuK'd lo bear written iipon it, in very legible lines, Ihi; 
hislory of a Itangbly .spirit broken. 

Wbeii the Lord ol' liasseran and his Avife reached (he rhanilKT 
lo which the royal servant coisducled them, (he Duchess of Valen- 
linois was then' alone. She,received them alVahly, hut wilhsome- 
whal of regal slab', and hefjged the marchioness to seat her.self, 
acting in all things as if thi' palace wore h('r own. * 

'■■Is (hat no((! for me, Monsieur de Masseran.'” slie enquired, 
alter having announced that (hi^ king would join them in a few 
minutes and asked some questions of {-omuKHi courtesy regarding 
the heallh of the Marchione.ss of fllasseran. ^“■j.s that noteMhicli 
you hold in your iiand, for ng; .' ” 

‘Ml* is, madam,” replied the other. “It is* from Monsieur dc 
lirieime, whom we left hooted and spurred,‘with hts horses at the 
door, ready to mount at a moment's iioiice.’'* 

'I'he duchess look the note and rv'ad. “Madam,” it ran,* “1 am 
ready prAniplIy to set out for the I'l^bnlier of Savoy, as soon as my 
errand is clearly ascertained. My dear sistetr Isnhid is either the 
wife of iny earlie.st friend, Heniard de Uohaii, to whom she was 
promised liy my father, and lo whom it isiny first wish she should 
be nails (I, i>r the marriage whi<h I luidiTsland has talwii place is 
null. It .'be ho his wife, ileuvcii forimi that i .should make even 
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an attempt to separate them, wliicti 1 am si^rc De Koban would 
instantly and justly resist’. !!', however, the king, by an edict 
which 1 niust not dare? to frnpugo, has (liought (it, as I am (old, to 
declare such-marriages void^Vhclher pastor fiiliirc!, it of (axirse 
becomes my du|,y immodiat(^^’ to seek my s^s(er, and to keep her 
"with me, till such time as we obtain lus majesty’s permission for 
tier tinal union* lo my friend. But I must first he positively (cr- 
(ilied (hat such an edict has been sw’ued. If I can show this to l>e 
jt-ohan, 1 know him too well to doubt his conduct; but, if 1 cannot 
show it lo him, 1 musi'nol and dare not attempt measures towards 
iiim which h(^ vould iidallijdy resist. At the same lime, ma¬ 
dam, let me (ell you, w ith all respect, that 1 tind 1 have myself 
bec'H trilled with ; that false information .regarding l)e Bohan s 
movomeuls ha's been given me in order to prevent my joining him 
at tireiKjblc, as he wished ; and-lhal I am certain my sister lsab(‘l 
has been driven lo give her hand thus suddenly to her promised 
husband by circumstances of which wo are not aware. ” 

“More good sense than I gave hiu'i credit for," said the du¬ 
chess,'" musing. 

“ May I be pcrmillcd, madam , to see the note w hich has excited 
your admiration:’” enqiiire.1 the laird of Alasseran, with a quiet 
sneer. 

“ Kay, Monsieur de IMasseran," c.nswered the duchess, “ it was 
not written for the public benetit." 

“And doubtless," continued the Lord of Alasseran, “as the 
young gentleman was not in tin; sweetest of moods, it was not 
written for my private benetit either. 

“lie never iiK’nlions your name, my lord," re|)lied the diiche.ss, 
“ nor speaks of you in any way —But here comes my good lord 
the chancellor : the king w ill not be long." 

tl<‘r prediction was veritied, for ijertraiidi had scarcely entered 
the room w hen Henry himself appeared, accompimied by his son, 
afterw ards Francis the Second, and followed by a page, who placed 
himself at the door lo prevent any one from entering without per¬ 
mission. Every one present drew back as the king appeared, and 
bowed low'; while, with a frowning brow', he crossed the cabinet, 
and seated himst'Jf at a small table. The dauphin then" look a 
place upon his father s right hand, and the chancellor, after a 
depn’calctfy bow toothe Huebess of Yalentinois, advanced to the 
king’sleft. 

“ I grieve, madam,’’ said Henry,” addressing the Ahtrehioness 
de Masseran in a coUrte<tus lone, “I gri<'ve lo sec you apparently 
so much altered in health. It would seem that the air of Savoy— 
that pure line air—suits not your constitution. Wc must keep 
you more with us in Paris.” 

“1 have-teen suffering some anxiety and grief, sire,” replied 
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tlio lady, wli'ilo llu'oyos of (he Lord of Massoran wore bont koonly 
and fiorcoly upon lu*!-. , 

“ Most sorry am I to boar i(,”ropli^dMbo kinp. ‘‘ We believed 
that, ill providiiifj for yon so iioblosind liijili a biisliaml as tbo Lord 
of Masseraii, Av<^ shoidd Isave remo\AI ^^riof and anxiidy from you 
alloffether. We frusi th;^ we have not been di^cen ed in this noble 
lord,” continued the kiiif;, sazin^ slernly njion lht*Savoyard. 

“ Your inaji'sly lias, I believe, been iiiislaken in what this dear 
Jind exeelleiil lady said,” rl'prteil fle; Jjord of IMasseran—“I dis¬ 
covered no cliarf;e against myself in Ikt words. Was there aaf, 
dear lady ? ” 

'‘Oh no,” replied the lady quickly, and it seemed fearfully— 
“none, none—J spolpr alone (d' llu! grief and anxiety wliicli, as 
you know, .1 came hither to lay before his majesty,<if we were for¬ 
tunate* eiioiigji to lind aiidienei!. ’^ 

“ Then 1 will beg yon, nnidarn,” said the king, “ to lay M before 
me at once and fully, conliding»in me entirely as you Mould in a 
brother, and rememberings that? m hoi'ver Ix' the orieimh'r, you Itave 
in the king one who can priMecI as mcII as punish, and mJio Mill 
jiroteel M’herever hi' sees M rong^offi'ra'il, or evil suffered.” 

The lady gave a momentary glance at her husband, as if of timid 
enquiry. It Mas like a child saying its l(‘sson and looking up for 
a Mord of direction or eiicounigement. “1 thank your mSjesty 
mneb,'’she said, “for your gracious promise, and 1 come to you 
M ilh full conrideuce, feeling sure that yon M ill grant me redress for 
what I consider a great injury. ]My complaint is this, that a gim- 
fleman of high rank and station, connected M’ith some of the highest 
families of this realm, a distinguished soldier also, and one who 
has hitherto borne a high character, has—while pretending to he 
carrying on lhe*vvar in ffiedmont, and commanding ciTtain bodies 
o!'your majesty’s troops—has, 1 say, clandestinely carried avvay 
my daughter Isabel de Itriimne during llie lem|)oraryal)Scnceofiny 
husband, Monsieur dc Massi'ran. lie had even induced a priest to 
perform the marriage ci'remony betM'een him and her, when the 
ibrlimali'return of my husband at the very? moment, enabled him 
to S'-izi^ them at the altar. 1 say, siri', that this is jny complaint, 
and for this I hi'g redre.ss; t^ie more so, indeed, inasmucli as this 
vi'ry gentleman who has so acted was well ayfltre that your ma¬ 
jesty iiad express(‘d yourself strongly againsfcsuch clandestine mar¬ 
riages, and liad evi'ii proposi'd an edict di'clariiut them wolif and id’ 
no effect.” 

“ I’ray^ who is this gentleman ’ * demanded the king in a stern 
toni>. by your showing, madam, lu^ has acted hittm-ly Mroiig, 
and, unle.ss some extenuations a[q)ear, he shall be most .severely 
punished; nor shall that punishment be the li'ss on account of his 
rank, distinction, and services, as hecyfuld neitherph'ad ignorance, 
ini'xpericnce, nor folly. ’ 
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The features of the lj>rd of Masscran relaxed into a dark smile; 
and the lady replied, “ 11 i^s,nanie, sire, was oii‘<\^ dear and familiar 
to mo and mine—it is Bernard Baron de Rohan.’’ 

“What! our g(K)d friend aiwl daring captain?” exclaimed the 
king—“ this is, indeed, too ba\!l. Monsieur de Rohan’ought to have 
known, that he had nothing to «lo but to apply to ourself, not only 
to obtain at onco*our royal pi'rmission, but also to induce us to hs(s 
every argument with such of the lady's family as might be opposed 
to his wishes.” ‘ 

“Sire,” replied the lady, taking advantage of a pause in the 
king’s answer, “ this gentleman has acted ill in all respects. He 
neither put conliden( e in your fnajesty nor in me : he never even 
applied for my consent: he has nev«T seen me since he crossed the 
Alps.” 

“ Tina isMIogcther amiss,” replied the king. “’V'ou say they 
are sepiirated,” he continued in a mnsiug tone: “where is tlu' 
young lady .’ I w'oiild fain si’c add speak with her.” 

Such corniKunication would not have suited the purposes of the 
Lord of.Masscran, even had it been ^lossihte to produce. Isabel of 
IJrienne; and, now, having reen liis wife make her formal com¬ 
plaint exactly as he could tiave wished, he took the rest of the bu- 
sines.s ciut of her hand, fearful lASt she might make some rash ad¬ 
missions. “Alas! sire," he said, ‘it i- iuipossibie that your ma¬ 
jesty’s commands can be complied with ; not only is the lady not 
with us in Baris, hut she; has ('scaped from the hands of thos(> into 
whos(' charg(^ I ga\(' hiT. \Vhi'r(' site is, and what doing, w(' know 
not; and it is ntnh'r these circumsta.nces that we come to your ma- 
.j(*sly, not so much for n'dress as for aid.’’ 

“ 'I’liis c,oniplicat('S tin' matter, ind<'ed,” said Henry : “have you 
then reason to supptt.se that she has rc'joined him ;’’’ 

“ JNo, sire,” re|)li('d the l,ord of Al.ysseran, “ not so at all; for I 
ventured tdtakea step which—although of course on my own terri¬ 
tories 1 am fr(»e and independent, as lord and sovereign—I would 
not have done, had I not been aware that your majesty is as jusl as 
you are powerful. 1 found one of your inajesly’s subjects u|)on my 
territories conmilling an unlawful ad, for which J would l(ave 
punished any of my ow n vassals with di atli, and 1 ventunM-” 

“ You did not ki.'l him ?” exclaimed the king, starting. ’ 

“Oh no, sire, no,” repin'd Ihe Savoyard—“1 nc'ver dreamed of 
such a lliifig. I ventured to arrest and imprison him, in order to 
prevent the evil being carried f’arlln'r; and, liaving done so, 1 in¬ 
stantly set out to east niy.self at your niaj('sty's feel, to inform you 
exactly how J had acted, to i*eg your forgiveiu'.ss for having ven¬ 
tured (0 imprison one of y<»nr subjects, and to place the decision of 
his fate entirely in llie hands of your inajt'.sly.” 

“You have acted well and wisely,” replied the king, “and, sneh 
being (he case, you shall not only have aid hut n’dress. The? edict 
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■which renders siicli* rlaiuleslinc! niarriai?<!s null and void shall he 
siffiiod Ihis inslanl,*aiid shall he re,'u4,<‘red hy our parlmmenl lo- 
luorrow-—My lord Ihe cardinal, wowlnusl that you aime as well 
prepar(!d Ihis aflernooii as you were this morning?. Have you the 
edict with you now 

“ 1 hav(! not, your maiesly," re[died Ih^rlraitdi; “but it is ip 
your majesty’s cabitud.’' 

“Ja!l it be brought instantly,” said the king. “This new ex¬ 
ample of the fault wbicly t ts dT'stin«d to amend, not*only fully jus- 
lilh's the act, but also peremptorily requires that clause wbifli' 
remedies liie evil just committed. JVor shall tluif be the only pun¬ 
ishment nhich shall fall ujam the head of hfm who has so far 
neg]{!cled nlial was dtu! ti himself and tons. He must be sum- 
moiK'd to Paris immediately; and, in Ihe mean tiwie, means must 
he laB('n to bring Ihis reliaclorv girl also to our court#—lie quick, 
good cardinal; idr wenuistl norbe long absent from tbelndl.” 

'I’he dauphin lislcfied to his I'aHier in sihmee, and with an air of 
deepr(‘verenc(‘. “ 1 trusj, sir#, ’ he said, at lenglhf as soon «s he 
perceived that the king, haviiig given his orders, was turning once 
more to address Ihe Maniuis of jM;*s.s 4 ‘ran—“ J trust that there are 
some cifi iimslanees in tiu'eastr of Alonsieur de Kohan which may 
mitigate your majesty’s tuigor wb{‘n\nown. It seems to me that 
iMonsieur de jMasseran has nol*he<’n eoiiiplelely explicit on 5neor 
Iwosiihj'.'cls : may I presume to ask him a few questions in your 
ma j<'sly s presenet;.’ ” 

“ (lerlaiiiiy, I'rancis,” replied lh<' king. “11 gives me always 
[ileasure to ‘ (‘e you exercise your judgment and powers of mind on 
siihjcets of iiuporlam’c.’ 

'I’lic yoimg j)rine(! bowed with an ingenuous LIush, vvhile the 
Mtiripiis of Mt.Vsc'ri'.ii turned a shade, ptilcr than usual, and bent 
dowii his eyes upon the ground Ixddrt^ llie hoy of sixteen, who now 
advauced a .step to quesliou Imn. “ \ou tell os, iMtms'it'ur h; iMiir- 
(jtiis,' he said, “ lisal llie Ittiron (k; Siohtsn did not even ;q)ply for 
the coiisenl of your fair lady: may 1 ask if he ever presented him¬ 
self ;ii yoiii-pahiee, or ehaletiii, or ^vh;llcver it maybe, for tlie pur¬ 
pose of so (ioilig.' ” 

'It wtis the marebioness^vho saiil .s.-), nol*I,” replied llic Lord 
of llm-'.seratj: “1 ^^a:'i altseuf at the time. ’ 

“ At wha!, time:'” (h'la.irai.-'d t'te pruice sharply; <md, .seeing (he 
Savoy.'sfd liesittUe, he added, “ Hid or did not lllonsieHr de Itohan 
(■!>me (o yoiiv gates.’ and wiis»li«, or was he not, refusesl admis¬ 
sion.'” • 

“ I litdi-'ve lie did,” s.'dd tlie Marquis of Masseran—“1 believe 
he did present h.imselfai the gales M’heii 1 wtis absent.” 

“He himst'lf he!i(!ved that you wert- not absent,” replied the 
yonlii wilh royal sternness, ,v.hiht (hi) king fidt no little ;;ui'prise to 
tind llml his :;on had ,<.o ■ a knowledge of the Jai ls io qnes- 



l^O" ■" CORSF. |)F I.KON. 

tion, and the Marquis of Massoraii, s(iU iiioro surprised, oonccalod 
his astonishment less skilfully than tlic monarch. “ On my word, 
your highness,” he said—^‘^o^J my life, 1 was absent.” 

“ But yet. Monsieur de Massuran,” continued the prince, “ you 
were perfectly well aware tha< Monsieur de Bohan presented him¬ 
self at your gates*, demanding to spcak^witli yourself, in the first 
place, and then,.in your absence, with this fair lady j\)ur wife, 
who certainly was within th(^ chAteau; and yet you suffered her— 
unconsciously bpon her pari, n.) doflbt*--lo lead his majesty to be- 
litve that her approbation had not been sougbl and was utterly 
contemned. This was not rif^il, sir; for it was misleading the 
king.” * ' 

“You speak well and wisely, Francis,” said bis father : “go on, 
my dear boy, go on, if you have any thing more to ask.” 

“ Onepr '.wo things more, may,it please your majesty,” he re¬ 
plied, with a look of pride in his father*s approbation, but keeping 
his eyes still tixed upon .the Lord of Masseran. “My next ques- 
lion'is: as tho'young lady has a brother who is her next male rela¬ 
tion, did he or did he not give his <a)rfsent to the marriage of Mon¬ 
sieur de Rohan with his sister?” . 

“ In regard to that, sir, 1 fan say nothing,” re|)lied the Lord of 
Masseran. “Monsieur de Brienne, your highness, is not under 
my cliargc and guidance. All 1 have to say is, his mother most 
positively refused her consent.” 

“It might be more straightforward, sir,” replied the prince, 
“ to say whether, to your knowledge. Monsieur de Brienne con¬ 
sented or not.” 

“1 think, monseigneur,” said Diana of Poitiers, taking a slep 
forward—“ 1 think 1 may reply fully to your question, which Mon¬ 
sieur de Masseran seems not inclined to do. Henry de Brieime 
always has approved of his sister’s marriage to Bernard de Rohan, 
and Monsieur and Madame de Masseran are amply aw'are of the 
fact.” 

“I do not deny it, said Madame de Masseran sharply. “Ih‘ is a 
headstrong and unruly boy.” 

“One question mere,” said the prince, “and 1 have done. “Is 
not Bernard de Ro.hanju.sliried, to a Certain degree, in that,which 
he has done, a 'tyritten promise of Mademoiselle de Brieime’s 
hand, given to him by her own father shorlly before the good 
count’s death? I ask you, madam, is this not the case? ” 

“It is the case that he has skcIi a promise,” replied Madame de 
Masseran in the same .shrewish tone, “but not that he is justified 
by it, your highness. That promise never had either my consent 
or approbation; thougli the late Monsiimr de Brienne, w ho was his 
guardian and brought him up, was foolishly fond of lliis boy, and 
thought that he was every thing great and noble, I had always 



r.ORSE dr LEON. 121 

ililH'ront viows for ijiy daufjlitor, and ncviT eillnT directi}' or indi¬ 
rectly counlenanccd that promise.” 

“T am in noAvay interested in thisl)nsiness, sire,” said the dau¬ 
phin, turniiisf 4owards liis father, “ n^jtbein;' personally acquainted 
in the slij>htest degree with Monsieur de Rohan ^hut I thought it 
necessary^ to ask these few%juestions in your maje^Jy’s preseiu*, in 
consequence of information 1 had received in a somewhat circuitous 
manner. Ikiving thus far,cJicite*^ the truth, which Avas at first 
evidently concealed irmf you, your majesty’s wisdom must deci(k‘ < 

the rest-” • 

“This is the edict, sire,” said thJCardinalBcrtrandi,re-entering 
the chamber ; “ it wants hut your royal signature and the great 
seal. May 1 offer you tlx^ pen? ” and, thus saying^ he spread the 
parchment on the table before the king. , 

Henry took the pen, paused fbr a moment, and then Iftpied his 
eyes upon the Duchess ofy alentyiois. Sh(! looked down upon the 
ground, however, and uttered jiot a wofd. The kyig dipped the 
pen in the ink and wrot(‘ fiis name at the bottom of t!i(! edict. The 
chancellor coimtersigned it, and rqised it from the table. 

“JNow. Diana,” said Henry,* in *a loAV voice, turning to the 
duchess, “an hat think you?” 

“That yourmaj(‘sly has doin'perfectly right,” replied th» lady 
in the same Ioav tone. “AOt that this poor Bernard dt' Rohan, it 
Avould ap|»ear, is really to blame.” 

“I do not know,' replied llie king. “J do not knoAV ; but W(^ 
shall soon si'e. 'Fhe question must he inquired into,"he added, in 
a louder voice. “ 1 will hear all parlies, and then decide, for the 
present, the ma.rriage is annulled. Monsieur de Masseran, hasten 
back to SaAoy, ynd instantly set the Baron de Rohan at liberty. Let 
some one proceed immedialidy—her brother Avill he the best, the 
tittest, the only til person—Let him immediately proeeqd toseekfor 
Mademoiselle de Brienne, and bring her to Pans Avithout loss of 
lime. You, JMonsii ur d(‘ Masseran, Avil! command De Rohan, in 
our name, to present himself in the capitul Avithin fourteen days 
from the dat(' of his liberation by your h ind, ^ou Avill do well also 
to come hither yourself as s(>eedily as may be*; for our good'friend 
Brissjc, Avho is somewhat ol*a sanguinary person to deal with, has 
conceived an objection to the frequeut i»assing*of cimriers thniugh 
your jtart of the country. It Avere well to keep oul^of Krissac's 
^ay.—My good lord cardinal, sei; that all Hungs requisite he done, 
ami als( 4 thal the edict be dufy registered in the parliauVnl to¬ 
morrow. Come, Francis, come. We shall, have all the world 
marvelling at our absence. 
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CHAPTER XVIT. 

What woufd lifeba withoirt^ils varieties? 

, .1 forget wher<' I have met with it—whether in (he works of 
Kant and his diseiples, or in the fhougf.ts and imaginations attri¬ 
buted to Zoroaster, or in some of the lucubrations of Plato, or in 
the fragments'of Epicurus, whoso fiouiitful philosophy has left lh(i 
vlorld at war as to hi» tendency towards good or evil, virtue or 
vice ; certainly, ft was not injPyrrho, who had nothing good in 
him, or in Confucius, the great teacher of the t<“a-growing nation 
—T forget w here 1 Imve met with it; but amongst the many sp 'cu- 
lations, wise wid foolish, learned and ignorant, fanciful and 
('arthly, jvith which w e (children of the lower spliere from time to 
time have amused ourselves, sometimes reverently, som(>times im¬ 
piously, sometimes with humility, sometimes audaciously, there 
i; tf^be found o theory—perhaps it‘merely deserves the name of an 
liypotht'sis—which attributes to the Deity, almost .as an attribute, 
but, at all (‘vents, as a necc'sgity, the endless variety of (Teations, 
and a satisfaction, if we may use the term, in viewing tbeinlinile 
multiplicity of his own works. . 

Without presuming, however, to r.aise our eyes to scan things 
that are hidden from us, or to reason upon any attributes of God, 
except such as he has deigned to reveal to us—williout daring to 
laydown limits to infinity, or, like the stupid idolaters of amai'ut 
times, the Greek and Roman inventors of the most barbanms wor¬ 
ship that ever perhaps wws devised, w ho after making to Ihemselvi's 
go(is, and clothing those gods with all the most infamous of human 
passions, ended by enchaining their very deities themsc'lves, under 
tfie Jaw of a m^cessity which bound all Ihings, and left godhead as 
impotent as’humanily—without such'audacity or such foolishness, 
wo may w ell look round upon the universe exposed lo our eyes, 
and, seeing that God has been ple.ascd lo render his er(!ations in¬ 
finite, we may at Icast’feel certain that the varieties w hicti he has 
disjdaredare hi llioniselves excellent and beautiful, each deriving 
propriety from the other, and allforiping a grand scheme inwhieli 
the diversity of the'jiarts is only one admir.ahle feature. (I'aj- own 
eyes and our own sense's, our own hearts and our own feelings, 
convin<*e us of it everjf moment; and from (he glorious mountain 
lo the piirmle blade of grass w;hitli grows by its side, from (he 
boundless ocean to the small hl'iglil glistening drop llai' VI dasla's 
in spray upon Ihe rooks that bound it, every variety contributes 
visibly to our delight and to the beauty of the wonderful scene in 
which w'c dwell. 

"Variety, tlicn, forms a pari <*1^ enjoyment; but fet it md he sup¬ 
posed that tl^e admission of this fact—derived, as we deiive it. 
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from Ifie woVks of G^d himself—can ever have a (endency to pro- 
du<« evil, to {fonwate the licentious^ desire of multiplying and 
changing pleasures, or to create the fitikle knd fluttering inconstancy 
which ranges dissatisfied from object to object. In the works of 
God, though flie varieties be inflnitii^ and the contrasts sometimes 
immense, there is slill a general and beautiful‘harmony, a One 
and (^\act adaptation of e^ry part to the other. .Each change an3 
each variation has its encl and object, each step has its purpose, 
and each contrast ends ijp(?om? grirnd result. 

By the same rules, however,^must tlic search for variety he 
guiikid, as f he condition of producing happiness.* Means of vary¬ 
ing our pleasures, almost to infinily, have been given to us by the 
Almighty, wilbin the limits which he has himself assigned to us. 
The enjoyment of his own works, thi; contemplation of his good¬ 
ness, Mie loyc of his will, the devotion to his serviccf were alone 
sullicicnt, were man rightly wTse, to afford more varied exercise 
to the human mind than woiild4iU many a long life, even if the 
Almighty had not loaded our*pathway Vith opfawtunilies^if a 
thousand other gralificatioiiJi, innocent in themselves, and endless 
in their combinations. In fact, llic .variety which we seek in our 
way through life must be Irameif, not [lartially, but entirely, upon 
the model of that w hich we see iri crtTation. Each new endeavour, 
each alteration of jmrsuit, miwt have its high object, and iil itself 
bi'good; and, as we and our existence are but parts of a great 
system, so must each change be part of the great system of our life. 

In an humbler and in a lesser way, he who sits down to tell a 
tale—intended not alone to w bile away an idhi hour for himself or 
for others, Imt also to do sorm? jcood w hile it amuses—may well 
indulge in following every work of nature, and evi'ry page in the 
book of humairlife, and change the seem' continually, varying the 
citaracters, the personages, the events which he depicts; but he 
must also bear in mind that’ each is part of one general scheme, 
each tends to one particular and distinct object. 

I’rom the court of France and the gay sci'ncs of the capital we 
must once more travel back to the rugged mountain passes amongst 
which our tale began, and to those in wh(tj?e fate,.to say 
sooth, we are the most inj^Tested. Alliioifgb we are ourselve.s 
somwwhat anxious to discover what has beconie of the fair Isabel 
of Jirienne-—how her escape has been effected—v\here she is now 
w andering—how she is guided, guarded, and protecled—b e must, 
nevertheless—though vve sus^ieet that her path was dangerous, 
fhorny,*and sorrowful—relm-ii to Bernard de Bohan, and leave him 
no longer upon the side id' the niounluin. • 

The young cavalier rod(‘ on, accompanied hy Corse de Leon, 
with as much speed as lli<‘ rough and tortuous nature of the road 
would admit. The men who had.brought the horses followed 
quickly after; and, in alKiut twenty minutes, they reached that 
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spot in the valley where the two roads divided, which wc have 
already mcntiuiKHl more than once. Here Corse dir Leon was 
about to proceed at the %ame pace up the shorter road, leaving 
upon (he lel't hand (hat by which, upon a former night, he liad 
brought back 'Isabel de lirienne to the irastle of Masseran. One of 
his followers, hotvever, instantly shoulinl to him : “Ho! signior, 
ho! you cannot.go by that road cxce](.‘t on foot. It was that 
which kept us so long. The stream is •swelled, and the bridge is 
gone again, anil we were obliged to cotfte round the other way.” 

“The. stream swelled,' " said Corse de Leon, in a thoughtful tone. 
“ There must be something going on farther up in the mountains. 
The snows must be melting, or some glacier breaking up! How¬ 
ever, let us go on by this other road. One of you remain here and 
see if we are followed,” he continued, turning to the men behind 
him i ‘ ‘ let Ike other go down to the cross, and tell Pinchesne and the 
rest to come over (he hill. Let them leave one or two in the valley 
in case they should be nanted. Naw let us on ! ” and he rode for- 
wanjJ more slowly than before, though the left-hand road which he 
pursued was the longer of the two. He seemed, however, in one of 
those moody fits during which bitter memories continually mingled 
with a natural current of [lowerful abstract thoughts, ^hanging 
their character from the calm reasonings of a man of acute and 
high-toned mind and intelligence, 'o morose and misanthropical 
ponderings, wherein all I In; images wa-re gloomy and harsh. At 
such times his whole conduct and demeanour varied according to 
the mood of the moment: even his corporal gestures, the quickness 
or slowness of his p.ace, as well as his look and his toiu! of voice, 
were all alTeeted i)y what was passing in his mind. When on his 
guard, indeed, no one was more deliberate, thoughtful, and mea¬ 
sured, in every look, word, and gesture; but that was a matter of 
habit and acquired self-command. l!y nature, he was one of (hose 
w hose whole corporal frame is, as it were unconsciously, the quick 
and ready slave of the spirit. 

A change had come over him since they had mounted their 
horses, and such was in ‘reality tin; secret of his riding more slowly. 
He might V actuated, indeed, in some degree, hy consideration 
for the animal on w hich he wa.s mouuled ; for, the way, as we have 
before said, was nearly two leagues longer, and tlu; night was ex¬ 
cessively hot and oppressive, so that tlu; while foam was already 
about the hiwse’s neck and bridle. The sky was clear of all clouds, 
however,, and the stars were shining bright, though they seemed 
smaller and farther off than Usual. As they turned, the distant 
pointed summit of an icy mountain was seen towering over one of 
the passes, white and glittering in the starlight, while, around it, 
without any visible clouds, there played occasionally bright corus¬ 
cations as of faint summer lightning. For some way Ckjrse de 
Leon did not speak; but, at length, he said, putting his hand to his 
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brow, “Were there any elouds in the sky,I should think there 
would be a storm It scldom,liappcns that the elements, 

as is the case with human life, {fiv(! us st(^ms without clouds. Wc 
have t(enoral]y some warning of the tempest.” 

“ I’iiere is a moaning sound in the hills,” said Bernard dc Ro- 
lian, “and yet I feel no.wind.—Rut do you not think,” he coft- 
tinued, reverting to w'lul his companion had said; “ do you not 
think that H generally hypens in human life we have some fore¬ 
warning of the storms tSjdrbcTai^lS!? ” 

“ Not from external things,” replied Corse do Leon—notfrdin' 
external things. Often, often wit|iout the slightest cause to fear a 
change, suddenly a thousand adverse circumstances combine to 
ovcTwhelm us. It i.s true, indeed, it is true, that there may he 
other indications of a different kind.” 

“ Ay,” answered Rernard de,Rohan, “ that is whafl ipean. Do 
you not think that when‘we have no external omens o^w hat is 
<’omiiig—when no cloud hlackchis the sty, when no rod sun an¬ 
nounces the tempest of the following day—do you* not thinff that 
even then, within us, IhereWay he a warning voice which tells us 
of the storm that we see not, anjd bids us seek some shelter from its 
fury ” 

“ Like that low murmuring that wc hear even now,” said Corse 
deLef)n. • 

“ J remcinher,’ continm'd Hermird dc Rohan, without marking 
his words particularly, “that, not many days ago, as 1 was crossing 
the mountains to come hither, a fit of gloom fell upon me : I km'W 
not why; for all was bright and dieerful in the prospect before 
me. J could not .sliake it off for some tinu!; and in vain 1 tried to 
scolf at my own feelings. They would have way : 1 felt as if some 
misfortunes wVre about to befall rno ; and, though not one of all 
till'things which have sinee,occurred could by any chance have, 
been divined at the lime, yet you sec that misfortunes Mid assail me 
even within a levv days.” 

“Do you call these misfortuiics ” demanded Corse dc Leon. 
“ lou are younger in heart than 1 even thought you w'cre. Rut 
what you say is worthy of memory ; if what you d'cll were really 
a presciitimeut of comiug»<n'ils, take my word for it they arc 
.scartely yet begun :—you will want walchitvg and assistance,” he 
added thoughtfully; “ you will need aid wnd help with a strong 
hand—I have not forgotten my promise, and I will becp’it.—Rut 
quick, let us ride on! Our* Imrses feel that there is something 
coming, and I would fain reacli Candelol’s inn before it comes.” 

“ 1 should suppose,” replied Bernard de-Rohan, “ that it offers 
very inefficient shelter. It is built so completely at the foot of 
the rnountaih, that 1 wonder the snows in winter do not over¬ 
whelm it.” • 

“ It has twice been crushed under an avalanch'i,” replied his 



155^ ■ COftSl^DE LEON. 

companion, “■ and they still build it up ap:aih oii the same spot; 
but what tlie house has to„fear is as much lhe*watcr as the snow; 
and it is because it is iiotgisaMl place of shelter that 1 would fain be 
there.” < 

liernard dif llohau underst«fod him in a moment; and tin* thous;ht 
of Isabel de llrienne was quite sullicieut to make him spur on 
caf^erly. AbouUhiilf a league fartherJltlie road turneeha projec¬ 
tion of the mouiitain, and, shortly afleithey had passed the angle 
of liie rock, th’(( spray of a eatiR'aol'dastWd in their faces, while an 
knmense volume of water rushetl furiously down from a spot some 
hundred yards above them, loc'fking in that dim liour like some vast 
giant robed in white and leaning against the mount'in. The tor¬ 
rent itself guslu'd across the road, and Ik'rnard d(\ llohan turned his 
eyes upon Ids 4)mpaniou, not recollecting such an obslruclion in 
their way. - 

‘‘ Sctfue four or live hours ago,” sacs! Corse de l.eon, “ witen 1 
passed by that spot, there was «ear<-e!y water enough to (juench 
thoathirst of a wolf, and now it is'<s torrent. There is some great 
commotion above there.—Hut perhaps it is all past, aiid these may 
be the results. We must try «ml force our horsestlirougit, how¬ 
ever ; keep as close to the face of the rock as possible. ' 

So saying he spurred on; ftut it was with tlie greatest difiicully 
that t ilher he or his coni|(anion oomjieiled their hor.ses to make 
the athempt to pass tiie torrent. The pattering of the spray and 
the roaring' ’of the stream terrified and hiwvildered them ; and 
■ivhen, at length, urged forward, partly by chiding, partly by 
gentleness, they did dash on, the animals bore tlieir riders through 
the midst of Hie eurnml where the ground was rough and inse¬ 
cure. Tw ice the charger w inch bore Bernard de llohan sluni- 
blcd, and nearly fell, and tw ice, tliongh drenched w ith the pouring 
of the water on his head, and gasping for iirealh under the, 
rushing weight upon him, lie aided llie liorse up w ith heel and 
band till be readied the otiier side, and stood on (irm ground. 

Weil nigh stunned and bewildered, lie turned to look for Corse 
dc Leon. The llrigaiili was standing beside him dismounted from 
tlie hprsc, aiqj holding the animat by the rein with one hand, 
while h(c rai.sed the'olher towards 1 Ik‘ sky with a look of eager, 
yet solemn, atlentioii. The next instant lie grasped tlie young 
cavalier’s hand, e.velaiiuiiig, “Stir not a step! It is coming, it 
is coming !^JNow, as,.ever, we siand iu God’s good will to live 
or die ; Jmt death is very near uj.”,, 

At the same moment, llierescaine a roar as of dislanI-cannon: 
many shot olV at onoe j then a murmuring pause ; then a roar 
again; and, as it came on, the deafening sound of the thunder 
it.self would iiave been as nothing to Hie lerrilie rusliiiig noise 
tliat echoed throiigli Hie hollow valleys. J t seemed as if a thousand 
sounds were mingled , for (he howling of the wind still couliniicd, 
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Ihc crash of rocks fjJling upon rocks and of the stout trees of tin; 
forest rent in(o shivers and of rolling’fiijisses of earih and snow, 
crags and clilTs, Avilli one half tlie*mountain itself, was alone 
overpowering«by the very sound *lhat beat upon ]lie ear, even 
had it not been acconfpanied by an awful pri'ssure of the air whicii 
took away the breath, an* a sense of coining annihilation which 
seemed to check Ihe bcatlig of the heart even hbfore death had 
slilhul it with his icy handl . 

There was lime for b^oni' sTV^t prayer to Him on high, and 
one Ihouglil of Ikt he loved, before the’ crun^ling ruin cauK! 
down into the valley, sweeping cldsc past the *ery place wic ie 
JhTiiard de Uohan stood.—Hocks and stones rushed on before it, 
and one munense mass struck his horse on the knci's and (diest, 
thn'w.him backwards on his haunches, and heast And rider rolled 
over the edge into the stream.* For an instant he Idsl Jiis con- 
scioii.sness ; and then, waknig to life, found himself in thd valley 
below, dashed by the torrent against the Bocky banks. 

He liad been tiirow n freh, however, from the horsh, and, thflugh 
to sw innvas impossible, froTn the crags, the trees, the projecting 
stones, and the licrct! struggling.ot*the torrent, yet he contrived to 
grasp a rugged branch that huiigoves the water, swung himself to 
the bank, and sjirang upon the Ihnd. It was all impulse, [or he 
hardly knew how he found the bough or reached the firm ground. 
Fven when llnwe, he was fain to cast himself dow’ii, and press iiis 
hands upon his forehead, for every thing swam round with him ; 
th(‘ earth seemed to shake limieath his feet; and the roar of faliiog 
rocks and crags still mingled with the loud voice of the lurhuh'iit 
waters from wliich he had Just escaped. The mightier sound, 
however, had passed away, that awful rushing noise, unlike any 
thing els(“ on earth ; and gradually the others eeasi'd also, till at 
length nothing was heard but the How ing of Ihe river, as it foamed 
ami struggled with the obstacles in its course. 

When ilernard de Rohan could rise and look round him, cvi'ry 
thing was dark, except wheri^ in the sky ^ippcared the twinkling 
myriads of the night, beginning, he fancied, to look pale at Ihc 
approach of morning . He listi'iicd in Hie hppes of hearing some 
voi(^'; but, if there ^'as aiif, it was drowned in the noise of the 
waters. • 

With a thousand painful apprehensions Tn his heart,—with no 
way of relieving his anxiety, with nolhing'left but toVfv ail for the 
return «f daylight,—he cast hitnShlf dow n again, after having called 
once or twice aloud upon Corse de Leon, without receiving any 
answer. Ho could not distinguish wliither he bad been borne. 
He could see some large trees still standing near him and some , 
enormous black masses of rock lifting llicir heads around. The 
shadow of the giant mountain rose ‘uji, too, before him; hut i Is 



form seemed changed, and hS gazed as if to ascertain in what 
features it was altered. 

Gradually the summit the hill, warmed’into a dusky brown, 
caught some of the rdyk of the rising suu, and—while every 
moment it assumed a brighter hue, till it crownet' itself, and de¬ 
corated the mists which suribuuded it, with“gold—a sober twilight 
crept into the valley; and Bernard de n()han found hinisclf stand¬ 
ing in the gray morning with a work'd of ruin and ’desolation 
around him, withouta trace of road orVminan habitation, and with 
the narrow pass along MhicirHs wa‘y*'ad been bent, completely 
'blocked uj) by the hugemasses of the fallen mountain. 

! 

CIIAPTEIl X\I11. 

VV'illi (hat strange dizzy sensat'on which we fec'I when awaking 
from file first stunning efli'cts of any great catastrophe, Ik'rnard de 
Bohan continued to gaze around him for some minutes, as the 
mtfi'ning rose; brighter and brighter upiVn the w ildsceni' of destruc¬ 
tion in-the midst of w hich he stood, 'lie was himself much bruised 
and injured : blood was up.ni' various parts of his garments; his 
strong muscular arm would scarcely support him as he leaned 
agwinst the rock, and his brain still reeled giddily from time to lime 
with the fall and the blows he had'k-eceived : but his own cni poral 
pain engaged less of his attention than the terrible picture w hich 
the rising light displayed. Every when; ap|ieared vestiges of (lie 
desolating phenomenon of the preceding night. I’lie ordiT of all 
things around him, and especially to the nortli-east, si'enied to have 
been entirely broken up and changed. I’iie granite rocks from 
Ihehigjjer summits of the mountain w ere now piled up in iinmensi' 
masses below', mingled willi vast tracts of the most dissimilar sub¬ 
stances, slate and sand stone and commoii vegetable earth, with 
here and there a thick layer of snow protruding through the 
chasms, marked in long streaks by the various kinds of earth over 
which it had passed. Shivered tir-trees, and immense fragments 
of oak, w ith their green foliage still w aving in the air, stuck out 
here and there in scattered disarray from the tumbled chaos of rock, 
and sand, and earth ; and the fragmer.ls ol a cottage roof which lay 
reversed high up the side of the mountainous pile that now blocked 
up the valley' showed that the sweeping destruction had, at all 
events,*reached one ofthe homes of ('arlh’s children. 

Such'was the scene towards ihc; norlli-easl; but it wa.^ evident 
llial the fallen masses had noC yet firmly fixed themselves in the 
position which they owero probably to bear for ages afterwards. 
From lime to time a rock rolled over, but slowly, sometimes mak¬ 
ing its way down into the valley with increasing speed, sometimes 
pausing and fixing itself in a new bed, pari of the way down. Mono 
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of these, however, in their descent, reached the spot were Bernard 
d(i Itohan stood, for he was at least thtc^ hundred yards from the 
base of the mountain which had thfts’been produced during the 
night. As iC came down, indeed’, the immense, liody had been 
accompanied by the* fall of large; Aasses of stpn<', which were 
scattered on all sides, so tkil the gre(;n bosom of the valley—wbicIT, 
on the preceding day, hal been carpeted by soff and equal turf, 
only broken here and Ihe^ b^a tall tree or clumps, of shrubs and 
bushes, or else; by Iarg«;«rantasn^umps of rock or stone, fallqti 
immemorial ages before, and clothed by’thchgnd of time with 
licliens or creeping plants—was dbw thickly spotted with fresh 
fragments, which from space to space had shivered the trees in their 
desc<;nt, and in other 4 »lac(;s was soiled with long tracks of various 
f;oloured earths, which had showered down likc'torrcnts as the 
gr(;al mass descended farther ou. 

The stream, swollen, turbid, and furious, was rushing on amidst 
the rocks in the middle of the valley; but the traces of where it 
had lately been evidently tshowhd that it was rapidly’decrcasing in 
volume, and had already nfuch diminished. Bernard dtf Rohan 
traced it up with his eye to the.sifol^whcre it descended from the 
hill, crossing the road, which ran alyng the. top of a steep hank on 
the opposite side. The cataract through which he had forc.td his 
horse the night before was thdTe visible, and still showed a large 
c(duinn of rushing water, though it, too, was greatly lessened, 
'i’his waterfall, however, gave th(> young cavalier some mark by 
which tojudg(;of the distances, and he found that he must have 
been carried dow'n the; stream nearly three hundred yards hefon 
he recovered himself and got to land. He thus perceiv(;d how near 
the chief mass of falling mountain must have j»ass(;d to tin; spot 
where he had been standing, and he felt that the detached rew K, 
which had struck his horse;, and cast him down into the stream be 
for«‘ the whole fell, had probably saA'cd his life. 

But what had b(;come of his companion:’ ho asked him.self, 
W hat had become of that being who, strange, and wild, and erring 
as Ik; doubtless was, had contrived not only to tix himself strongly 
uj)on his alTectious, but to excite, in a coiisidcfable de'greo, Bis ad¬ 
miration and esteem ’* Had lie perished in that awful scene;’ had 
he clused his wild and turbulent existence in the tremendous con¬ 
vulsion which had taken place;’ He feared it might be so; qiid yet, 
when he looked up and saw distinctly, that-*-though plftughed up 
by the heavy stones that had fwllen^ and thus in many plates ren¬ 
dered im|>assablc—the road was still to be traced by tlu; eye for 
some thirty yards beyond the cascade, he dfd hope—though the 
hope was but faint—that Corse de Leon might have escajied. 

If so, traces of him and of the way that he had taken might yet 
be found. But another possibility soon presented itself to the 
mind of Bernard de Rohan. The Brigand might have been thrown 
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ovor the precipice by some of the falling' rocks, like the young ca¬ 
valier liimsell, and mighty.!J {mi (lien be lying mutilated and in agony 
not far oflf. Without a Hioinent’s delay, Bernard proceeded to 
search along the course of tl^‘ sirciam, which Avas far too much 
swollen to permit of his passing it. 

Nothing ofCo^’se de Leon could he sci'', however; not a vestige, 
not a track; but a few yards from the sp*^! where the cascade, after 
striking the rtrad, bounded do-'f'n ^'gaij^.'inlo tin; valloy beloW;, he 
fmind, in the bed of the stream, rushed iitid mangled in an awful 
manner, (Ik* carcr.ss of the poor horse which he had himself so lately 
ridden. The .size ol tlu' animal had caused it to be entanghal sooner 
amongst liie rocks in the bed of the stream than be. had b(!en, but 
Jihad evidently been killed by the blow of the lirst fragment of 
stone which struck it, for its two front legs were broken, audits 
cla'st ^yiually da.shcd in. ■' 

it was a painful and a sickening spectacle in the mi<lsl of a scene 
so yjiild, so a^ful, and ■extraordinary; but one additional horror 
which might well have been IIktc was w’anling. The vultures, 
which an; said to be scared from their pursuit of prey by no por¬ 
tent, had nijverlhcless notap|>roarhcd as yet; and Bertrand de Bo¬ 
han, with his arms crossed upon his chest, remained for a moment 
looking at the dead body of the animal, as it lay half out of the Ava- 
ter and hall hidden by the rushing stream, with many a dark and 
gloomy association crossing his mind, though vaguely and unen¬ 
couraged. » s J 

As he stood and gazed, a small bird, upon an opposite tree, Avhich 
had escafied uninjured throughout the late catastrophe, burst out 
somewhat melancholy, song; and Bernard d(> Bohan, 
with his h(!art heavii'r than before, turniid and retrod his steps, in 
tlie hopes ol tindiiig some place av here he could cross the torrent 
l.irther do^n in the valley. In this “xpeclalion la? was disappoint- 
ed; the stn^am only grew larger, andde(!per,aud more impetuous, 
swelled by the ditl'erenl rivulets that were pouring down the sides 
ol the mountains; and at length, after wandering on more than 
lhr<!c miles, it plunged through a deep chasm in the rock, which 
lelt no looting^ lor the young cavalier to make his way farther, on 
tlial side ol tin* valley. Could he haVe jiassed the waters, it Avould 
have been easy to have made his way up to the little mountain road 
by Which he had passed tlu; preceding night, and which was now 
hetore his eyes. But* he was shut in between the torrent on one 
SI c an the high mountain on thebther; and although he,sawsom(! 
sheep-paths and other macks, he knew not where they led to, but 
had only the certainty that they must lake him to a distance from 
wished to reach immediately, in order to relieve 
the darkest anxiety of all the many that were at his heart. Turning 
back, then, he made a despferate, but ineffectual effort, to pass the 
masses of the mountains which had been thrown down, and by 
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mid-day ho was forcod to roircad his steps nearly to the same spot 
where lie had IbuiiS himself in the mortiing. 

Ill much pain from the bruises he*h^ received, and exhausted 
with exertiorwand want of food, he sat down for a time to rest, and 
df ank of the waters of the stream, altliough they vyere still troubled. 

1 le then look the resolulitm of isiideavouring to climb the mountains 
which foVmcd that side olthe valley where he then was, trusting 
that he might lind some oil; to^ow him the ncaresl way to the inn 
on the eastern slojie of Etc liills^^Tlie path was rugged and wind-, 
ing llie mountain bleak and arid, and several h^urs elapsed while 
he w anderiid on, bi'forci he heard tiie sound of atiy living creature; 
or saw any moving tiling, except when once or twice some object 
of ihe chase started.away from his path, and when the golden 
li/ards, basking in tlie sun, turned round their snSke-^ike heads to 
gaze on the uiiv. onted huiaan firm that passed them. 

At h'ligih, however, towards live o clocii in the evening, coni- 
|>Ielel, lired out, without having lasted •food, and with no ^riiik 
whatsoever hut that one tlniuglit from the stream, he heard—as 
may he well .sujiposed, wifli joy—the barking of a do'^; and, 
looking up, he saw upon a point of Ifie erag above, a iioldc animal 
of the alpine breed, haying fiercely it the step of a stranger. 

I’.ernard do Rohan went on; arfU, following the dog as it retreated 
before him, he soon heard the*bleating of some sheep, and, in a 
minute or two after, beheld a small white wreath of smoke rising 
ill (he clear mountain air, w illi the roof of a little cottage in a shel¬ 
tered nook of the hill. It was as poor a habitation as can be con¬ 
ceived ; hut Ihe sight was a glad one to Ihe yoiiug cavalier, and he 
approached llie little low-walled yard, which served as a sort of 
fold, w illi feelings of iiitiiiite joy. 

The barkiiig*of the dog brought forth the shepherd, holding a 
large pot of boiling ew'e milk in his liand. lie was a^inall plain- 
featured man, not very intelligent, who, uotwilhslanding his soli 
(ary lifi', had not acquired tliat desire of know ing more of his 
feltow-erealures, which is so constantly Ihe result of voluntary 
seehisiou in inonasleries. He was, however, hospitable and kiiid- 
hi'arleii, and received the young stranger w iUi a gladdening wel- 
comi'. lie .set before? him, ift the very first place, the best of all he 
liad;*and asked, w ith some eargeness, of iieWs from the valley ; 
for he was already aware of what had oecurred (furiiig Vlie priv 
ceding night, and indiH'd knew far more tfian llemarS dp Rohan 
liimself.^ 

The young cavalier told him all that he had to tell, and then 
»|ucslioncd him rapidly and anxiously in turn. His first question, 
as may be easily supposed, referred to Gandelol’s inn, and oh! how 
mucli more freely did he seem to breathe when the old man rijplicd, 
“Oh, that is quite safe! The fall*did not come within half a 
league of it." 
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“ Arc you sure? quite sure ? ’ demanded Bernard de Rohan. 

“ My son was down there (o-day with cheeses,” answered the 
man, ‘‘and saw them alf., jt<! will be home with the rest of the 
sheep presently, and will tell you more about it.” 

“ Was there a young lady there?” Bernaijdde ReSnan enquired, 
yvith as much calmness as he could command. 

“Yes, he talhpd of a stranger lady from France,” replied the 
shepherd, “ with a number of soldiers ^id attendants belonging to 
some French lord, for whom thm -weii^ all grieving and weeping 
Wlterly, because In; had been kiimd somehow .” 

“ How long will it be en^ yit*ur son returns? ” asked Bernard de 
Rohan, eager, notVilhslanding all the fatigues that he had suffered 
(o reach the inn that night. 

The answer he received w‘as one of those’ vague and indefinite 
replies which are always given on such occasions by [lerstnis (o 
whom, as to the shepherd, time seems of lilth' or no value. Ih^ 
said that the lad would be back: very soon, but hour after hour 
pass.-d, and he did not "appear, r , 

Tlie young cavalier became impatient, and finding that it was 
impossible, from any direction the old man could give, to learn the 
patli wiiich he ought to pursue, he urged him, with many promises 
of reward, to conduct him hf Gajidelofs small ho.4(dry himself. 

HyM he proposed to the good s!i'“pherd, however, a |)ilgriniag(^ 
to .lerusalcm, it would not have seemed more impracticahle. lie 
declared that it was perf ctly out of tlie question; that now his 
wile was dead, tiicre was nobody to remain in his collage; that the 
distanci' vvas fully four leagues, and that it would take them as 
many hours to go. “ It will he dark in half an hour, ” he conti¬ 
nued, “ and we should but break our necks over the rocks and 
preci|iices. ” 

Bernard de Rohan found that is was impossible to move him; the 
sou did noheome home till the evening w'as hegiimiug to grow gray, 
and the young cavalier was obliged, unwillingly, to resign all hopes 
of rejoining his bride before tin; next day. 

With the shepherd dnd his sou the use of any other light except 
that pf the, bi^oad sun was unknown, except in the depth of the 
winter; and lliough*Bernard deRobmi could have sat up for many 
an hour questioning the younger man upon all he had scop and 
heard at the ipn, but .a short period was allowed him for so doing 
er(‘ tlu’y rytired to repose. 

The information that lx; obtaine/1 w'as but little, for neither the 
elder nor the younger mountiinecr was very intelligent,* nor V(!ry 
communicative. The latter, indeed, seemed to divine at once what 
had never struck the old man, that the young cavalier w ho had be- 
tanue their accidental guest was uo other than the person by whose 
supposed death the lady wjiom he had seen at the inn had been 
plunged intp such deep grief 
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Slu! wifi be niii^bly fj^Iad (o see you, ’ lie said, takina; the mat¬ 
ter for {jranlcd ; “ and if we set off by fitivlisht to-morrow you will 
just (aitcli her as slie w'akes, for you tiobles are sad lie-abeds. ” 

“ Pray tell, me, however, before we sleep, ” saul ISernard de. 
Rohan, “how the lady obtained information of Ihe danger which 
I have so fortunately esc^ed. Was it from Corse de Leon;’ ” 

The ydung man startedfand gazed earnestly in' his face by the 
dim light wjiich still foui\l it,jwav into the cottaga. “ Corse de 
Leon ! ” he said, ‘ ‘ Corsc«&* Lcom^that is a name we never inenl it^p 
in these parts of the country. No! no! I know mjthing about Corse 
de Leon, though they do say that he lias as many poor men’s prayers 
as rich men’s curses. ” 

Bernard de Rohan.lound that that name had elfectually closed 
(he young shepherd’s mouth, and not a word moi^! uyiin the sub¬ 
ject could be obtained from him. 

He interrupted their hallits of early sleep no longer; but made 
(be best of such means of repose as (bey «ould give him, and^vea • 
ried out with long exertion .soon fell asleep, with ifie happy cer¬ 
tainty (hat she whom h(i loved was free, and corporally well, while 
the inmital anguish w hich he knevv She must be sufrering hi’ had 
the means of joyfully removing on tfee succeeding day. 

The [lain of the bruises which lie had received woke the ytoung 
cavalier, as soon as excessive iStigue had been in some degree re¬ 
lieved. But (he nights witc at that .season short; daylight soon 
after appeared; the shepherds rose with the first ray of the sun; 
and without other breakfast than a draught of warm milk, Bernard 
and his guide set off across (he mountains. The time occupied by 
their journey was fully as much as (he old man had said; for moun¬ 
tain leagues are generally long ones, and the road was rough and 
diilicnll to tread. 

At length the view of a plaiper country broke upon the eye; and 
as they descended a steep hill by a footw ay upon the open moun¬ 
tain side, Bernard de Rohan saw before him the rich lands towards 
Chambery, and at the distance of about haltamile, the little inn of 
Gandelot, seated quietly at the fool of the pas.ses. It looked tran¬ 
quil and happy in the morning light; iiut why or ^vhere(o^(! the 
young gmitleman could not tell, a feeling of uneasiiu'ss took pos- 
scssiwi of him at the very quietness which (lie whole scene dis¬ 
played. There were none of his peojih; haliging about Hu; door, 
passing a morning half hour in listless idleness. There Vere none 
at the gates of the stables rubbhig* (|own horses or cleaning trap¬ 
pings amf arms. There was no busy bustling about of attendants 
and stable boys. There was nothing, in short, to be seen, but one 
or (w’o donuxstic animals at the entrance of the farm-yard, and 
the servant of the auberge, in a bright-coloured petticcj.Tt, clr-an- 
iug some culinary utensils at the door*of the inn. 

The young cavalier hurried his jiace, and geltin;? I ci'ore the 
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guide, advanced close to the girl before she sjfw him. ’• She looked 
up at the approaching step, and then uttered aJoud scream, winch 
Bernard de Bohan easily understood to be her comment upon 
seeing the dead alive again. -He passed on at once, however, 
through the h&lf-open door into the kitchen,, but, to'liis dismay, it 
presented the complete picture of an inn after guests have depart¬ 
ed. Every thiiJg had been put in ordei^ and looked cold, and va¬ 
cant. The neatly swept hearth possessep not more fire than might 
have lain in the hollow of one’;'I k^I, ^d over it the hostess was 
t'tioking a mess for the hreakfasn)f herself and her husband ; while 
the aubergisle stftod at a well-fvashed table, counting some pieces 
of money, which" he covered over with his liand at the girl's 
scream, and looked anxiously towards the door. 

The surprises, of good Gandelot seemed scarcely less than that of 
the servant' although it only took the outward form and expr'ession 
of a deadly paleness. He recovered himself in a moment, how 
ever, and then, w'ith a look of hor.est joy and satisfaction, in spite 
of al! difference of rank and habitual restraint, he seized Iternard 
de Bohan by the hand, exclaiming,." Jesu Blaria! Well, there 
h.ive been many tears shed jo juo purpose. W'hy, bless niy soul, 
how happy the poor lady’s heart w ill be! ’’ 

"Where is she?” demandet/Bernard de Rohan eagerly. “ A\ here 
is shd? it s<!ems as if there were not)ody here.’’ 

" No, indee<l,” replied Gandelot. " AVhatyousay isvery true. 
There is nobody here but your lordship’s humble servant and his 
good wife. W'hy, what a pity that you came not yesterday al this 
hour! You would have saved the poor lady many a weary minute. " 
" AVhere is she, then ' wIhtc is she; ? ” demamied Rernard (i“ 
Rohan, more eagerly than ever. " AVlion did siie go.’ A' li re is 
she gone to? Where are my servants, too, and ni’ men-at-arius” 
“ Alack, and a well-a-day, sir ! ’’ rcjtlied the itost, “ they hav 
all taken wzng, and are scattered away like a llo< k j)!overs. 1 let e 
the lady arrived at the innwitii go((d i’ather AViiland and some u .'i 
or twc'lve of your men, on the* day before yesterday, late in the 
evening; and then there were consultations after consultalions as 
to what was to he done, for every om^ knew and had heard by that 
lime that you wore’a prisoner in the castle of IMa.sseran ; and lh<^ 
yf)ung gf'ntleman who came at tiie head of your men—not Oie ser¬ 
vants, but the meii-at-arms that came after you—vowed that lai 
would'attack the castle, and blow opesi lh(? gates with a petard, and 
set you,frce. But when In? had talked very high in this way for 
some time, J^ath<u- W’illand told hitti to liold his tongue; oor, iu the 
first place, the walls of the castle of Masserau were Inad<^ of stones 
hard enough to break his leclh, and, in the next, as he had got no 
petard to Itlow the gales open with hut the one in his mouth, it 
would be of very little serviem AA ilh that there came not long 
afterwards a messenger from one whom I must not name, telling 



the lady and the pfiaet and all to keep as quiet as might be, for that 
you would be libcr^ti'd la^fore daylight on the next morning; and, 
as his word never fails, (!iey all did kCAp quiet, but wo sat up aud 
watched to see what wouhi ioinc^ t>f it* . A terrible night you know 
it was; but we were to have- a more^lerrible morning, for by day¬ 
light news came up llic valley- 

‘ That J was killed iif the land-slip,’ said llernard dc Rohafl, 
interrupting him. 

' :\o, no,-’ r<-plied the J,^jheii<jislg. “ Not that a* all; but that 
lh(‘. tower whieb was cafied thepsison tower of the, castle of Ma*- 
seran had taken fire and fallen, cijusliing'thc (hingeon in which 
you had he(‘n placed, and you along with it, in the ruins. The 
lady weni half-distracted, though she Aiould not believe that it 
w'as true, till J’athei' Willand himself went up near the castle with 
a body of your men, to pnwent any of the IVlasseran jjeople from 
taking him, and then came bach and told her it was all 4oo sure, 
11c told her, besides, that (he {jeoph; of the castle vowed it was 
some one on her part seekins^ to deliver you who had se^ fire 
to the tower, and the goftd priest advised her to get across the 
frontier wilh all speed. lhit*sbc wws so cast down with gfief that 
: be seenu'd to care little more aboutlierself in this world, and lay, 
i“ w ife said, jwrtly kneeling by her bed-side, partly lying upon if, 
w ith her faec^ biirit d in the clolRts, and Iht! sobs coming so»lhi(i{ 
and hard that it was pitiful to hear. She could not be got to 
s|)eak or answer a word to any one; and in the midst of all tliis 
came in some one w hom you know . ' 

“ Who, w ho;> " demanded llernard do Uohan. 
iiie auhergisfe whis|M'red in a searcady audible voice the, name of 
tlor.s(; (le Leon; and (he young cavalier exclaimed, with feelings of 
■ IS nun b joy as Ji(^ could feel at that moment, “ Then he is saf(‘, at 
least—that is some satisfaction. ’ 

“ Ay, so far safe," replieddhe man, “ that he is notjiillod as Ik* 
miglii have been. But when be came her*' his hd't shoulder was 
out, and would have be*‘n useless for ever if he had not made four 
of us pull it in by main force, and never winked his ('yes oruttered a 
word till it went in with a great start, and then only shut his toclh 
close.’’ 

“ BijI he could hav'e told them,” exclaimed Bernard de Bohan— 
h(^ ('(iuld have told that T had escaped before the lower look 
fire. 

‘ 1 don’t know how it is,” reqdic'd the" landlord; " but, sur(> 
enough,»h(‘ thinks y(m dead as welliis lh(‘y do. He had a long con- 
v(‘rsation apart with Father Willand, in that little room—out of 
till' corner Hktc, w hich you have never s(>cn, and mayhap did not 
know of, for (he door is in the dark, behind the closet and the chim¬ 
ney.— What they (xilked about, I don’t know, but in the (uid T 
heard liim say, ‘ Tell her nothing hbout it till she can bear to 
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Iicar more. As fi(“ is dc'ad, it mailers not murti how it happened. ” 
Then the priest wont to tt^'_ lady, and with gpeat pcTsuasion got 
her down from her chamber, and made lier take some wine, and, 
in the end, got her to setoEf, with some eight or ten of your people 
accompanying' thcm. That was about twelve o’clfick yesh^rday 
morning; and in an hour or two after, the rest of yoiir people went 
away over the njQuntains to join the god 1 Marechal de Bfissac, by 
the directions of the person you know. 7 

“ This is ufifortunate,” saidltoftar^c Rohan, musing, “ tliis 
is- most unfortunahi. ,T>o yoiw know which Avay the lady has 
taken? ” ' s 

“ She went firSit to Bonvoisin,” replied the host. “ But whi- 
th(T she was to turn her steps after that, 1 know not.” 

“ And I am jefl here alone,” continued tiie young gentleman, 
“ without horse or arms, at the moment 1 need th(‘m mosl.*^ Can 
you fuen'ish me Avith a horse, good Can,delot? ” 

“ Failh, ] have none to give, *>ir,” answered Ihe man, “ or 1 
woujd willingly trust you, if you did not pay mo till this lime 
twelvemonth.” 

“ Nay,” rejdied Bernard de.Rohan, “ I wanted not to he your 
d(!blor, Gandelot. Money, lhank God, 1 have with me, hut my 
r(‘sourc(^ must be Cors(‘ de lieon. Where can h(‘ be found? ” 

“ Hush, hush! ” exclaimed tlie .{lubergistc, terrified at th(> loud 
lonc“ in Avhich his companion pronounced the name of the Brigand. 
“ Hush, hush! for Ihiaven’s sake, 'rhere is somebody talking all 
this lime to the girl outside the door.” 

“ It is but the slujpherd who guided me hither,” replied th(! 
young cavalier. “ But answer my question, good Gandelot: where 
is he to be found ?” 

“ If you will sit here for an hour or two,” replied the other, 
“ iny wife shall gel you somidhing ready to break your fast, 
and 1 will,go up the side of the hill to sec after the person you 
mention.” 

“ But 1 wish to proceed immediately,” exclaimed Bernard do 
Rohan. “ If J could but get a horse, 1 would sot out at once.” 

“ Tlu're is no one who can get you cither horse or arms 
within liv<^ leagues,” replied the aubergislc, “ except lh(! man 
n(! Aver(', talking of. He can do bofn, and more t<K>, for he can 
tell you where Ihe'lady is to b(! found, which 1 can’t. So you 
have nettling lor it but to confer with him. However, it will be 
better ly send this shepherd back at once to his own place, and for 
yon, either to go into that little room there, to the left, lyr up the 
stairs into your room above, for it would be a sad thing to be 
stopped again; and although we stand on free land here, yet this 
Lord of Masseran’s people are no Avays scrupulous into Avhosc face 
they poke their list, or into whose soup they dip their spoon.” 

Though feeling sick at heart willi iBipaticiice, the young cavalier 
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saw that life plan suggested was the only one he could follow. 
Having rewarded the shepherd for Ws trouble in guiding him 
thither, he allowed the good aubergistd li) lead him to his place of 
concealment; and, urging him in*the strongest tejms to lose no 
lime, he saffiimself •down to whild away the hours as best he 
might, with all tin; checkered thoughts of the past and the future. 


ciiapte:x XIX. 

Bernard de Rohan waited long; and though his imagination was 
not an active one in regard to dillicullies or dangers in his own 
ease, yisl when he tltoughl of Isabel de Briimne, nurtured with 
!f:are,aind tenderness, and softness, never having know* during life 
the want of protection, or Uie necessity of acting for hors^Ss never 
having been an hour without pnotection :—when we thought that 
she must now go forward^to Paris alone* without any one loved 
or known to soolhi; and guijjc her; without any other protection 
but that of a few mi'uials; willi the bitter thought of having lost 
him slie lovird for ever, as the thief* rei^ollection of the past, and 
with the expectation of meeting ]ier*nolher who had been always 
harsh, and her stepfather, wh(\had treated her with treachci^ and 
baseness, as the chii'f anticipation of the future—his heart hurned 
to speed on, without the loss of a single moment, to protect, to con- 
sol(‘, and to relieve hiT from the deep sorrow which he knew too 
well must overshadow her. 

Still one hour passiid after anotiu'r, the sun began to decline 
from the meridian, and the good hostess only visited him on two 
occasions. In,the first place, to tell him, that a parly of tra¬ 
vellers who stopped for half an hour at the inn were only pea¬ 
sants from a neighbouring • village; and in the nest place, to 
beseech him not to go near the windows, or to show himself in any 
way, as a parly of the Lord of Masseran’s men had just passed, 
and another was speedily to follow. * 

At length the aubergistc himself appeared, heated^and dus^y, and 
closing th(^ door carefully, told him that be Imd found the man he 
went to seek, and haS brouglit back with him a few words wrilieii 
onlTstrip of leather. They were deciplierpd’wilh^dilliculty, but 
were to the following effect1 lliougjjl you gonp frtr ever. 
But as you are still destined ty remain with the; rest of us, so let 
it be. i will visit you to-night, and you shall soon find the lady; 
but on no account go on till you have seen me! By so doing, you 
will endanger her, endanger yourself, and delay your meeting.” 

Bernard de Rohan gazed upon the writing, and then turned a 
dissatisfied look towards the sky. “This is trifling,” he thought: 
“ I must be across the frontier as speedily as possible^ Well might 
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Isabel think me cruel, if I remained liere an hour longer, knowing 
that she is in danger, sorrow, and anxiety.” , 

“ Have you heard aught' of a horse, iny good Gandelot i’” he 
said ; “ I cannot wait as he' rciquires me. How far is it to the 
frontier?” • 

“ Two hours’ journey on horseback,” replied the host, “ and 
four or live afopt. But there is no Im^'so t() be found, and you 
must not think of trying it on foot, mj noble lord. You do not 
know that tluepcople from the,cajsJ<lo itlV. scouring the whole road 
between this ancfBbnvoisin.” 

“ But they d« not know nie, ” answered Bernard de Bohan. 
“ There is scarce'one among them that has ever seen me. hive 
hours? that is long, indeed! But 1 could buy a horse, at Cham- 
bery.” 

‘ ‘ Not bufore night-fall,” replied the host; “ and you had a great 
d(;al b<;ltcr wait here to sec one who Qan help you more speedily 
than any body else.” , 

“,H'hy canpot I g<» to'iiim?” deipanded Bernard de Rohan. “If 
you could lind him, so can I.” 

“ OH, surely,” replied Gandplot; but you run a great risk of 
being taken.” ” 

“ If that be all,” answered the young cavalier, “ I .should think 
that Micro was less chance of being t,ake-n on the hill-side than here. 
Something must be risked, at all events, Gaiidelot. Gel ln(^ a 
peasant’s frock, good friend, and a large hat : my omui 1 lost in the 
fall, you see. When 1 am so dre.S8cd, I .shall pa.ss unknown, I’ll 
warrant, should it be through thi^ midst of this Lord of Masseran’s 
men.” 

“ I must show you the way, however,” replied thi* innkeeper. 
“But slay a minute, and I’ll get what you wapt—it is no iiad 
plan.” 

Thus sayjng, Gandelot left him; but the auherglste was not long 
before he returned, bringing with him a peasant’s frock aiui bell, 
and a large straw hal, such as we have mentioned in des<-ribing 
the dress of good Fallw'r Willaud, at the beginning of lliis true 
history. The very act of putting them on was a relief to the mind 
of B(!rnard do Bohan; for to a man accustomed to action, inaclivity 
adds an almost insupportable burden “to grief and anxiety. VVliea 
the frock, however,''w;as cast over his shoulders, and his heaif was 
covered with the hat, Gandelot gazed upon him with a smile, say¬ 
ing, “ l_,must lake care, my lord, that f don’t misiake you for a 
peasant, and ask you to sell ma»cggs. yVcll, I did not kr»ow how 
much the dress mad<^ ,lhe man before.” 

Passing over the l,ad cumpliment of his host without notice, Ber¬ 
nard de Rohan only expressed his eagerness lo set out; and Gan- 
dclot, after having gone down to look round the imi on every 
side, and to ascertain that no one was watching, returned in a few 



minutes, rawying i» his hand a short sword and dagger, such as 
were worn commoi\|y by what were called the Mew Bauds, warring 

in I’icdmont for the service of France. * 

• • 

“Nobody can tell what my happen, my lord, ” he said, “ so you 
had belter lucR those pp under your gown; but don’* draw the belt 
loo tiglil, or the hilt will appear. ” 

Bernard de Bohan grasf cd the weapon as he v^opld the hand of 
an old friend, and conceaJtpg it car<‘fully under the frock, In; fol¬ 
lowed the irtnkeeper, wh,o’JetM»im»oul through llnf hack courl of 
the auberge upon the side of llnM'i.ountain, wliere a sleep pathway 
led up belw<!en llie rocks, and oveifthe lower part of the hill, into 
one of the valleys, which, without plunging ddbp into the alpine 
scenery around, led, through a softer but still uiK’ultivated coun¬ 
try, in the dircclion (ifAlbens. The inukeejicr strolled on, and the 
young nobleman followed, both keeping a profound sikwee, till the 
inn and all the neighbouring objects were out of sight. 

When they had fully plunged into (he valley, however, good 
Gandelot .spoke, hut still in a low voice,‘saying, “,We arc jiretty 
safe here; the danger was up yonder.’’ 


Bernard de Bohan made no djreck reply, but asked whether Iht^ 
soad they were taking did not lead him farther from that w hich he 
had afterwards to travel. Assunt'd,* however, by the good inn¬ 
keeper, that it did not, he went on in silence, finding by thelength 
of w'ay that his companion had lost no time upon the previous jour¬ 
ney he had made during the morning. At length Gandelol turned 
a little towards the north, up a smaller valley, which, winding 
away with many hendsand angles, never ex[»o.scd more than one or 
two hundred yards of hill-side to the view at once. At lire end 
of about a quarter of an hour after entering this dell, a solitary 
house presentf'll itself, as desolates in appeanance as well might he. 
It was old, and built of cold ^rey stone, with a roof of slates ; and 
.'t low garden wall which surrounded it enclosed a sp,'>ce of ground 
rniounliug to perhaps :u) acre or an a(;re and a half, but in no 
degree impeded the viec, of Die liou,;.'. 

The hills in that spot were quite hare much lower indeed than 
the scenery from which Bernard de Bohan had jiwt come,.bul far 
more naked and arid. No(» a shrub, not a Tree, was to be seen. 


Whittling but scanty turf, broken by scattered stones, with oia-a- 
sioiuii ( t ags here and there, (wered tin s]o()es; aii^ had it not been 
for those thin, short blades of grass, oiie*nigh( have i'auf ied oinfs 
self in jjhe world befort' the v»gofable creation had been salk'd into 
being. 


“ You will find him there, my good young lord,” said Gandelol, 
pointing forward to the house : “1 will slay here. But you l>ad^ 
better whistle, as you know how, when you go up, that he may 
know you arc coming . If you tin(l»that you are not likely to come 



l.'iO CORSE.Dl'] EEOM. 

hack before niglil—and i( is !>'clling' soinewha\ Jate infV—send me 
out word, and I will hie ise home.” ' 

“]\ay, leave me, leave me, good Gandelot,” replied the young 
cavalier “1 Avill tind my way back : 1 never forget a path 1 
have once trodden.” > < 

'I’hus saying, he advanced towards the desolate-looking house 
which stood befoce him, and at a short dfstance from it in.itated, as 
well as he could, that peculiar whistle J.'hich he had heard more 
than once amohgst the compan{m>^6f (>lh{:se de heou. Thi'sounds 
had scarcely issued from his lip^cre thellrigand himself appeared 
at the door, and 'apparently wfthout the slightest apprehension or 
hesitation, w'alkctl forward to meet him. He was habited in the 
same large cloak and hat which he had worn on the night when 
Bernard do Roljan first beheld him ; but the mantle w as not now 
gathered r<»und him, so that the young nobleman could plain'ly sec 
he l)or» fiis left arm supported by a bandage from his neck. 

The moment (hey met^ he grasped Bernard warmly by the hand, 
saying, “ So you are living! you are liv.'ng!—I never thought we 
should see each other again in this world, though 1 did think we 
might meet in (ha( where the oompimsalions are reserved to con¬ 
found the workings of the great fiad spirit to whom this earth is 
given up for evil. But I fell ‘into, a sad mistake, and have let your 
swceh'lady go aw ay in the belief that you are dead.” 

“ It is on that account,” said Bernard do Rohan, "‘that I am so 
eager to set out, in order to pul her mind at ('ase; but 1 know not 
where she is to be found, or w hich road she has taken. Kc'ilher 
have 1 horse nor arms, nor. I fear, enough in my jiurse, both to 
buy them, and carry me on my way also.” 

“ And you come to me for all! ” said Gor.se de Leon with a 
smih^; “ who would ever have thought this, somu seven or eight 
years ago, when Iheyoung Lord of Rohan struck down to llKM'arIh 
the intendaiU of lh(! Countess of Bricnhe, for wronging the sisliT <d’ 
a poor soldier far away lighting for his country?—Who would have 
thought that the poor soldier would ever have been able to aid the 
young lord in marryiug*her he lovt^d, or to furnish him with horse 
and arms, and money, in an hour of need?—Therii is a retribution 
ill this world! Ay, there is a ridribuliou evvu here ! But come, 
my lord, 1 am your humble servant; but, perhaps, a truer fw-nd 
than any w hom you higet with in your own rank and class. Let ns 
into tho-housc,‘ and rcjl you Ibr the remainder of the day. You 
will travpl quicker, better, more, sgfely in the night. Ere the .sun 
goes down, you shall have all'Jiat you want; and between this 
and to-morrow’s nightfall you may well overtake the lady.” 

Corse de Leon saw that notwithstanding the nasons he gave, 
Bernard de Rohan was not well jileased with even the short delay 
that he proposed. He was not one who loved lon.g explanations 
of any kind, but he could feel for an imiiatient disposition, and 
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he added, a:* if in reply to his companion’s look, “It cannot he 
otlierwisc: I have Jiad to send a fouj" hours’ journey for the 
Jiorses, and they cannot lx; here till n7^!il, (hough the messenger 
lias been absent now near two houi;s.* Vou would make no greater 
speed by goin^ back to the inn. Conje in, sit downy^hen, rest you 
and hear wiiat is unavoidable, as patiently as may.be; for— thougii 
half the (jilh^rencc hetwe(?i great men and little ones in this worlTI 
lies in their judgment of ivhat can be done and what cannot be 
done, and though half the, Ihin^S 'fii'n d<',spair of aivj as easy as to 
drink Iroiu a str<!am—yol, neverihejess, (heri^ are things dial aw; 
impossible, and in those cases it is useless to struggle.” 

't’hus saying, he led the young nobleman iifto the house, the 
door of which had remained unclosed. Though lleruard de Rohan 
could hear se\ (Tal voices speaking in one of the rooms as he walked 
.ilong*the passage, it was into a small vacant chamT)er,on the left- 
hand sid(;, that Corse de Lepn cohducted him. Tin; windonfiifi com¬ 
manded a V iew down a consideraI)le part of the valley, but still the 
aspet t of tlx; whole place was sp undefended and unguarded,^that 
(lie young cavalier, knowing the state of hostility with the gnsU 
and powcrfid in which Corse de L(;on lived, could not hel[ffeeling 
SOUK’ siirj)rise at his choosing such aiT abode. 

“An' you not,” he said, gaziiij^^fnmi the window, “are you not 
in a sadly exposed situation ln‘re.“ ^Vhy the Lord of Masw'ran, 
or any otlier of those small, lyranis, could attack you at any lime 
V. iiiioul lli(' possibility of your escape.” 

“ You arc mistaken,” r(;plied Corse de Leon, shortly ; “before 
lie came vvithin two leagues of me, 1 should know his whole jiro- 
ceedings, ami either scatter over the liill, and reach coverts, which 
it were wiser to search for the deer or the chamois, than for Corse 
d(' Leon; or els(;ofler the good lord some hospitality on his coming, 
which he might neitlK'r be willing to receive, nor able to return. 
We hav e resources that you arc not aware of, and mi^her he nor 
any one else knows more of lliem than to make him fear.” 

“That you yourself have iniinih' resources in your activity and 
I'xperience,’'replied liernardde Roh.an, “ l»cau easily believe ; hut 
depend upon it, if you w ere to trust the guidance of such hazardous 
matters to other men they would soon be ove»lhrovvn.” 

“Tvotso, not so,” replied Ifiscomjianion ; “ 1 know the contrary, 
for ends and ohjecis of my own,^]*liave traversed all 
France, leaving my men hchind me; and, though pefliaps not quite 
so busy as when 1 am here—ay ^ and somewirat cruel anu disorderly 
when leSt to their own course—no'wil has happened to themselves. 

I am now about to do (he same, and J do it in all conlidcnce.” 

“ Bo you propos(; to go soon ? ” demanded Reruard de Rohan, in 
some surprise. 

“Ay,” replied (he Rrigand, “ soon enough to meet you in Paris 
some day, perchance, or even to ovl'rlake you on the road ; and 
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as wo now talk about (hose things, let me ‘caution ‘you never to 
speak to me unless 1 sfx^ak ,lo you : tlii ‘11 lake'the tone (hatl take, 
vvhedier it he one of strangeness or of formcir acquaintaucc. lle- 
collect, too, that there is no such person as Corse do Leon beyond 
the fronliers''cf Savoy; but* that in many, a part of France the 
Chevalier Lenoir is known, and not badly esteemed.” 

“1 will be careful,” replied the young lord. ‘‘But now, my 
good friend, tell me whither has my poor Isabel directed her 
sle[)S.” '■ 

9 “ First to Grenobhv” rejiliett Corse dc Leon, “ in the hope of 
limling lier brother (here; bii^ should she not meet with him, she 
goes (lienee al oiice to throw herself at the feel of the king.” 

“■But are you perfectly certain,” demanded Bernard de llohan, 
“that slie has,espaced from the pursuit of this base man who has 
marrii'd iKu-mother ’” ' ' 

“ ll'.Tfectly,” replied Corse de Leon ^ “ I saw her across the fron¬ 
tier yesterday myself. Besides, *as 1 told you before, the Lord of 
Maweran him.self is absent, carried by dears, regarding the disco¬ 
very of ids own treachery, into tiuwery jaws of the lion, power. 
Power is the only (ruebasili.sk. Its eyes are those alone in (his 
w'orh! which can fascinate (he small things hovering round it (o 
drop into its mooth. But t'fie lady is safe. Be satistied, and you 
can Veil overtake , her ere she reaches Grenoble. 1 bade Ihi’m 
send back a man to tell me, if she found not Ikt brother tluTC; for 
as 1 am going to ]*aris also, 1 thought perchance it might be better 
to keep near her on the road, and bring her help in case sh<‘ needl’d 
it. But your own men are enough, 1 do not doubt, and 1 can 
but take few w ith me, if any.” 

“But is it not dangerous,” said the young nobleman, “ for you 
to travel immediately after receiving so sev ere an in jury .' ’’ 

“Dangerous !” said Corse de Leon—-“Oh there is no danger in 
such thiugo. 1 do believe thi’se meiimlains (hat 1 lovi’ will crush 
me at last; for twice have 1 escaped almost by a miracle. But it is 
this injury, as you call it, that has determined me to go now. I 
eaii he of hut little aelive use here till 1 can elimb a rock again, and 
use this left arm as well as the right. ]No man has a title lo re¬ 
main an hour iii idlVmess, whatever be his railing. Sleej) itself I 
do net rightly understand : it is a lajise in the active excrtt.*» of 
our being wliich is very slrangi’, a sort of calm pool in the midst 
of a tofrept: I suppose it is solely for thi' body’s sake. There could 
have been no sli'cp before death came into the vvorld ; for, not being 
subject lo decay, the earthly lhame could require no refreshment, 
any more than the spirit. However, as I was saying, idle and 
inactive drones pretend that they must have rest and [lause : if the 
bead aclies or the hand is burl, they declare tiiat they can neither 
think nor labour; but the wdsc man and the energetic man makes 
his spirit like that monstrous serpent which I have heard of, and 
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wliifb, when* one head was smitten off, produced at once another. 
1 f a man (cannot waWc, he can rid<!; if a yuan’s right arm be broken, 
l<!l him use his left; if his eyes be put o«t, his cars will hear but 
(lie l)etter—leHiim use them. Oui*manifold senses arc but mani¬ 
fold capabilities; and if the mind is (k'barrcd fronyOling one of its 
tools, it must use another. ^ No man need want eniploymcnt for thj 
scuises, tlie limbs, and the means that he has left, if he chooses to 
seek for it. For a while I shall be of no good upon the mountain, 
and tiien'fore 1 am going (o the Some time or another I must 
go, and tlicrofore 1 may as well go now. dlut here comes the olfl 
woman w ilh my moss of food. You*must take soAe with me. No 
one iviiows belter than she does how' to cook the chamois, or the 
\;'uiso:i, or to roast the shining trout in the ashes, or the snow 
low 1 over the lire; and as for wine, the cellar of as archbishop or 
of a |)rior of a monastery could npt give you belter than‘this lonely 
house can produce. Nay, nay, shake not your head, you m«st eat 
and drink, let y(»ur iinj)alicnce IW' what it may i every man needs 
sirenglli; and that we should lake foodis’a condition of our dlesh 
and hlood,” 

In (oiiversation of this kind passed,aw’ay the hours, Bernard de 
Bohan and Ins strange companion remaining almost altogellier 
alone, though once two young men, dressed like herdsmen, came, 
to the d(M)r of Uk; room, and,4caning against the do()r-post?, ad¬ 
dressed to Corse de Leon a few words, apparently of no great im- 
jiort, and upon ordinary subjects ; but to which Bernard do Rohan 
imagined some occult meaning was attached. 

A t length, much to the satisfaction of the young cavalier, a per- 
ce[>lit»le shade of twilight came over the valley, along which the 
shadow s of tlic hills had been creeping for some lime. The tw'ilight 
grew gray(T and more gray, and Bernard de, Rohan rose and walked 
to the w indow, willi his impatience for the arrival of the horses 
incr(!asing every moment. Corse de Leon was looking at him with 
a slight smile when he turned round , but in a few minutes after 
llie tlrigand rose, left the room, and returned with the two young 
men whom Bernard do Rohan had seen betore. They were now 
loaded, however, with various kinds of arms and Jiabilimants of 
difl'ereut sorts, which seemed to have been gathered from many a 
tfUiirter of the earth. These were spread out, ^ome upon the table 
and some on the floor ; and this being performed without a word, 
those who bore them retired, only appearing again tol'urnish the 
chamber with a light. 

Cors(! d(! Leon glanced his eye to' the young cavalier, and then 
gazed upon the pile with a somewhat cynical*smile. 

“This seems to be an abundant harvest,” said Bernard de Ro¬ 
han, whose doubts as to the means employed to procure such rich 
habiliments were many. . 

“You say true,” replied the Brigand; “but you mu«t remember, 
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wo aro many reapers. This has been };oing on, loo, for very many 
years, so Uial you will find here garinonls of various ages and of 
difimoil nalions. Looli here,” lie coniinued, (aking up a black 
velvel surtoul, riclily (aiibroijieicd wilh gold. “This is a coal 
cul in the fiishion of forty pr fifty years ago, and belonged to 
.some fat Englishman, who doubtless came over to France with 
that arch heretic and bloodmonger lloni'y, who has not been many 
years'dead. Tlieh, depend upon it, he M ould see foreign <;ounlrics, 
and go to Italy, and has left pqrt ^ his fine wardrobe here behind 
him in the mountains ’ 

“ An unwilligg legacy, 1 should think,” replied Bernard dc 
Bohan. 

“Yes,” answered the Brigand; “but that is not a shot-hole you 
arc looking at so curiously. Our traditions say, I believe—for wo 
have our Iradilions—that the good gentleman got safe home, tiiough 
somewd'Ot thinner ofiiurscand Scantier in apparel than Avhenhe 
came "away. Kow'ever, choose yourself out some quiet suit that 
will not attract attention, for you iqusl not go riding through Franci' 
like'a Savoyard peasant. There, that bfack hat and featiier, w hich 
would become some sober student of Padua, making his first ellort 
to look the cavalier. Then' liicrc is that stout buif coal 1 would 
recommend, with black loops and borders. /Vy, it is somewhat 
heavy, but there is a secret in‘that; dagger or sword point will 
not w^ell make its w'liy througli the jacked doublings of those hides, 
and a pistol ball would strike but faintly, even if it did (lass. Then 
th(!re are those horsemen’s boots : they will be no had addition to 
th<;rest. 'I'hat long sharp sword, too, in tin; black .sheath, will 
suit the hat, and none the less lit the hand. It is true Toledo. 
INow, seek for two daggers somewhat like it, and a pair of pistols 
Ibr the saddle-bow^ By the Lord that lives, if the horse they bring 
be but a grey Spanish charger, with a tail longer than ordinary, 
they will take you for some one who has been studying the black, 
art at Salarhanca, or perhaps for some lay ollicer of the inquisition, 
in disguise.—is the coal large enough? Oh, ay! it fits well.. 
INow' for a cloak to match.” 

W ith the. assistance of his companion, Bernard de Bohan fitted 
himself w ith new garments, which somewhat disguised, but did not 
ill become his powerful form. After he h'ad done, the Brigand 
opened the mouth of a little sack which had been brought with tue 
rest, saying, “Take wliatyou will : you can repay me hereafter.” 

I’he young cavalier,' however, look no more of the gold pieces 
which appeared shining wilh'ti" than was absolutely necessary, 
replying to the remonlrance of Corse de Leon that, as he ap¬ 
proached nearer to Baris, there were many who would be willing 
to assist him. 

“ Well, well,’ replied the Brigand. “ It matters not. I shall 
not be far from you. But now let us away. 1 hear the horses, 
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and you are Tmpalicnt to be gone. We can meet them, therefore, 
as they come.” • 

Though Bernard de Bohan heard ncfthing of the sounds which 
his companion's fine oar had discovered, he gladly flowed turnout 
to the mountain roadf and walked od with him fjt^ome way be¬ 
fore the horses appeared. , Their feet were soon hoard, however^ 
and at length a man, mounted on a charger, and’lSading another, 
was seen coming rapidly towards them. The animal he led was 
powerful, and yet apparently s^lft * some short time was spent iQ 
adjusting the arms and the stirrups ;,and thtn, aft^'r oifering many 
thanks to his strange companion for all that he tiad done, Bernard 
de Rohan grasped his hand, sprang into the saddle, and rode away 
in the direction of Chambery. 


CHAPTER XX. 

It was in a small cabinet in the princely chateau of Fontaine¬ 
bleau, some eight days after the grand i-ntertainmenlat the touvre 
whilst! we havebefor(wnentioned,»thafHenry the Second of France 
was seated conversing with one of hi* most trusted servants and 
most faithful friends, the wi'll l/nown Marechal de Vieillcwillc. 
'J'1 k‘ cabinet, the ceiling of which was of dark black oak, carved 
and oriianieiiled with smalt stars of gold, was hung with rich, but 
very ancient tapestry, still beautiful, though the colours had faded 
in the passing of years. The dark green which formed the princi¬ 
pal hue was no longer enlivened by the gorgeous red and yellow 
drajieries, which had once ornamented the principal figures, and a 
dim and melancholy hue pervaded the room, to which the fact of 
the light passing’through some leafy trees without, did not a little 
contribute. . , 

It was not, however, the peculiar colouring of the hangings, 
nor the light passing through the green trees, that gave an unusual 
paleness to the countenance of th<! king, as,»laying down the pen 
with which he had been writing, he gazed up in the faci! of Vieille- 
ville,— “ What is it you tell me, marechal?”»he said. “ ifead ? 
Crushed under one of tiie towdrs of the castle? The very best and 
rii(^-promising soldier France could produce* The dear friend 
of Brissac—lauded even by Montmorency! ’ Heaveh andsiarth! 
Did you say he was returned, this Lord of iVlasseran ? 'Spnd for 
him inst.-pitly. Beta messcngcl- b«v despatched to the capital at 
once. By my crown, if 1 thought that he had any hand in this, 1 
would have his head off in the court before to-morrow’s sun set. 
Send off a messenger for him, I say!” 

“ Sire, be is even now in tbc palace,” replied the marechal, 
“It was seeing him pass along tin; couft, in order to crave an au¬ 
dience, that made me inlrude upon your majesty justuow I beard 



tins sad business last nielli by a letU'r from itrissac ;„but I would 
not tell your majesty, lost it should spoil your rest aftiT so bust- 
liiifj; a day.” 

“ A^'hat, you are one of Uiose, \ ieillcvillc, are you,” said the 
kinf^, with a^i^light smile, “ who can believe that ihe death ol a 
faithful subjectf^ay chase slumber from even'ii royal pillow?—IIow'- 
cver, these despatches must be written.« Leave me for an hour, and 
thenliring hitWoh this l^ord of Masseran. Keep a good eye upon 
him, for he is.as deceitful as i\,ca^ but he shall find that 1 am not 
to he trifled with.” 

“ I will vcnti//‘e to Iteseechoyou, sire,” said the statesman, “ in 
all that you do v.ith this man, to recollect that he is himself a 
sovereign prince; for were you to forget it, the example might be 
dangerous.” 

“ If I make'liim an example, it shall be for good, not fgr evil, 

\ i<^illeville,’ replied the king. ” Some of these petty princes need 
an <‘xainple how tiu'y may be punished for Ireacliery and double¬ 
dealing. 1 have heard more of bun since he last sel out for Savoy 
than 1 ev(‘r did before, and I muidi drtublcd thal he would return 
to France again. IJul watch hini‘well, good Vieilleviile, and 
bring him hither in an houi.' 1. shall have tinished ere that.” 

I'he marethal withdrew ;„and <'re the hour was expired, a page 
soug/it him again from the king^, rcHpiiring his presence, with (hal 
of the Lord of Masseran, whom V'leillevilk! on quitting the cabinet 
had informed thal Henry could not yet receive him. 

The angry spot wasstill upon tl)C king’s brow when tlu'y entered; 
but h(! spoke to the J..ord of Masseran in a court(M)us tom;, saying, 
“ Well, my good lord, this is somewhat unexpected. I knew not 
that you could go to Savoy and return so quickly. How is it that 
you have shortened the way so well?’’ 

“ A melancholy interruption, sire,” replied the Savoyard. “ A 
melancholy interruption caused ine.to return er(^ half my journey 
v\ as complete. Somewhat on this side- of Lyons, 1 mtd a messenger 
coming with all speed to seek me, and biiariiig me this letter, which 
1 beg to lay at your majesty’s feet.” 

The king took it and read, examining every line as he did so, in 
ordet to see whetlier it bore about it the marks of truth and autlien- 
ticity. There was nothing, howevfer, to make him doubt it. It 
seemed simply a .’etter fntm soin(> senechal or other oflicet; 'eft 
behiiuj by Ike Lord df Masseran to command during bis absence, 
announckig to him dial the prison tower of the castle bad taken 
lire anti fallen, crushing uudgr'ili) ruins the chamber in, which the 
young liaron tie llohan had been conliued. It went tm to slate 
that works hatl beeu already commenced to supply its plactt in the 
walls, iind gave some account of the probable expense which those 
works would occasion. 

“That would be dear,* muttered Henry in a low voice, and 



bohvoon his teeth* That would be dear payment to get rid of a 
troublesom** friend. 1 rather suspect it can be done cheaper in 
Savoy. Ha^'e you tio new.s, Monsieurtfe Masseran,” he said aloud, 
“ of how this terrible catastrophe oc«?ui'rcd?” 

“I have siiown your majesty *all tlie information I have rc- 
(eived, ’ replied the»Marquis of Ma*sseran. “ I p^lurned to Paris 
with all speed after having met with the messenger, and n^^Jiiifl- 
ing you fliere, came hither.” * * 

“What s,ay you, l>e Yieilleyillc?” said the kwig : “you had 
letters last night, methinks,*from some one in that neighbourhood*” 
“ 't hey bear tlu? same sad news, ipire,” Replied, the Marechal de 
Vieilleville. ‘.‘IJut they add, that every body in«that country mar¬ 
velled mu(;h how this event could have occurred in a tower de¬ 
tached from the castl(% built almost entirely of stone, and doubtless 
intrusted to a faithful guard. ’ 

“ 1*1 is, indeed, most strange^” said the Marquis of Masseran, 
thoughtfully. “ There mftst have been some base neglect.” 

“'I’hismust be inquired into,* said tho,king. “ This niH^t b<! 
inquired into. Myg(»odl«rdofVi(ulleville, call the'page for these 
despatches. It behoves you* my i.iord of Masseran, to malfe strict 
and immediate inquiry into the jvlfoW', of this atfair, in which you 
shall ho aided and assisted by a comipissary on our part.— Tluire 
ar(! the despatches, boy. — M by wait you? What is it now,’” 
“May it please your majf^ffly,” replied the page, “ there is a 
lady without craving earnestly to see you. She calls herself th(‘ 
sister of tlu; Count of Jlrieune, and J remember lutr wcdl at the court 

st)me months ago. She seems in much grief, and-' 

“ Give her admission, ’ said the king. “ Give her instant ad¬ 
mission.— She may throw some light upon all this affair, my good 
Lord of Masseran.” 

The marquis* turned somewhat palc; for the appearance of 
Isabel of ISriennc in the king’s presence was not at all what he 
wished or calculated upon. He had hoped for an opportunity 
of telling his own tale and causing his w ife to tell hers so as to 
corrol)oraI(! all he .said, without tlui aetoa^ appearance of Isabel 
iK isell. He knew tiiat the Count d<‘ Meyrand, though aj)[)ar<‘!it!y 
taking 110 part in all that occurred since their prrival in Pari*, had 
l)(!<!ii continually and skilfully preparing tiu*, way for Ihedevelope 
nu^pt of his jiart in the transaction ; had heeiulabouring to make 
inends and gain supporters amongst those who possessed thg king’s 
ear, and had been apparently iiol a little successful cveii wilh tin? 
fair Ductless of Valeiiliuois lierself. ^ 

It must not be supposed, however, that good Monsieur de Mas¬ 
seran was moved by any personal lo\e or re{^ard for (he Count dc, 
fticyrand : there was hut one lie between lliein—the tie of inho csl; 
and llu' momi'ni(hat the J.ordof IMasscran saw that more was to If 
htetor risked by the Count deilcyraudlkan to be gained, (hat instant 
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he was prepared to put an end to his affcctioirfor his ftoblc friend. 
He W£is, however, as wc have seen, in vartousVcspccls, in the 
count’s power; and he had«(rusle(J (hat their united operations 
would hesuflicient toinduCe tht kiiif^ to act without listening to the 
fair girl herscllf.v lie had inoteovcrbclievcd»-w'hen he heard of the 
d'C.'Uh of liernarnde Kohan, that one gr(;a( obstacle being removed, 
th(^ rOsl would'be comparatively easy. The arrival of Isabel, 
however, waj most inoj)portune, for he saw that, in the king’s 
angry mood at the moment, the “flisciosure of alt that had taken 
place within the^last few weeks might be ruinous in another way, 
and not only ovcfthrow Jus future schemes with regard to Made¬ 
moiselle de Ifrienne herself, but bring punishment on his head for 
what had occurred before. 

As the jntefvicw, however, could be prevented by no means 
within iiis reach, he sought eagerly in his mind for excuses and 
defences for his conduct; but he had hardly time to arrange any 
plan, ere Isabel herself entered, Supported by the arm of one whom 
he felt far more inclined to fear than even herself. That person 
was gftod Father ’Willand; and his surprise and dismay wt'TC not a 
little increased by seeing the«kiiig,receive the priest with a gracious 
smile, as an old acquaintance, and, grasping his arm familiarly, ask 
hinijWhat had made him return <l'rom banishment. 

“ Why, to bring this poor lamb back to your maj(!sly’s fold, ’ 
replied Father Willand, in his usual gay and unceremonious tone. 
“ By my faith, sire, if all shepherds were like you, and mistook 
the wolf for the watch-dog, mutton would soon be dear in 
France.” 

“ How so.’ how so, good father? ’ dcmjmdedHenry, laughing; 
and at the same time taking Isabel's hand in his own, he prevented 
h(T with a kindly gesture from throwing licrsMf at his feet.— 
“Cheer up, fair lady, ’ he said, “ cheer uji. The king will protect 
you, and be a father to you.—But how now, bold priest? How 
have 1 been so unwise a shcplwird as to mistake the wolf for the 
watch-dog?” 

“ Why,” answered Father Willand, boldly, and looking full in 
the face of the Lord of Masseran, “ by giving one of the best of 
your dock”—and he pointed wilhhis'hand tolsabel—“into the care 
of a Savoyard wolf.” 

“ Hush! hush! my good father,” cried the king. “Byheavens! 
if you ysb such language you will get yourself into a worse scrape, 
in your cure of Saint John tT Bdnvoisin, than that fop which 1 
was obliged to send you away from Paris, to keep your ears out 
of the way of knives. On my soul, we must Ond a bridle for that 
tongue of yours.” 

“ Indeed, sire,” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, marking with 
pleasure a flight frown that had come upon the king’s brow, “ in- 
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deed, sire, sach a bridle is most necessary; for that tongue is not only 
insolent but menda^yous.” ^, 

“■ Hush, sir!” exclairaod the king, sternly; “ you speak of one of 
the honeslest men in Franc<^,” an(l.hc held out his hand to Father 
Willand, who* kissed it respectfully., “Would tly^J-wc had many 
such!” the king went on : “ for the men who teif truth in the ca¬ 
binet as \yell as in the pul|iil arc those that are v(;ry ncedfukbere*: 
albeit,” he added, with a smile, “ they may occasionally, in their 
hatred of hypocrites and k(javrr«, give their tongue* some license, 
and their conduct too.—However, my goocj father, you will never 
be wise, so that 1 fear some day I slihll have (o make you a bishop, 
merely to keep you out of the way of strong fi5ts and crabsticks. 
Now, let us turn to the case of this young lady. The page told 
me, fair one, that you were anxious to see me immediately. 
Whatis it you would have’” 

“Protection, .sire,” replied ISabel de Briennc, raising'liprfair 
face towards the king, filhid with an expression of deep and hope¬ 
less grief, v/hich touched thckiijd heart oPthemonan h, and yiade 
his (one even more kindly flian it was before, as he replied,— 

“ And you shall have it, lady. ^Hut let me hear how il*is (hat 
protection is needed : have you* not* a mother and a brother to 
protect and help you ’ ” • 

“Alas, sire!” replied Isabel of Briennc, “my mother «.s no 
more my father’s wife, nor my father’s widow. She is now the 
wife of one to whose will she shows all dutiful ohedi<mcc; but unto 
me (ho mother's care and U'ndcrness arc at an end.” 

“Fair lady,” said (he king, “the time that I can spare you is 
but short, and it my save you both (rouble and grief, and, perhaps, 
from one cause or another, may likewise spare you a blush, if I 
tell you that I knoAv the past. Lest you should suspect that my 
ears have been wronged, and your conduct falsely (old, the brief 
history of tlie facts is this :—^ou have loved and been beloved by 
a very gallant gentleman, one who has served his king and coun¬ 
try well and faithfully; and your mother, not holding him as dearly 
and higlily as wo may do, or you have done, has opposed your 
marriage w ilh the man of your choice, and end(!avoured, as far ns 
may be, to separah! you from him. He, in (he sonlcwhat fhdis- 
creet eagerness of lovP, persitaded you, it would seem, to fly with 
.!«-■ .secndly, and unile your fale to his by a ctende.stinemarriage, 
which, upon every principki of law and reason, must be null 
and void. However, at the very attar, I dm told, yoai;^worthy 
stepfatlur here present surprised jnd separated you from (his 
bold gentleman, took means to insure (hat you should not meet 
again, and was hringing or sending you to f’aris, when yon con 
trivedto escape. Thus far we know; w hat is there more? The 
tale that wo have heard is very simple.” 

As the king ended, he looked round with a slight smile, which 
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certainly might be interpreted either “This matter is very clear,’ 
or else, “ 1 know there is aflother version.” 

The person who answerdd it first, however, was the good 
priest. “That is the story, sire,” he said. “ Tis a most excel¬ 
lent piece of godtk% but smells somewhat of the manufacturer.” 

* “jjpw so, sir? but let the lady speak,' and say if this be true or 
not.” 

“True, sire,”replied IsabeJ dc,Brienne, much to the surprise 
of the Lord of Masseran. “It is all true; but there is much 
besides to be said, and‘some things which I must say, but which, 
perhaps, 1 cannot prove, especially now, when deep grief masters 
me. As your majesty has said—and no blush will slain my cheek 
while I do own it—I loved and was beloved, by as noble a gen¬ 
tleman as. evef graced this land; but I trust that 1 loved him 
wisely too, for to that love I have hecn plighted .since my tifteenth 
year. My father—my good father, sfre, who in times past has 
stricken in many a battle by your side, and also in many another 
well-fought field—joined my hantfto hiS with promises w hich 1 his 
daughfi-r was but loo willing to fuBil. My mother, it is tru(>, 
atw'ays looked somewhat coldly on him 1 lov<‘d, ever sint^e he 
struck to the ground a base man, her inleiidanl, for wronging an 
unpr/>tccted girl; but stilt my mother was present when we w'ere 
plighted to each other; still she was present when my father, on 
Ids death-bed, made me j)rondse that 1 would wed the man whom 
h(^ had chosen. Oh how willingly 1 promised!—Oh how gladly 
1 would have kept that promise !—hut they have rendered it 
vain,” and unable to restrain herself, the tears burst forth, and she 
wept bitterly. 

Henry had carried his eyes from her to the countenance of 
th(' l.ord of Masseran from limt! to time while' she spoke, and 
now taking her band kindly, he said, “ Ik; comforted, dear lady, 
be comforted, lids change's the matter greatly. What else have 
you to add? ” 

“Oh much, much,,sire,” replied Isalu'l, wiping the tears from 
her eyes ; “but 1 will be brief, sire; indeed, I will be brief, and 
not waste your mo§t precious time. Bernard de Rohan, my pro¬ 
mised husband, went to serve his kiivg in Italy-” 

“And did serve him there right well,” said the king. ‘^Bnl 
go on.,’ 

“He had been absent some time,” she continued, “and I was 
longing for his return, when,p'nobleman of your majesty’s court 
sought my hand, to my great surprise, with my mother’s counte¬ 
nance. Thinking that he had been deceived, 1 told him the whole 
truth, but still he pursued his suit. 1 wish, sire, that it were 
not msedful for me to give; his name, but 1 fear 1 must. ” 

“The Count de Meyrand,” said the king. “He has already 
urged his soil to us, W’hal more of him. fair lady ’ ” 
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‘‘HcurgM it upon mo, sire,’ she answered, “after he knew 
that my licart was^given, and my hand was promised, toanothesr 
—that other being his own friend. • He sought me, sire, he per¬ 
secuted me, J^e used words that I'Avill' not repeat, nay, menaces, 
all witli llie counteaaiK <■ of my ntother, who ^;led, I believe— 
nay, 1 know—under (he, commands of her new husband. I wos 
in liopesv>f some relief whenrny Lord of Massemd here toof^sso 
sudd(!nly to Savoy, but we were soon followed 1)% the gentleman 
you have named. 1 was idjw iold*to think no more of Uernard ^e 
Itoh-in. 1 was informed that my hand was dcjjtined for the man 
whom, by this time, 1 delested, and that means,would be found to 
make me obey. Vague and terribhi fears came over mo; but 1 
olitaiued an oi)portuni(y of writing one letter to him I loved. 
Would that 1 had never doiu! so! for that letter has killed 
him.’’ , 

“JMethinks, sire, it waaild have been better,” said the Lord of 
Masseran, in a sneering tone, ‘If Hk? fair.lady was so tyrannically 
used in my poor dwelling, to write to tier brother i^ the 
capital. ’ • 

“1 did,” replied Isabel of Cj-iffluje, “ often and most sorrow- 
fully.' 

‘‘ But did you ever ask him to come to you? ” demanded the 
Lord of Masseran. “He says'not.” 

■‘JNever,” replied Isabel of lirienne. “On the contrary, I 
he.sought him not to conic. 1 concealed half my grief, the dayly 
anguish of witnessing my mother s sorrow'. Hie taunts, the sneers, 
llie hilleriH'ss, which, like Hie Egyptian peslilenee, made our very 
food sw.srmw iHi reptiles—I eoncealed much, much that 1 might 
have (old, and still besought him not to come.” 

“ iHay 1 ask*Avliy, madam? ’ said the king, with evident sur¬ 
prise.— “ j(e \ ieilleville, Hierc is soinetliing under Hiis.—[must 
hear Hu' whole,” he addc'd, seeing her hesitate. “ Lhdy, it must 
he told.” 

“It was, sire, said Isabel de Brienne, in,a low but distinct voice 
—“ It was that 1 feari'd if brother and sister should he in the same 
house hf'youd the pale of your majesty’s realm—in a place •where 
few nue.stions ai'e aslucd, amVsecrel acts do not easily transpire—.1 
Jigiri'd, J say J feared, mucli for my broHier’s#afety.” 

“I Understand,” said the king, “ I wnderstand. But there 
must he great otijecls for such doings.” 

“ Evipry thing reverts, sir(*,”*s^iid Vieillevillc, addressing the 
king in a low voice—“ Every thing reverts to the mother in 
case of the death of the son and daughter w'ilhout cliildren.” 

“Those, sire, however,” said Isabel, “were but suspicions, and 
perhaps were unjust-” 

“Oh most unjust, I do assure your majesty, ’ said the J/ird of 
Masseran, wlio had more (Iiasi once shown a disposition to break 



in, but had been restrained by a {gesture fron> the kipg. “ Such 
base thin^^s never entered my mind.” 

“ Perhaps such suspicions'were unjust, sire," continued Isabel, 
“ but to speak of facts. I hall been forced out more than once to 
hunting parties^where the Count of Meyrand joined us; and at 
length on one occasion, I was told that 1 im^sl needs go forth with 
my of Masseran, to visit a house of his farther in the moun¬ 
tains. 1 went With fear, sire, on many accounts. First, the hour 
he chose was sWnge, just bef 9 rc gunset; next, my mother was 
n<jt with us, and next, the train appointed to accompany us was 
smaller than usuaj,. Schrcely fiad night fallen, when we were, 
suddenly attacked «and overpowered by a large body of men-” 

“Was this with violence? ” demanded the king. “Was any 
one killed or hurt ? ” 

“ JNone, but s6me of the old and faithful servants of my fanjily,” 
replied the young lady, “ who forgKit where they were, and how 
.situateii, and defended their young mistress with their lives. One 
of them escaped, and tled.lo a little inn for help; but in the mean 
lime We were, as I have said, overpowered and carried oil farther 
into thediills, my Lord of Masseran as well as myself; though 1 
cannot help thinking that hfr Went somewhat willingly, for cer¬ 
tainly amongst the assailants .there was one if not more of the at¬ 
tendants of his good friend the Count of Meyrand. W hen we had 
gone some way—a long May indeed it seemed tome—a cavalier 
who had been found at the inn, noni^ other than Monsieur de 
llohan, came to our rescue, having gathered together a number 
of persons sullicienl to deliver us.” 

“ A number of brigands! ” said the Lord of Mas.seran, interrup¬ 
ting her, “ brigands, you mean, young lady! brigands! ' 

“Ha! ha! ” cried the priest, “ wonderfully good : 'Phatbolt was 
smartly shot, my good Lord of Masseran. Hut as yon have jail a 
word to the lady’s story, 1 will pul,anolhcr; she says ‘p<T.soos,' 
you say ‘ brigands,’ I say, any body he could g(a. 1 was one of 
the number : there were oUkt people from the inn, and the bri- 
g.ands, it is very true^ came and joined us; not liking, as your 
majesty may easily (»nceive, that the good Lord of Mas.s('rao, or 
any other lord^ should take their trade out of their hands. How¬ 
ever, he refused no help where wc cwuld got it. The Chevalier 
de Meyrand, w ho w.as at the inn when th(? man came crying-few 
aid, remained,at the table with the capons, and the bottles < f wine, 
not liking.^as may wclbbe suppo.sed, to frustrate his own schemes, 
or fight against his own people^asKWlernard de Rohan, wjyh what 
assistance he could get, set free the young lady, ay, and the Lord 
of Masseran to boot.” 

“ Then there W(>re, in truth, brigands with you, my good fath(T,'’ 
said the king. 

“In sooth were there, sine,” replied the. priest; “some of the 



best bripfanijs bolwc«n this and Naples; and I have a shrewd notion 
that Corse dc Leon was then; himself.”^ 

“ Indexed! ” said the kin^ with a smile, “ then I wish I had been 
there also : I would give half a province to see lhatman, who seems 
to have been horn for a general, an^ become a brigand by acci¬ 
dent.” 

“ Itrissac writes me w»rd, sire,” said the Marechal de 
ville, “that Corse de Leon has served you better *in Piedmont than 
any three captains in your jervice.’^ • 

“ That may well be,” said the king ; “ but yet we must not t(» 
openly favour such gentry.—Now,dady, we hav® interrupted you 
too long.” 

“1 have but little more to say, sire,” replied Isabel dc llrienne : 
“ as those m bo had delivered us wen- carrying us back to the castle 
in safety, 1 had full opportunity—the first time for years^of speak¬ 
ing with my promised husband,* who informed me that hq,came, 
not alone to seek my hand,’l)ul bear despatches from Monsieur 
de JJrissac to my Lord of Masseran there. AVIiat 1 have ty tell 
farther is not altogether ol*my oM’u knowledge; but let him deny 
th(- facts if he can, for there* persons who can prove; Them if 
he does deny them. Ih; receiw-ef itilelligeuce that Monsieur de; 
Rohan brought him despatches and diia-ctionsofan unpleirsant kind, 
and he h-ft the- chateau that he idight not n-ceive them. lU also 
ordered that admittance siiould he refii.sed l)oth to my medher and 
myself; and 1 had reason to helieve that a new scheme was formed 
for compelling me to wa-d the Count de Meyrand. In tlic.se cir¬ 
cumstances, yonr majesty, 1 saw no charua- of r-scape, hnl in doing 
ns 1 did (lie 1 was far from your protecting arm; ] was, in fact, 
in the pow er, and at the disposal, not of my mother, hut of a stran- 
g(‘r to our h(*use and nation ; and I knew^ that if 1 delayed or hi-si- 
tated, even for a*few ilays, I was likely to be borne far away beyonil 
tin; power of rc.scue or delivatrance. t held that my lather’s will 
and w ishes justified me in what, at other times, might liavc been a 
rash, perhaps an improper, act; and having the opportunity both 
of seeing him T loved and e.scaping with him, 1 did not hesitate • 
our purpose being immi-dialely to seek your presence, and cast 
ourselves at your m.ajesty’s feet, entreating your gracious pardon. 
We were afterw'ards sleized af the :dtar, as your majesty has been 
Ip';!; and 1 was carried away, as if with the purpose of taking me 
to somclremote place, hut, in reality, to give the opportunity of a 
mock deliverance by the Count of Meyrand*; and she g.-tyc a brief 
accountWwhat had taken place? aftef the count came apparently to 
her rescue. “1 doubt not that he was carrying me to I'aris,’’ she 
continued, “and might ultimately have brought me to your ma¬ 
jesty’s presence; but 1 neither chose to be entirely in his power, 
and at his disposal, after all that had happe-m-d, nor to (piil that part 
of the country where 1 had reason tA believe my brother was or 
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might sfH)n be, and wiicre my husband—yes, sire, my husband, for 
a vow had been spoken whteh nothing but doa'ih could do awfijr— 
where my husband lay a c'aptive in the hands of that dangerous 
man. With thp aid of Father illand here 1 made njy escape, but 

alas! alas! it Wifi.oti1y to lind* that he who had loved me well find 
tfuljjj^'as no longer in life to protect and guide me. 1 found, sife, 
that hq had die,d*a*horriblo death in the castle of MasseraYi, by the 
fallingSbf the toiwer under which he was confined.” 
t She spoke, to all appearance, calmly*; even the last words were; 
distinct, though .low;‘but ste kept her eyes bent down, and, 
clofring them foramioment, the drops of tears broke through the 
long black lashes like a crushed diamond. 

“ 1 grieve for you, de<ar lady,” said the king, “ and T sympathise 
with you also;‘for 1 loved this young gentleman well, lljit tell 
me, haW' you any suspicion that his death was brought about un¬ 
fairly?” 

“.^^o, sirCj no,” she'replied; ‘‘I have no cause to suppose 
so. 1 know nothing farther than that it is as I have told you.” 

“ You see, sire,” said the Lijrd of Masseran, “ that she excul¬ 
pates me from blame in this niatldr.” 

“ JNo, my lord, no,” replied lt\e king. “ Of Ihe manner of this 
geiitll'mau’s death she knows nothwig; hut in regard to your pre¬ 
ceding conduct, she does any thing but exculjiate you. She says, 
or 1 am mistaken, that she had good reason to know a scheme had 
been formed for compidling her to marry Ihe (iount di; ]\leyrand, 
;ind;ilso for hearing her far tp^ay beyond Ihe possibility of rescue 
orih'liveranci'. Call you this exculpating you .>” 

“Hut I deny that this is the case, sire,” replied the Lord of 
Massi'ran. “ How could she tell what were my schimii's or what 
^ver<^ my plans ? These are but vague suspicious, engendered by 
disappointment and anger.” 

“ i\o, my lord, they are not,” replied Isabel do llrienne. “They 
are not vague suspicions: they are certaintieswhich 1 have ncvc'r yet 
fully (old to any one, no, not even to him 1 loved, because you ar^^ 
my mother’s husband ; but may 1 pul you in mind of a German 
courier who was with you sccrelly,ou the. twenty-ninth of last 
month—not the lir.'i) that came that day—ay, and of the Spaniard 
who came tygo days afterw ards-“ 

The Li^d of Massewn turned paler than his rufl', and ch spcal his 
hands togedher, as if about to yray <or mercy ; but Isabel ^vent on, 
“■ With his majesty's permission, I will first tell you in your ear, 
my lord, w hat 1 know of those couriers. Tht'ii if you w ill have it 
■SO, and still deny the fact, I will speak aloud, and call on tliose w ho 
can prove it.’’ 

The king bowed his headdn token of consent; and, while Isabel 
spoke fora ftwv momenis with the Lord of Masseran apart, he said 
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lo VicilleviHc, thoughtful l(X)kjYou soe Brissac’s infor¬ 

mation was good.” 

“ Might it not bo better, sire,” .said. Vieilleville, “ to send this 
man for a fe\t days ty the liastile, ui order to ascertain how the 
ease now stands?” 

“Itisflot worth while,” replied the king, in the same«slMer 
voice; “the treaty will so soon be concluded that he can do no mis¬ 
chief, especially while wc Iteep hinipabout the court* On the con¬ 
trary, Vieilleville, I hop(> and trust lii^ will uot drive this poor girl h) 
say any more; for 1 suspect, if sfie were to tdl all, 1 should be 
obliged to punish him; and that same sword of justice is the heavi¬ 
est and most unpleasant one to wicdd I know.—Well, fair lady, 
docs your peniteul admit the facts ? ’ 

“ He does not deny, my lord,’’^replied Isabel d<i Bricnne, “that 
1 had good cause for suspicion ; and be has moreover promi.sed me, 
botli in his own name and in th;i< of my mother, that 1 shall never 
be farther pressed lo give; my Jiaiid.lo any one, biU shall b* per¬ 
mitted lo do the only thing tjial now remains for me to dojn life : 
lo retire from a world ohere 1 haw jvuowii little hut sorrow, and 
vow myself to the altar for ever!” 

“ Nay, nay,' said the king. .“Not so, fair lady, not so. We 
will have you Ihiid. of this h(*t(cr. Such charms as yours* were 
never made' for the cloister. At all (wents, let the lirst shadow 
of this grief pass away : you know not what may bajipen lo change 
your views.” 

“ Nolliing can ever do so, sire,” replied l.sahcl de Brienne. 
“ \our majesty must not forget, that witti him wlio is gone I have 
been brought up all my life. The swec'l years of childhood, the 
happiest perioil that I have ever known, are in remembrance 
foil of him and of hisafleclion. 'i'o him all my Ihongiits have been 
given, all my wishes linked from childh(K>d until* now t the 
thoughts so nurtured have Ix'come part of my being. Ilis glory 
1 have fell as my glory, his happiness I havw [wayed for before my 
own, and his prai.se has been lo my hear! the mo:-( tuneful of all 
sounds. I can never think olherw isc than 1 Iiave Ihcmghl, siwt; and 
I wilt beseech your majesiyknot to give Itiis'good Lord ofMasse- 
ran any motive to withdraw the word that lu^has plighted tome.” 

“ N#, 1 w ill not do that,” replied the king. “ Ijvill hold him 
bound py that word, that neither he nor your mother,^hall oO'er 
any opi^isiliun lo your wishesin this ricspect; but still at me king’s 
request, you must delay the execution of such a scheme, at least 
for a short time.” 

“ I fear, sin^, ” said the Lord of Masseran, “ that it will be in 
vain. As your majesty well knows, and as I do not scruple to con- 
f(>ss, 1 had other views and wishes for her; but I know that she 
i.sof s ) tived and determined a nature, that when, bdieving she is 
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right, she has made up her mind to a certain 'course of action, no¬ 
thing -will move her toabapdon it. ” „ 

“ We sliall see, we sliay see,” said Ihe king. “ I would fain 
not lose one of the brightest ornaments of our court.—Vicilleville,” 
he continued, ijuntoyour care I will commend thifr young lady. 
Take her with you to the aparhnenis of your'daughter, and of my 
daugl»ter Claude.. , Bid the princess lov6 her and soothe her, and 
consult with the queen where she can best l)c placed in the chateau, 
so as to have Comfort, and ease, and .repose, w'itli as little of llie 
bustle and gaiety of a court as may be, for the lime. Such things 
will be harsh to you, I know, yuung lady. Monsieur de Masseran, 
we will be father Jlnd mother also, to her, for a Avhile. Father 
Willand, let me see you at nightfall: 1 have somewhat to say to you, 
my good friend.” 

“ I shall malie th(! almoner in waiting jealous,” said Father 
Willand; “ but 1 liopc your majeSly will order me some dinner: 
for I doubt much if, iti your avIiqIc palace, I should find any one 
chariiabld,enough to bestow an alms on a poor wandering priest 
like myself.” 

“ You are mistaken, good father,” said Vieilleville. “ ^'ou will 
find your cover at my table—come with me: w<‘ must no farther 
occupy his majesty’s tiim^” ^ 

Thus saying, he led Isabel de Briennc! to the door; but before he 
had gone out, the king (tailed him l)ack, and said in a low voice;, 
“■ Do not let the; Savoyard quit tli<; court. Should need be, tell 
him 1 require his tire.senc(! the day after to-morrow.—Discourage; 
the'se' ide'as eel' nunneries.—Peeor Meyranel is madly in love with 
this girl; and it is strange le> sec bow passion inixe-s itself up with 
his supercilieeus air eef inelillere'ncc.—Perhaps she may be bremghl 
to yield.” 

“ 1 think not, sire,’ rcpliedVieilleville, bluntly, and with a low 
bow left thejoom. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

Thdhorse W!ts strong and fresh, anel Bernard ele Rohan rode on 
rapidly. The stars eaime euit brighter and hrighter as the night 
deepened, and the ede'ar, deep, lustreeus purple of theese fair setuthetie 
skies bc,<;aine mingled with yedlenv light, as the moon, ooking 
large and detined, ros(^ov<;r ihe d('(;p black summits of the^’eastern 
hills. It was not long before tbe’FiH'nch frontier was pas/Sd ; and 
in those days, as Savoy was completely in the occuj)ation of the 
French, no guards w'atched upon ihe way to stop or question the 
stranger coming frfim the neigidtouringland. 

.fudging Ihe distance which Isabel must have gone, even at a slow 
pace, to be considerable, Bernard de Rohan did not think lit to 
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pause at any of the ffrst towns or villages which he met with, hut 
avoiding man’s liabitation as far as po^ible, went on till his horse’s 
speed began to flag, and he found necessary to stop for repose 
and refreshment. He Iiad now gone on, however, for about flve 
hours, .so lhaf it was J)y this lime |J|^iddle of the night, and with 
dini<mUy he made himself heard inH small hanrieton the road to 
(jrenoble. He procured,*al length, some refresi^njent forJainas^f 
and for his horse;, but no tidings whatsoever, which could lead 
him to judge wheth(;r Isabel and»his servants had, or had not, 
taken the same road which he himself was fyllowing. Heremained, 
however, for two hours, to allow fhe horse time to rest, and then 
once more putting his loot in the stirrup, rode oTaward at a slower 
pace. 

About an hour after, the day once more begai^to dawn, and he 
fouiuHiimsclf winding in and out amongst the beautifuldiills which 
border the 1 sere. Every Ijiing was rich, and fertile, aifd^aictu- 
resque, and upon those scenes the eye of Bernard dc Rohan could 
have rested with infinite pleasure at afly other tyne ^ but* now 
anxious eagerness hurried hjm on, s’carcely remarking the objects 
around for any other purpose than (,o judge where he was, a*nd how 
far from Grenoble. A little after rive in the morning, he passed 
through the small villag(‘ ofMontbonaat, and heard with gladness 
tin; assurance; of th(‘ jeeoph' ol' (Ji<; place that he was not much more 
than two leagues from Grenoble. 

After giving his horse a draught of water, he went on his way 
again tlirough tliat beautiful district of streams and mountains, 
constantly ascending and descending, till at length, not far from 
the. hamlet of Imiray, la; saw before iiim a single horseman coming 
slowly on, tlie first person, in fact, whom he had met uj)on the 
road sinci; he had set out the night before. 

When the young cavalier first perceived him, the man was at the 
distance of some two hundred yards; but it was with no small 
pleasure that Bernard de Rohan at once r(;cognised one of his own 
servants, named IMerrc Millort, an honest but somewhat weak 
man, who had been horn upon his own testates, and had served 
him for many years. He now felt certain of obtaining speedy news 
of Isabel de Brienne, and rode directly towards the other horse¬ 
man, expecting that ihe man would remember his lord’s person at 
•once. 0ic young nobleman, howev<;r, dressffd in the habit which 
had beSh given him by Corse de Leon, bore not at aH his usual as¬ 
pect, aid good Peter IVlillort also devoutly Relieved him Vni be dead. 
It is n(rt to be wondered at, therc*fore, that he looked upon the per¬ 
son who approached him as a complete stranger; and fancying 
that there was something in his appearaHcc of a very doubtful na¬ 
ture, he drew his sword a little forward, as he saw the strange ca- • 
valicr riding directly up to him, and prepared to defend himself, 
in case of need, as well as might be. * ^ 



When Bernard do Rohan called him by his nemo, however, ask¬ 
ing if he did not recollect him, astonishment’ not a Jiltle mingled 
with superstitious fear, made the man nearly fall from his horse, 
and h(! felt strongly inclined to argue the matter w ithliis young 
master, in order to persuade, him that he was really dead. At 
length becoming fully convii«|d (hat such was not' the case, and 
that Bernard hinrsdf, in a l)(jPy and corporeal form, was before 
ln»^'"‘3, he gaye, him the information ^hich he desired regarding 
Isabel de Bricnne, though that iid'oroiution was by no means satis¬ 
factory to thc^oung cavalier. i 

<* The lady had arrived at Grenoble, he said, on (he very same day 
that she bad set out from Gandblol’s inn ; but, flading that her bro¬ 
ther w as not therl', and had not sesnt any notic(! of his coming to the 
house in tite ci(y w here she expected to liear of him, she had taken 
her departure on the following morning, in order to reach the ca¬ 
pital and ihrow herself upon the protection of the king, as speedily 
as possiohs. Sin* hoped to arrive! at Vienne in one day, the man 
continued, and had sent liim oR at once to convey ialelligeiice of 
her route to somebody he w as to meet atGaudelot’s inn. 

“ 'riien liow happened you not to he there last night i* ” di’inanded 
Beriiar’d de Rohan. “ Had you pursued your journey, you would 
have saved me Hie Ironhle of’coming to Grenoble, and would have 
enabled me to cut across the country and join Iht at Vienru! this 
monciug. Aov. she will he two whoh' days in advance of me.” 

“ And not a horse w ill you get in Grciiotdcwitli whicli (o pursue 
your way,” replied the man; for that’s the reason, sir, wliyl did 
not come on alonci^.” 

“Had you not your own horse.'” demanded Bernard de Rohan, 
sornewliut angrily. 

“Ves, sir,” answered the servant, “1 had; hut a sad accident 
happened to liim, poor I'cllow'. 1 left Grenoble at the v(Ty same 
moment tliat the lady set out for Vienne, Out 1 had not got far be¬ 
yond ha Tfunche, when (he road king covered with loose stones 
which liad roiled down from the hill, my horse slip[)ed and fell, 
cutting both Ids knees to pieciis. 1 was obliged to lead him hack into 
the town, and no horse could 1 get for love or money, till at lengtii 
1 made a bargain with a peasant from Bachal to change with iiu!, 
he lafiing my iim; beast on the chance of curing him, and giving me 
this WTctclied animal in his stead, to I'nahle rue to go on my way. 
Jl is not, however, anjiour sinci^ lichrougtil llie beast ia.^pSo you 
see, sir^, lliavc lost mr time. ’ 

‘‘Thiv! iscuough, ’ said Bernard^de Rohan, thoughtfuir , “llial 
is enougti. I must go on to G, enohic now, however. Cofne with 
me ; you will not he, wanted at G:iiidelol's inn;” and thus .saying, 
lu^ rode on (o tlie town, where it was necessary to give his own 
hor.se a long lime to rest, for llie dislanci; vvhieh lie had come was 
more than litly miles, and the road steep, diflkult and fatiguing 



Judffinpf l»y (Ih^ rr»(c al which Isabel was proceedinp;, it was clear 
that she must reach Lyons before that day closed ; for though she 
might not accomplish her purposes of awlving at V i(Mine on the day 
Ixdore, yc-t th(! distance to Lyons itself was but two easy days’ 
journey. 

Every means that long military espcrien(;e suggested was em¬ 
ployed by Bernard de Roldan to nsfitesh and inviiw)rato his horse 
more spcwhly, and those means wen; very sucfttfsful, aW>.j a?;f. 
some of them may appear to us, in this age, somewhat fantastic. 
Halls of spice"were given to theanintal, his feet and'pasterns were 
bathed in red wine, and various other proceedings of the same hint! 
were adopted with a similar view. * Jl was impiTssiblc, however, 
to go on till towards the ev(‘ning, and even then tlic young cavalier 
found that it was in vain to seek Vienne that night, as neither his 
own horse nor that of his attendant could accomplish the distance. 
They proceeded as far as possible, however, so as to lea/e a mode¬ 
rate day’s journey betwec’a.them and Lyons, and on the suacecd- 
ing evening tternard de Rohan Imd the pleasuni of seeing the fair 
( ity of the Rhone spread opt before lys eyes, and of Jinowin§^that 
there (x)uld not w ell be more; than one day’s journey betwajen him 
and her In; loved. 

The great diflicuUy, however,’now' W'as to discover at what inn 
Isabid had lodged on the preceding night, in order to ascertain what 
route she bad followed on her farther journey. Lyons, efen at 
that lime, was a very large and important city, filled wdth inns of 
every sort and description ; and as in those days despotic suspicion 
had not invented the fetter-lock of passports; as there was no tyran¬ 
nical police, no licensed spies to whom the abode of every citizen, 
Ihesleeping-place of every traveller, the in(»vcmeiits of every being 
in the realm were known, as is now the case in Trance, Rernard dc 
Rohan had no other means of ascertaining the resting-place of Isa¬ 
bel during the preceding night, than his own con jectures or inqui¬ 
ries made at all the principal p!ac(‘s of public reception. 

^Vhen he bad himsell’passed through Lyons somcilime before, he 
bad been in command of a considerable body of soldi('rs, and bad 
lodged at an inn in the suburb of LaGuillotieiV. Tlial suburb was not 
solargeia tho.se days asat present; but it pos.sessed atjtiat peripdoue 
of Hie best inns wbieji Lyons could boast of,' and as the servants 
who now accompanied Isabel de Rrimine were then w ith him and 
he had |pmaiued for several days there, he yuJlged it not at all un¬ 
likely tlat they might have conducted his fyir bride theVesling- 
placc! w|ierc they had previously Judged. He rode, HictV, directly 
lo the same inn, which was surroitnded hy its own court and gar¬ 
dens; hut the faces that presented Ihemscdvc.'i were strange to him; 
for amongst all the mutable things of thik earth there are few more 
mutable than the servants of an inn. 

In general, al all (he auberges on Ihc road, a man on horseback 
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was sure to meet with attention and good trc‘atment;"but in such a 
city as Lyons, luxury ha(jl of course brought fastidious notions 
along with it; and the frequi'nt visits of persons with large trains, 
ladies in immense rumbling carriages or clumsy horse litters, made 
the horseman with his singl»attendant and weary horses an object 
of very little importance? in the eyes of the drawers and ostlers. 

Paa'ceiving sjpipe slackness of civilily,ihe young cavalier ordered 
the host to be sent to him, and tii(‘ landlord of the Checkers, for so 
the inn was called, pres(?nli,d himself, gazing upon the young 
gentleman at first as a, perf<?ct stranger. A moment after, how¬ 
ever, the face of the Baron det Rohan came to his remembrance, at 
first connecting itself vaguely with considerable sums of money 
received, and numerous <?xpensive attendants, horses, arms, ban¬ 
ners, cefera/. so that his satellites were very soon surprised by 
seeingvaiious low and profound inclinations of his head,as he wel¬ 
comed “ his lordship’’ back to Lyons; hoped that the campaign 
had gone well with him. Gratlually recollecling more of the 
circumstances, he recalled even his visitor’s name itself, and in 
tones of indignant haste bade thi? stable boys taki? ]Vlousi?igneiir de 
Hohans horses, and the chamhcrlain show monseigneur himself to 
the best apartments of (he inn, while he followed, bowing low ly 
every lime the young cavalier turned round. 

Bernard de Rohan’s first inquic’cs were for Isabel deBrieimc; 
but the good host was far too w ise and practised in his jirofessiou 
to satisfy tlu! young gentleman fully before he had fixed liim at his 
own inn.—Oh yes, undoubtedly, he said, such a lady had lK!cn 
there, and had set oil’that very morning, w ith just sudi attendants 
as mou.seigneur described. He would c.ome bach and tell him 
more, he continued, in one minute, when he had m<?rely given 
orders for a nice little supper to be sent ap, and had seen that tlie, 
horsii.s v\ ere properly cared for. But w hen he at length made bis 
afipearancg, after being absi^nt till ‘the supper he talked of was 
nearly ready, and the young gentleman actually sent for him, it 
Hum turned out, of course, that the lady be sjioke of was quiU? a 
different person, some forty years of age, and the widow of some 
famous marshal dead many years before. 

Bernard de Rohavi was disa[)poinled, but he did not suffer his 
equanimity to be disturbed at finding some little want of sincerity 
in an innkeeper, lie partook but lightly, however, of tie good 
host’s supper; and then, directing the attendant who accojnpanied 
him, to make inquiries at all the jnus in tlie suburb whereLiey (hen 
were, be himself set out on fool, and passing the bridge, pursued 
the search throughout the town of Lyons. That search, liowever, 
proved vain; and not the slightest tidings of Isabel and her train 
had Bernard de Rohan been able to find before the sun went 
down. 

He was preparing to return to the inn, in the hope that his 
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servant might have bfeen more successful than himself, -when, in 
passing down one ofjlhe long narrow 5 tr(!Cls av1u< h led from the 
great square, he was met by a crowd,ot p<!ople so dense, that he 
found it would be absolutely impossible to traverse it, and he ac¬ 
cordingly turned (littlt caring what had caused the assemblage) in 
order to pass round by the church of the Fcuillafis, and make hi^ 
way honu!j\'ard by another*street. 

The pavement of the good town of Lyons isby no means pleasant, 
or easy to walk upon, in tha present day, being entirely composed 
of round sli[»pery stones, on which the fe<!t^eem to have no h(»ldT 
In those times it was even wor.se, for it was irrejjfllar in const! uc- 
lion, as well as bad in material; and Bernard de Rohan himself, 
though strong and active, found it no easy task to outwalk, even 
by a pace or two, a crowd of pcTSons better accuslomed to tread 
those streets than himself, lie had contrived to get a few steps in 
advance, however, and liad Reached tiic long narrow street which 
pa.sses round l)y the side <»i the ctsurch, when he was stopped just 
as he was al)out to pass down iuby another crowd as d(‘ns'.! a« the 
first, by w hich ho was forcibly borne along. The two cufrents, 
meeting in the more open street he.had just quitted, carried him 
forward in the midst of them, ail'd finding it impossible to escape, 
he gave himself up for the time, and turning to a lad who was near, 
inquired what was tb(! occasion which called so many pefsons 
together. 

“^\ hy w here do you come from, seigneur, ” said the young 
man, “ that you don t know all this husiue.ss:’ ” 

“ J conn; from Italy,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “ where I 
have been with tliearmy; hut, once again, what is all this aliout 

“ AMiy 1 should have thought it miglithave reached there,” re¬ 
plied the lad. “ But don’t you know tliey are bringing along 
Jamets, tlic great heretic printer, to burn him in the Place de 
Terreaux” • 

“Indeed! ” said Bernard de Roh.m. “ Pray what has he done to 
merit such a h'rrible puni.shment.’” 

“ What has he done.'” cried the young m?m, with a look of in¬ 
dignation. “ lie is a hendic; is not that enough;’ ^loii’l thqy all 
mock the holy mass .’—^What [las he douc;’ 1‘should not wonder 
if you were a lieri’tie younsclf.” 

“ JN'o,tW, my good youtli, ” replied Bernar/i'dc Rohan, “ 1 cer¬ 
tainly aninot that. But they were not so strait about tlicse rtialtcrs 
a year oillwo ago, when 1 w'esil^w j,th iSiearmy into Italy. ’ 

“There is much iicini tlicy should hesli Id now,"replied the boy, 
who as usual thought it manly to outdo tin’ follies of his elders, 
“ for the poisonous vermin have infected the whole jdace. Don't 
push so, Peter, ’ lie eontimu’d, speaking to one of Iho.s!; behind him, 
who was urging him forward evaelly in tlic same manner that he 
was pressing ou those before him. 
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“ Gel on! get on! or we shall not see the siglit, ” erted the other. 
“ They have taken him or through the lane.”' 

In a few minutes IhC! crowd began to issue forth into the Place 
dc Terreaux; and, before-he could disengage himself, the terrible 
preparations for burning of vme of the unfortunate victims of su¬ 
perstition were before the eyes of He^nard de Rohan. A space 
was railed off in tlio centre of the square, and kept clear by guards; 
but in the midst thereof, at the distance of about thirty yards from 
the young cavalier, appeared Itn elderly man, with a line and intel- 
flgent countenance, p.vle as ashes, and evidently fully sensible of 
all the agonies of the death he was about to- endure. lie was 
chained U[)righ( to an enormous {tost or stake driven into the 
ground, and one of the brutal executioners was seen fastening the 
chain tighter round his ndlk, though another bad, by this time, 
lighted the faggots which had been piled up underneath and around 
his fwt. I'roin time to time the victim closed his eyes, and his 
lips moved as if murmuring f(»rth' a prayer ; at otiier inonienls h(‘ 
castftwild aivl fearful glance,round upo.n thepenpli-: but in general 
h<i remained still and quiet, as if striving vilbin biinself to subdue 
the natural repugnance of ll,ie-llesh to tlie endurance of pain and 
death. 

Rernard dc Rohan loved not such sights, nor such acts; and as 
in that open space the crowd was thinner around him, he was 
turning away once more to piirsiu* his path honu'ward, when a 
capuchin friar approached the unfortunate man, and, holding u|) 
a crucitiv, seemed to exhort him to abandon his faith. At that 
point, however, all the tirmness which had supporh'd him through 
imprisonment and trial came back, and, waving liis hand indig¬ 
nantly, he lurmal away his head w ith a gesture of disgust. 

The capuchin raised both his arms tiwvards tih; sky; and a roar 
of furious (“xultation burst from the peoi<l(‘, as the flames, almost 
at the same monn'nt, were seen to Vise up round the unfortunate 
victim, and the convulsive gasp of aj'ony distorted his eountenan(;e. 

Rernard de Rolian forced his way on ; hut as he did so, some oin; 
touched his arm froufheldnd, evidently intentionally, and, looking 
in that direction, he beheld, to his great surprise, the countenance 
of Corse do Leon. ‘ 

The Rrigand gazed upon him for a moment, but witbout speak¬ 
ing, then turned liis head away; ami recollecting the iwarning 
whieh'he had received not to nuti(;e him unless spoken 1 1 by him, 
Rernar(f (Ic Rohan made his way out through the piiiiplc, and 
reached the inn just as it vvaS growing dark. He now found that 
his attendant had been as little successful as himself in the search 
for Lsabel de Rrienne; but the landlord informed him tlial a gen¬ 
tleman named the ChevalicT Lenoir bad been then- to inquir(> for 
him; and Rernard de Roli/m, trusting that Corse de Leon inighi 
possess souhc better means of information Ilian himself concerning 
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th<^ course Which Isabel had taken, waited impatiently for the Bri- 
i?and’s return. 


CHAPTER 5i.Xll. 

15(Tnardde Eohan waifed for nearly an hour .before lliff person 
w bom h(! Avished to see made bis appearance. At length, however, 
the atd>ergis‘le entered; and—with^ face of so much mystery and 
iinparlaiK'C as almost to make the younggontlcman believe that fie 
was acquainted with the character and pursuit^ of the Brigand— 
he announced that the Chevalier Lenoir had called again to know 
if the Baron de llohan had rctunied. In a minute or tAAO after, 
Corse de Leon himself entered the room; and Bernard cqpld notbul 
feel sdme surprise at the iiianner^in whiclrtlu; wild, bold, vphemcnl 
rovi'r of tiie mountain side conformed .to the usages of society, and 
henl down his energies, if we nmy so say, to the customary tram¬ 
mels of an arlilicial mode pf life. 

He shook hands with Befnard de llohan as an old friepd, pul 
dow n hishal iqion tlii' table by his ;.ide, remarked lhal the dust had 
soih'd his [dinne, s|>oke of thelieal ol the past day, and with sucli 
empty nothings carried on (he interview till the a((|)(!rgiste had 
retired and closed the large oaken door lu'hiud him. * 

The momeni he w ;is gone, how v ver, the Brigand said abruptly, 
“ I came hither before, to lead you lo the scene whither it seems 
you had gone without me. Is nol that a lovely sporL’ ' he conti¬ 
nued, with a enrling lip and a Hashing eye. “ Is not that a lovely 
sport for keen sled-, priests, after i'easting in the refectory ' is nol 
(iial a sweet limusemenl for these lady and gentle pastors logo lo 
with the grea^Mif their jiallics still .slicking upon their lipsPas- 
lors! why 0fir paslor.s of the Alps would loach them bctler than 
lhal . they lake Ihi; wool andVise the milk, bul Ihey r«ast nol Ibi 
lambs of iheir (lock, as the people of the plains do. By Heaven, ii 
would do my soul good (o make yon bloodthirsty capuchin cal the 
Ik'sh he has cooked lids night. They call tis lawless brigands, ” 
hi' eonlinued. “ Pray Cod lhal we may ever be lajvless, sg long 
as Ihere are suehlawsas (hcsi;. 1 came to sIiiAv you this spectacle, 
for 1 oiiiie told you 1 would make you w'ilness such thinss, but you 
had goiii without me. ” ’ 

‘‘ 1 w|nl nol w illingly, " replied Bernard dc Roha’n. 1 was 
■canghl ifi the crowd, and couki uot disentangle myself. 1 hate 
ami ahiior such sights, and think that these acts are disgraceful and 
ruinous to our religion. If any tiling could justify licresy, such 
persecution surely w ould do it. ” 

“ a’liink nol, Ihink nol, ” cried Corse de Leon, eagerly--“ shiiik 
nol (hat this is a crime of our religioi^ alone, or of any other. It 
IS Ilian, and man’s infamous laws, and the foul vices oUliial strange 
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compacl which rop;uc has made with rogue, and villain with vil¬ 
lain, and (yrant with tyraht, and fool with fo61, in order that the 
cunning may have tlie hefel means of oulwitling tln^ sliong—lliat 
the criminal may torture and (fe-sli oy the innocent, and tlie virtuous 
he for ever the prpy of the vicious, tialholic (Tr I’rotestiuil, lien-lie, 
It'.tidelj^Turk—it is all the same : man ir hound together, not hy a 
league ^or mutfta} defence, but by a league, for mutual destruction 
and corruption. Here you yourself havf- a friend ajid comrade, 
vjho fights by your side, and whom yhu trust. What is the first 
thing that he doys? bctt-aysytwi—seeks to injure you in the dark¬ 
est way—plots—oontrives—cabals-” 

“ There is a day of I'cckonyig coming, ” replied Bernard de 
Rohan. 

“ Ay, and it inay comOj^ion^” answered Corse de Leon,, “ for 
that vc^y man is novwifTLyons. 

Bernard de Bohan started.up, and laid his hand upon liisswitrd, 
which ho had thrown dow'n lytori a chair beside him ; but the Jiri- 
gamf went oit, saying, “ IVot to-night^, not to-night. . Let it tic in 
the open day ; and it W'i’rc better, ttio, before the wiiole court of 
France. ” . " , 

“ 1 will wairfbr that,” replie'd Bernard dc Bohan. “ Whf4t> 
lYimj him. Ip-re will 1 punish him. But as you say, it must he iu 
the open day. Yet 1 must^iio^ tcniiin escape me; I will write to 
him this instant.” 

“ The way of all others to make him escape you, ” replied Corsi- 
de Leon. “■ lie might, on this occa.sion, refuse to meet yon hand 
to hand—ii<^ might- 

“ JNo,” jjpisw'crod Bernard dc Bohan, “no, he dare not. 
There is no French gentleman who dares to be a coward. To 
those whom he has wronged, he must make re|^atioii, <-ven 
though it were w ith life. Besides, this is not a man^ turn away 
from the sword's point.” 

“ 1 know not,” answered Corse de Leon, “ for I am not on<- of 
you; but methiuks—though then; is nothing upon all the earlli 
now living that could make mi- turn aside from my patli—tliere 
would be soinething vi-ry terrible to me in a wronged friend. 
However, this man may have an ext use, you know not of, to re¬ 
fuse you that which you desire : he may say that the matir-r is be¬ 
fore llvi kipg, whieli, as 1 learn, it is. Be pitrsuaded / wait till 
to-morrow : then let iiim be narrowly v\atchcd : meet H m alone, 
and when your sword is drawn 'upon him, then, as yoa say, he 
cannot well i-vadc you,” 

“ He shall not,” answered Bernard de Rohan. “ But still it is 
not him that 1 now si-ek, it is my own dear Isabel; and here, in 
this town of Lyons, 1 have lost ail trai l-of her, though she'must 
have boon here last night.” 

“ Perhaps not,” replied the Brigand. 


“ I have no certain 
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lidiiiRS onu>i*;!?i3 mon‘ Oianyoii have ; hut iistonto what 1 do know. 
I iracli!>il li'ij [)iac('iii haste to-day; ."idd (luriii;^ th(' moriiinf>:, at 
lh(‘ iim eal)<'(l liie Itolpliin, near l!i(?oM church, hy the river, I 
sa>v a mail wliu had heeii with tin's T^icyrand in Savoy, his guidQ, 
and assistant, and coirtidential knave. He knew.ine not, and in- 
dq^l, perhaps, had never #een me, for I sec many, but am sccn.hy 
few. I iifade inquiries, however, and I found ttitft this man had 
pr^'ceded his. lord from Paris on business, it was said, of mighty 
moment, lie was preparirfg rooms for him, gaining intelligence, 
and in fact making all tilings ready I'yr whatever Quavery so skilful 
a master might have in hand. I inquired farther, and found that 
yesterday, shortly after the man’s arrival, alady aqd her train had 
paused for some momeiils at the same inn—that one of the servants 
had sp.okento this serviceable villain, and that without descending 
from her litter, she had gone on,,it was saiej, lowards'Gencya. To¬ 
day 1 waited and watehed for the arrival of your enemy, add the 
moritenl li? did come, he was i loSelcd wit|j his knave. A minute 
after, the host was siimmcMUHl, and mucli inquiry nmdc forTresh 
lidr.se.s logo trnvards Geneva.* Ity this lime, however, it was late : 
iiiiiiO hill tired Iieasts could he foynd,,aad the journey was pul oil' 
daybreak to-morrow morning.” 

•We will travel tlie sjinie road,” said-Bernard dc Rohan—“We 
will (ravel till'same road-Cut Vhat can have induced Isabel to 
lake the Wiiy to (iemwa ” 

“ M e know not that this liidy was the same,” replied Corse dc 
Lc'on, “ hut su[tpo.sing her to be so, forget not tliat she believes 
you lobe dead. I liave told you (hat the mailer is before the king; 
and she inay fear that, jis this (kiunl di' Weyrand is a known inli- 
imite of a**'oman all loo powerful in this land of France, .some 
construinwiay be laid upon her will, in order to make her give 
h(<r hand S him. ” . 

“ 'I’hey wall liiid,” refilled liernard dc Rohan, “ tlJat there is 
one w’iiose «aim npoii iier liand is not so easily (o he cast ofi'; and 
even w itc I (lead, 1 am full sure that to the l.ijit day of h(T existence 
slie would look on one who could betray his friend with nothing 
hii! ahhorrenee and disgust.” 

“It may lie so, ruplied the Rrigand ; “ hut you have yet one 
thing lod(>arii. Your claim upon her hand is jdready disallowed. 
(Jii that the king’s decision has gone forth'three da^s ago. An 
edict, w’|ieh has just reaeh(‘d Lyons, was thon registered in the par¬ 
liament T)f Paris, rendering allx hnidi'stine marriages, past or fu¬ 
ture, mill and void. This w as aimed at you, d(‘pend upon it, for 
lioth liicwily Italian and the artful Frenchman were then at the 
court of France.” 

Bernard de llohan covered his eyes with his hands, and paused 
thoughtfully without ri'ply. “ All lliis,” he said at length, “ all this 
shows, my friend, the absolute need there is of* iny being 
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speedily in Paris. Wherever Isabel may turn her slops, she 
■will soon lu ar that 1 am* 'tivin;?, if I appear before the king; 
and in another point of* vvew. also, iny speedy appeal to 
Henry himself may do good. 'I’herc^ is one whpni you have 
menlioiK^d who does certainly* possess mm h power—far too much 
for^any subject in the realm—but yet 1 jvdgc not of her so harslity 
as you perhaps tnay do. She has a nohlc sjnrit, and I thhik would 
not willingly dp wrong, llesidcs all this, she is Ihe trpsled frieijd 
of one who loves me well—the iMareciial de Brissac—therefore' 1 
do believe that e.'jpeciar.y she wo'-ld not wish to in jure md. W hi'n 
I have seen her she has always se"mec! lo regard me highly ; and 1 
will own—altlmughl must regret that any one should hold such 
authority in the land of France as often to overrule the king’s 
wisest ministers — i do believe that, for her ow n personal advan¬ 
tage, she would in no decree sek what is unjnsl lo another or do 
that wliieh might be dangerous lo her ( ..unlry. 1 have no doubt 
that one of her first wi.shps is lo promote, in evc'ry way, sueh^fllans 
as she considers just and w ise ; end, alfliongh of eoiirse she may 
from tiev; to time be biassed, like every other jx'rseii, by hlimtiiig 
mists of prejudice or of .self-iuuTest, yet I do liiink (hat .she is 
so than any other being who ever yci lil'ed a situation of splemW 
disgrace and ill-bought authority - I believe then that '.vilh her, 
aswiflilhe king, a few plain words of remoosSranci and evplan- 
ation W’ill win that siipjiorl w''i( h is alone n-edful lo inv jnsi 
claims. ’ 

“ Then go tliilherai once,” saidCorsede hc'o", willia dissalislied 
air. “If yon will still trust lo Itiosc whom you tiavenol tried, go 
thither, and encounter whali'ver Ihe consi'quem e may he. W ere 
J you, my aniducl would he difi'erenl.” 

“ What would you d( then ;•' askc’d Bernar' ce Bohau. “ 1 do 
not propose lo go lo Ihe court <il ojicc, hut merely after I have 
done all tliwl T can to trace my Isabel on Ihe road that .she has 
taken. Sa what would you do wer<' you siiuatcd as lam:’” 

“ It mailers little,” replied Corse de ),eoii; “ for w'c are difi'er- 
cntly formed. You are like Ihe stalely war-horse, doubtless 
strong and frll of lire, but broken down <0 the bit and rein of 
custom, and trained lo pace hither airl thither, as the great riding- 
master, called society wills. Your atlections may be vepii’ment, 
your courage high, your heart sincere, but vote are not t^led and 
formed for (he wild lifa of freedom, or for a desperate deadly 
struggle against the trammels cf l abil, and the lash am. spur of 
opinion. 1, on the contrary, am the lion—or, if you will, the 
tiger, or the wolf. JNo hand tami's me and goads me on—my mouth 
know s no bit and curb—(be de;.er( is my liome—solitude' my society 
—my own will my law—and lb-, y who strive to take and chain rne, 
lo break me down to the world’s habits , or lo bind me by man’s 
opinions, wHl c'ither rue the bile of the free wild beast, <« see him 
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(ii(' bolorc Uiv huiiloi*, in sileiico and despair. ]f you would know' 
wii.'d I would do, 1,would Uke my reycngc' of that bad man—I 
wtmid se<-k tlie lady till 1 found her—^I’would tell her that dangers, 
obslruclions, impodimonts, and the, vain idleness of a world’s laws 
were before ift if we fjid nol Iramploiupon (hat world’s judgments 
— 1 would ask her to cast ol! for me and with mo the prejudices of 
country apd connections — I would make my native plae* of *fle 
(lrs( land of freedom I eonhl !iud—1 would find my friends and my 
ridatio'.is aufl>ngsi the brave, anu ih« free, and the good, wherever 
1 niel them—1 would press ou( from (Ik* g-ape of liberty the w’inx^ 
of my ow 11 happiness, and I would drink of the (wip that my own 
hand Ind pn^pared. llul such counsels are not fot you; such things 
are not parts of your natnri'.' 

‘‘ 1 behevi: pot,” replii'd IP'rnard ue Rohan ; “ but still the first 
part (ff your aii\ ice 1 shall follovv, and at daybreak*to-niftrrow will 
set out io meet this man upyu <h? way, and bid him draw l/isjsword 
whei't' IhiTe is iioi.e (< ip'. j-i uj)^ os.' 

“ Should he rein: ,' ’— said J'n Rrigaitd. lie is well aceom- 
panie.d—1ms many 'iieu with him. alul soivu^ wdio seinn to hear a 
high rank and tie niav refuse to draw' his swor<r,'and say 

iihai the ma.iler is liefore the king—Vnal then ’’’ 

" I will spurn him as a enr, repli' 1 Ri-rnard de Rohan. “ I 
will sti ike him .n liie iisidsl of jjispeoide, rail him coward as well as 
kmne, and send lii.ii hai-k v.’ti. tlie li.-aiu of shame upon his brow. 
It matters not to me wlu. are with, him! If genllemeu oe there, 
so much the h iter, iieniar.. de Rohan's name is not unknown, 
flernani d( Rolan'; hciionr hears no slain; and (hey .shall hear his 
irtmehery and hasene.ss b’u^zaned in the open day h^ a longue un- 
iiMow n to faiselu'.)il.” 

Cors(! d<‘ l.e(iii g i/ed upon him for a momc’nl with a grave, per¬ 
haps on<‘ might ca" it a pitying suidic “ \ ()U ha.(' forgotten," he 
said. ‘ or mw er f dy knowii'the court o''France. 'I’liere has there 
risen up, he added, wilhin my memoryi,.s;i hahil -an alTeclation 
of iiidiilereoee, if ,oii like to call it so—to all 'idiigs (m ibis earth ; 
w hich iodiilen nee is horn of a eorru|»( and « degraded heart, and of 
sated and evhaiisted appetites. To a higli mind, furnished with 
keen and vigorous lacnllies ooii.ing on eartli can lie indifferent, 
for aentenessof pi'reeptioo—a ipiaiify whirl;, in its degree, assimi¬ 
lates u| to the divine nature—w eighs al! disonetions. As (led him- 
scll se(^;aii the qualities of every filing, whether minute jor great, 
and gi^-es them their due piaci', so (he grander and the more ex- 
pan.sive the intellect may be, ifiemi--.. accurately it feels, perceivevs, 
and estimates the good or e\ it of '\acli individual thing. The low 
and the base, Ihe palled aste of luxury; (hc'satiated sense of lieen- 
tiousuess, the callous heart of seloshness, the blunted seusibililieii 
of lust, covetousness, gluttony, ( fieiniuacy, and idleness, lake re¬ 
fuge in indifference, and < a!l it lo fimlr aid, h’st vanit;j|—the weakest 
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hut lli(' Iasi point tobccomi' hardonod in th(^ heart of fnan—should 
he wounded. They lake I'ojr their pptcelion the sliicdd of a false 
and tinsel wit, the answer <lf a sneer, the arjtumeiU of a super¬ 
cilious look, and try to £:loze over ev<>ry thing, to thcinselvos and 
others, with a contemptuous persillage whicli conhuinds all right 
and wrong. Thus will this count and Ins companions meet you ; 
ahfi yoK will gaip neither answer nor satisfaction, bu4 a jest, a 
sneer, or a look of pity.” 

“It matters’' not,” replied Derniird do Rohan, “ it matters not ! 
There arc some things dial men cannot laugh away! Honour, and 
courage, and virtue, are not columns planted so loosely that a light 
gale <%an blow thein down; and 1 will mark his brow’ with such 
di.sgrace that an ocean of laughter and light jt'sls w ill never wash 
the slain off again. ^Vhcn 1 have done that, 1 w ill seek my Isabel, 
and by hei*’own wishes shall our future conduct be guided.' You 
have 1 ^‘i'isoned like a learned scholar, my good friend; but yc't you 
see you have not converted me to your thoughts, though I will 
own (hat it mpeh surpri.ties me to find you have; such varied know - 
ledge of courts, and, 1 shoidd think, o/ schools also. ' 

“ I bkve of both,” re[>licd Corse de Leon : “ the one 1 hav'e seen, 
though in a hnmbh' sphere, ifie other, in my youth, I freijiK'nleft, 
and gained there knowledge which those who laiiglit me did not 
knowithal they communicated. However, I w ished not to con¬ 
vince y(tu or to overrule your de(('rininalion, for that deierinina- 
tion is not wrong. 1 only desired that you should go to its execution 
with a full knowledge of all that you might meet with, follow 
your plan, therefore, as you have laid it down, and in exeeutitig it 
1 will not be far from you in case of need. Ther<' is no knowing 
what a bad man may do, and you ride too slightly allended to olTer 
much resistance in case they sought to do you wrong.” 

“Oh t fear not, 1 fear not,” replied Bernard de ISohan. Here, 
on the .soil o/ France, J have no fear'of any acts of violene(>, such 
as lhal from w'liicli 1 .sullen’d in Savoy.” 

“ Have you not seen to-night,” said his companion—“ Have you 
not seen this night wlia"! wrongs are daily done, even here ? How¬ 
ever. as 1 have said, 1 will not be far from you ; so for the pre¬ 
sent farewell, 'and lef not daylight see you a lingerer in this dark 

" ’ a 

Thus saying, he ttfened and left his young companion, who re¬ 
mained for some lime plunged in deep thought; and llioagh the 
light of bright hope con tinned still uijextinguished before hirfi, mists 
and clouds came across the flame from time to time, making it 
wavering, uncertain, and obscure. 
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CHAPTER.XXIII. 

The sky was still grcy,^whcn Bernard de R(»hah, up and dressed, 
sUtod waiting in his ovi n chamber lill his horses, whiclTsceified 
.somewhat long in coming, were brought forth into the court of the 
iim. As he did so, he slowly and thoughtfully drew his sword 
from the scabbard, and pr«!ssing the point against the ground, 
Ix iit the weapon nearly double. *Then withdtawing his hand 
suddenly, h(‘ suflered it to spring back again,.and the well-tem- 
p(»red hlade hecame instantly as straight as it was before. 

The young gentleman marked it with a smile, «nd [putting the 
true Iriend in need back again yito the scabbard, he walked down 
(he stairs and spoke a few .words (o the host at the door, HI! his 
hors(! being at length led forward, he sprang into the saddle and 
rode out, as if taking the v i>y toGetyna. 

H hen he had gone about si mile, he met a peasant coiniuS' in nn 
a gaily decorated mule, bringingsnyyilies for (he good city; and as 
(he man gave him the good morning, the baron asked w hether 
(here were any travellers on the road before him. 

“ Oh ay,” replied the man, a fair party as you would wish to 
see, and a gallant gentleman at their hi'ad —Perchance you arc 
looking for them •“ ” 

“ It may be so,” replied Bernard de Rohan. “ How far are 
tlu'y in advance, my good friend-’ ” 

‘‘ Truly you must use whip and spur,” replied the man, “ for .1 
passed them a ^ood hour and a half ago, beyond Mirebcl, and they 
Mere going at a mad rate.” 

Bernard de Rohan did apply the spur; and in a mmdi less time 
than an hour and alialf pa.ssed through the small hamlet of Mirebcl, 
and nmh’r the old castle which tlum stood upon the hill beyond. 
Inquiring at one of lh(* cottages as he passod on, he again heard of 
the same party, but still found (hat they were far in advance of him; 
nor, by the accounts of the peasantry, did he.seem to have J?aiiied 
upon tliein much, w hen he v^’as once more obliged to pause in order 
to r(dr|sh his horse. 

“ It yill be nig!it before I overtake them*. ’ he thought^ “ but I 
will ovpxtake them or die.” 

Such resolutions are alw ays very, very vain, as, indeed, is every 
other resolution of human nature. Tossed as we are ujion the sea 
of circumstances, and never knowing "where the next wave may 
bear us, there is but one resolution which man can safely lake, with* 
even a probable hope of not breaking it—the resolution of doing 
rigid whatever mav be the event.’ Then, even then, he must 
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rounl ■\villi (liii iis;.' itoUlnoss upon (lio .s(a!)ili(y and (lif (irninoss ol 
lhal inosi weak and wavopiBf' llnnif—his owndioart. 

licrnard do llohan resolved, lo overtake them or to die; and with 
that resolution he rode on; A4 Alontlnel he heard of them again, 
andeay<'rly pursued his way,1iil towards tho.ari<'rnoon he arrived, 
with tired horses* at the small town of Pont d’Ain. lie had heard 
oF\he party that lie sought at ('very pla(ai where he had*paused to 
inquire, even as far as the village ofYaramhon, which, ns the 
read('r well knows, is scarcelyWa mile «nd a half from lh(' pleasant 
Ifttle town of Pont d’Ain. In the latter place, at that time, though 
it was din'ctly oh the way, as the road then lay, from Paris lo 
tlhambery, and a ciislle helonging to the Duke* of Savoy stood upon 
the heights, seeming to claim it as a part of his dominions—at that 
time there was Jmt one inn in the place which alTordc'd accommo¬ 
dation for man and horse. There were twoor Ihn'i' houses,ii'uh'od, 
of thcrkind called /’c/nics-, vvherc' travellers on foot were enter¬ 
tained; hut lo the otlu'r house, op the Gite, as it was called, lier- 
nard -'te I’ohaji diri'cled his steps, and inpnediately on di.sinonnting 
inquired for the parly of horseineu which had preceded him. 

“ The gentleman and his servant, ” rc'plied the hostess, w ho was 
the person lo wh(jm he addresseiniiinself,—“ "J’lu' gentleman and 
hisservai'l, who came ahout two hours and a half ago, hava^ holh 
gone tint, and are lo return hy supper-time; Init there' has no other 
parly, sir, either stopjicjl here or passed through Pont d'A in to-day. 

Such tidings were not lo he helievc'd by Ik'rnard de Ilohan ; and 
although h(( had passed through Pont d’Ain, mon' than once he- 
for(', and had every ri'ason lo hcli('v(' that there was no other inn 
in the {dace, he now imagined that in this respect he must Ix' mis¬ 
taken ; and, saying that In' also would return to suppi'r, he set out 
to inquire at every other house of public enelrtiiiument in the 
town, whether th(' [lerson whom he sought for had as yet arrived. 

Th(> purposes w ith w hich he wenf^ere certainly of a lic'rca' and 
stern kind; he felt lhal he had been dec'ply and bitterly wronged, 
and he wa'iil to punish him w'ho had doin' it; hut as he walked on 
lin're was a calm sweifiness in the air, somewhat lempen'd from 
the heat of noon, w Inch in a degree soothed him, and caused a 
fe('ling of sorrow at’being forcc'd to ^perform so bloody a task, to 
mingle with the oltu'r sensations in his bosom. i 

He inquin'd at mofc than one place wlndln'r there was ai |y other 
inn thaK’ that at w hi(;h he had stojiped; hut found th:u thc're 
w’as none where the party which In; sought could have paused for 
the night. At every other anherge, also, the same story was told 
him, that no persons had passed through the town that day, nor 
had any jiarly of cons('(pience (uilerc'd the town except the cavalier 
. and his si'rvant, who had )»ul up at the great inn, and who it ap¬ 
peared bad been sc'cn by evc'ry one. One old woman, to w hom 
he applied, begiin to (-nlarge upon the grace and beauty of the ca- 
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viili(‘r and licrnard d<“ liolinii, IliinKiii" (liat Adrian dn Alcyrimfr 
nii^ht pnssildj liavcMori some ol' liisallcBdanlsiK'liind on llie road, 
or seal lliem in some oilier direclion-; Ix'gan lo qu(^sliou her as lo 
whelher sh<‘hjid remarked wliieli way tile genilenian look when he 
left the inn, and could point it out lo^iim. 

‘‘llouhth'ss 1 can, sir,i’ she said in reply. “He seemed^ 
saunter f«rlh quite idly, and looked about the* Iawii. Then he 
walked up lo\vards Iho castle, and then cast Iiis eyej up the river, 
and came down again, and trossed lhe bridge, and 1 saw him go 
slowly up, ga/ing upon thew'ater as,if wondering at its elearness.*’ 

“ Tiiat is not like Adrian de Meyrand, ’ tlnyight Jlcrnaid de 
Rohan, as tiu' woman spoke. “ He has no such tastes as that. 
INeverthele.ss, 1 will mak<^ myseli sure; ” and, following the way 
that the good lady|)oint d out loliim, he loo crossed the yld bridge, 
and walked quickly on at the .side of the Ain hy a palji which 
.skirled the river, and along which th(‘ high road is now cifrried. 
He pursued this path for nearly two ini!es befori^ he perceived any 
human being, e\eepi here and* Iherp, in the fields•aroundfsoine 
of the peasantry gathering in. lh(‘ abundant gifts of nainrcy/ir hoys 
and girls searing lh(‘birds from the,vines. At length, however, 
lh(^ young cavalier perceived another gentleman, silting iu a pic- 
luresipu' situation on a bank overhanging the stream, and gazing 
down upon thi- water. He w'.ts amnsing himsi.df by pilehifig olT 
pebbles from th(> bank with the point of his sword scaliliard, while 
itis hat and plume lay beside him, and his long dark hair fluttered 
iu the summer breezi*. 

Thestr.mger was evidently not Adrian de Meyrand, hiil yet the 
form was familiar lo lleruard de Rohan. Hi'could not seethe fa<a;, 
indeed; hu! the figure, the altitude, the employment, each instantly 
served lo aw akon renitmibranecs of other days, and lo tell him that, 
there liefore him, sal Henry de Brienne, the brollier of his own 
dear Isabel. The young geilllcinan did not perceive liial any one 
approached; and, the path wliich his friend followed [lassing over 
the hank behind, Bernard de Bohan cann^ within a step of him 
without rousing him from his reverie. The allilnde and coun¬ 
tenance of Henry de Brienne were both melancholy^ and Bernard 
do Bolian heard him .sigh desply. 

“ H(‘^iry,” said the young soldier, laying Jiis hand on his arm 
—“ Ilimry, this is a.strange meeting.’ 

Henry of Brienne started up, and drawmg a stcpl)aek, gazed 
upon Bernard de Rohan with au inquiring and bew ildered look. 
“Morbleu!’ he <'\claimed at length, grasping Ids companion’s 
hand. “ Hero is Hie dead alive again,! Why, Bernard, ’lis but 
this morning T heard of your death. Intelligence the most eertaiii 
was brought of your being crushed under one of the lowers of the 
castle of Masseran , and you have no earthly right to be alive.’’ 

“ Has that story traveilcd even hither?’’ said thc*yoimg cava- 
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li<'r . r»nin(!sir liiis {■(‘rlainly quickiT ^vin{^s lliiui ffi(> wind, for 
tli.il (iilsc (.lie fo have r<“a("lii‘(l (ivcii llu; Pont (i’Ain in four or five 
(lays. ’ ' » 

“Nay, it was in Lyons that I hoard it,” r(ipliod Honry d(i Rrionm*, 
“and tfionidaino Rumour afipoarcd on a horsi^’s htick, and clothed 
iivjihe dress of a courier of thi; Lord of M.asserau’s.” 

“Were you Hum in Lyons this morning?” demanded Bernard 
dc Rohan cagcfly. 

“In truth was I,” his companion aitswered ; “even at the inn 
called the Dolphin, Bernard; apd had you but sought for me there, 
you would have Immdmc with more than one old friend of yours.” 

“With Adrian de Meyrand?” rcjdied Bernard de Rohan: 
“ where is ho now, Henry ? He it is I am now S('eking. Did he 
come willi,you hither?” 

“ Not.only M('yrand,” rc'plied the young count, without directly 
answering his fric'nd’s qm'stion—“Not only Meyrand, but lh(‘ Lord 
of Masseran also would you have'found, had you but visited the 
Dolphin. But come, let us rcturmtothe inn, and, like statesmen 
and lavyycrs, di.scuss all things over our supper; ” and thus saying, 
h(‘ dr(“w his friend back in the direction of the town. 

“But where is the Count de Meyrand?” again demanded Ber¬ 
nard de Rohan. “ Henry, he has basely wronged ; and if he h(* 
any where within reach 1 must find him, and make him give me 
reason for what he has doni'.” 

“He is faraway by this time,” rep1i('d the other in a careless 
lone, that did not much please, his companion. “ W'hy, Bi'rnard, 
he is at Moulins ere now, and w ill he in Paris before you (;an reach 
him.” 

“ Then he came not on with you hither ? ” demanded Bernard de 
Rohan, seeing that the prey had escaped from him.“ ‘"This is nn- 
fortunale.” 

"‘No, he returned to Paris as quick as he (:amc,” replied Henry 
of Brienne. "‘It was my good lord and stepfather who came hither 
with me; hut if you would know, (h'ar friemd, how' it all fell out, 
\(HI shall hear the tale; ' and h(^ proceeded to give Bernard de 
Bohan as clear an account as his ow n know'ledge would afl'ord, of 
all that had taken place in Paris alteckng the .marriage of his friend 
and his sister. ^ i 

Bernard ilc Rohaii listened in silence, with busy bin bitter 
thougliLs chasing each other through his brain, while Hiairy pro¬ 
ceeded. “I set out alone,” contiaued Henry de Brienne, after 
having detailed the announcement of the edict—“1 set out alone, 
and to say sooth, 1 did not much covet the good Lord of Masseran 
as a travelling companion. 1 had scarcely reached tlu; third post, 
however, when 1 was overtaken hy my amiable stepfather and the 
Count de Meyrand ; the Lord (.>f Masseran being bound by the king’s 
commands to-set you instantly free; and the g(X)d count, 1 have a 
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nolioii, beiiifj very (b'sinms of helping:: me to sock for Isabel. Wlieii, 
liow(^ver, we heard Kiisiiiorninj; at ljy<(«s, hy a courier from Savoy, 
that you were buried under the ruins of one ot the towers, llu! 
count sped bjy;k af>ain to Paris, to’make his claim to the hand of 
Isabel good before the king, while ihe Jx)rd of Masseran did me 
the honour of accompanying me almost to the gates of the Pyjil 
d’Ain. ]*was very anxious to get rid of him; but 1 knewtt migld 
be ditncult to do so straightforwardly, and, thercffin', by a word 
spoken mnv and then, duriitg our 'hiorning's ride, I just let liirn 
understand, that the king of Franej was very likely to visit your 
death upon his head somewhat severely, if he, did not seek liiat 
gracious rnonandi at onc(! and (ell his own story first. 1 insinuaU'd 
this fact more? than asserted it, and he consequently became so 
stroiijjly possessed with that idea, that he quitted m* w heye the road 
turns olT, leaving me to pursue rpy search alone. lliTe, lyvwever, 
we are, once mort^ upon the bridge, and I (rust that siqiper is 
ready, for 1 am an hungered.” ' 

“ Have you any clue,” demaaded JJernard ile l-.oban, “h^guide 
you in your search for Isabel .' She, loo, it seems, is jj^ysuaded 
that ! am dead, and I long to tiud'apd comfort her.” 

“ I have no certain clue whatever,” n'plied Henry do Prienne, 
ill an indilTereiit lone. “She escaped from the charge of Meyrand, 
it would seem, somewhereaboAt llourgoin, and he, suspeiding (hat 
iVlasseraii had taken her, followed with all speed toParis. As soon 
as he found his mistake, however, he .sent off a .servant lo watch 
for her at Lyons, and gain what intelligence he could of the course 
she pursued. From (liis man w e learnt last night that a l.idy had 
paused at liiatinn, whom, from a slight glance he obtained of her 
i'aee in the close litter that bore her, he could have sworn was 
l,sahcl herself; but she staid not for more than a fiwvniimitcs, and 
then look the road onwards towards tleiieva. What .should lead 
her lo Geneva 1 cannot conceive ; and, moreover, the fellow re- 
prescuits her as being accompanied by an almoner, and a largii 
train, which how poor Isabel sliould get 1 cannot divine. How¬ 
ever, as this was lh(‘ only trace of her to be found, I fidl mysidf 
bound to follow' it, and hero I am upon that course without any 
great tidings to guide me favUicr. If one may believe the people 
at Ihe !(in here, there were at least fifty ladies and fifty large trains, 
and fifty almoners, passed through the Pont d’Ain yesterday; hut 
at all events 1 shall gain inti'lligenec at the frontier, for tllby would 
notallow a number of men le.pi^s without inquiry. ” 

Bernard de Bohan heard him in silence, pondering upon all the 
intelligence which had been given hiiq. He now, for the first 
time, knew alt that had taken place, and he felt that his situation 
was one of no slight diflicully. The ear of the king h.vd evidently' 
been gained by persons whom he hail but too just a i aiise to regard 
as his enemies. Though neither he nor Isabel was distinctly men- 



17/i CORSE DE LEON. 

tionod by the edict of the king, his marriage had been formally 
annulled; and it became a •question, whelhef he should immedi¬ 
ately proceed to Paris and endeavour to remove any prejudices 
created against him, l(!avii5g Ihuiry ofBrienne to secjkfor his sister 
and bring her to the court • or whether he should pursue the 
search for Isabel' herself, and, accompanying her to the capital, 
lay clafm to the hand whii li he still looked upon as plighted to 
him by ti(!S that the will of no king upon earth could ever dis¬ 
solve. ' 

*■ It may be asked, whtdher IJje suggestion which had been made 
to him by Corse djjLc^oJi, of carrying her he loved to some foreign 
land, did not occur to his mind; and w hether he did not feel tempted 
in some degree to follow' it. Jt certainly did present itself to his 
recollection. M was, however, but as an image of what might be 
a last resource. He knew that the,church would hold his marriage 
lobe good, whatever a retrospective law might say against it; and 
be did think, that, uiuler some Circumstances, he might lly with 
Isabei'to another land, and pass the rest of his days in voluntary 
exile, otwilent with an inferior station,and happy in an union with 
her he loved. The picture, evtoi, was a pleasantone to look upon , 
for, in contemplating sa(;ritices tftat we propose to make for the 
attainment of any great ohjei t, imagination is evan- a kind friemd to 
self-iftwotion, painting ,the coiiseffuences of our acts all bright, 
and concealing all the darker points of the future in a blaze of 
light. We see not, we calculate not upon a multitude of minor 
miseries; neither do we take into consideration the remoter evils; 
itistlie greater and the nearer pains and perils that we look to, and 
we find strength in the determination of our own hearts to vanquish 
these. But at the sanu; time we do not remember that the strong 
cause, the motive which gave such vigorous imfpulsi! to all our 
actions, as to carry us through the first and inori? j)romin<mt ob¬ 
stacles, gradually loses its own power and activity, till at length 
the very memory of our first sensations dies away, and we are left 
to endure all the remote consequences without the sustaining 
power that bore us forward at first. The cannon ball that tore its 
way through .strong w alls without a {»erceptible dimiriution of its 
speed, in the end of its course creeps slowly along the ground, 
and at length a child’s hand may stop it as a plaything. '|hus, in 
general, are the strong, resolutions of encountering all evils for the 
attainment of one great purpose. They carry us forward impe¬ 
tuously through the lir.st obstacles, but fail of themselves at length, 
and are overcome by petty impediments. JNo man, however, 
believes it will be so in his own case. For no one cither sees all 
those p(dty impediments, or believes that the vigour of his rc'solu- 
* tion will ever fail. 

To Bernard de Rohan tfic thought of so Hying with Isabel, 
and seeking ^amc and fortune in another land, olTcrcd a pleasant 



picture to hi^eyc, but mert'ty as a thing that miglit have been, had 
France tlicn been gr^oiiiiig under a dosjjotie tyrant, or which still 
might be, Avere any act of al)soIu((^ ’injustice exercised against 
himself. Such, however, was not.ycCthe case. The monarch 
was one V('ry»gen<;rally lov<!d and esteemed, not perhaps a very 
great and politic sovereign, nor in any r(csp<K-t a man of re¬ 
splendent genius, but stiH of an amiable and a kindly heqft, <#!i 
noble and a chivalrous spirit, humane, and generous, and placable. 

He paused not then upon the suggesti(»n of Corse de Leon as a 
plan applicable to the inorminl; but when became to ask himself 
the question, which of the other ttlo courses he» should pursue, 
whether he should hasten on to the court aloife, or accompany 
Ih'ury of llriennc u|»on his search, the latter was soon cho.sen. 
“1 should b(! wronging my own claims, ’he thought, “not to 
mainliiiu to the last my right to Isabel’s hand Us hcr'husband. 
The consent of her lalher having been given, and given* ip her 
mother’s pn^sence, withouf the ^slightest opposition, must surely 
render this marriage a case not to be aH'octcd by the king’s edict. 

I should be injuring her,‘then* 1 shbuld be injuring myseff, if 1 
<litl not maintain my right by‘every means in my power ; wffd hand 
in hand w ith her, 1 \Wlgo to tlx: !'i>at of the throne, and require 
llenry s confirmation orour union.’’ 

There were other cousiderajjous, also, which led him towards 
the same course. There w as in the manner of llenry of llrienne 
a certain sort of thoughtful abstractedness which was not natural 
to him. Tiierc was a reserve, a waul of the opeu-liearted and 
somewhat earoh.ss frankness of demeanour whieh usually cha¬ 
racterised him—a sometiiing, in short, which showed a dilfereiice 
between his alfeidions at that tioie and his feelings in the years 
gone by. It w;js not that he AAas cold, or unkind, or unfriendly; 
hut there was a shade upon iiim, a restraint, w hieh made Bernard 
de lUdian hut (he more anxi,»>HS to see Isabel himself, and accom¬ 
pany her to (he (A)urt. His eondiicl, thend’ore, was easily deter- 
iniiK'd; hut as his young eompanion rontiuued thoughtful, and 
seemed little inclined to speak, Bernard de llolian resolV(!d to wait 
till the next morning, ere he discussi'd with Isabel’s brother the 
future plans they were to pursue. 

They w ere near the inn, itideed, before llenry de Brienne’s tale 
was coiicluded; aiidone(!arrived there, sapper^uid to be served, ser¬ 
vants and charnherlains were coming and going, and n(.H>pporlunity 
■ for private conversation pre.seiited itsell. The hours w'enl by, 
the sun went down, and Henry'yawned, declaring that he was 
fatigued with his long journey. 

Hernard de llohan marked his ronducl wAh some surprise, but 
agreed to his proposal of retiring to rest; and, though he liinisell,, 
anxious to depart early on the following day, lost no lime in .>e(^k- 
ing his pillow, he heard with woudef and with pain^the steps of 



Henry de Briennc, in the adjoining charater, walking up and 
down for more than anhour^ and giving a direct contradiction to his 
pretence of fatigue. 

“All is not right,” thought Bernard de Rohan—-“All is not 
right, and I must learn, as soon as possible, what is Ihe matter 
here.” 

' The iover was early up, as usual; but Henry dc Brienne did 
not appear for some time, and Bernard de Rohan sent a servant to 
his room to waken him. 

“ He would come tQ, breakfast soon,” was the reply the servani 
brought; but another hour went by and he did not come; and 
when his friend went up himself, to hasten him, he found him hut 
half dressed. 

Bernard de Rohan urged him to more speed, somewhat impa¬ 
tiently ; but the young gentleman seemed surprised, and heard his 
friend announce his determination of accompanying him i.n the 
.search for Isabel, with a look e\prc.ssi\eof any thing but satisfaction. 
Bernard de Rohan had to reim'inber that it was Isaliel’s brotlier, 
and to put a guard upon his lips, lest any sharp or unkind word 
should escape him. Believing, upon rclleclion, that cither the 
Lord ofMasseran, or the Count de Meyrand, might havclx'en la¬ 
bouring to shak(! Henry de ttrienne’s regard for him, h(! turned 
the subject during their breakfasti to the conduct of both thosi; 
p(!rsons, and displayed fully and fairly the proceedings of each. 
Henry dc Brienne heard him almost in silence, and only ol)S(‘rved, 
“ Oh, every thing is fair in love and wfir, you know', Bernanl .” 

“And in friendship, too ? ” demanded Bernard de Bohan gravely. 
“ If so, Henry, neither love nor friendship will bring happiness, 
nor war glory. A man of honour will pursue each honourably, 
or not at all. He who wins by other means loseA more, surely, 
than he gains.—But hero are the horses, friend; let us not waste 
more time, 3 do beseech you.” 

Thus saying, he hastened out and sprang upon his horse. 
Henry de llrieimc follow ed more slowly, and lost many a precious 
minute in inquiries anti orders about uolhiiig ; mounting at lenglh, 
he, rode on in silence beside his friend. There was restraint on 
holli sides; and Bernard d(! Rohan even thought that he pereeiv<(d 
a degree of irritability in Henry’s manner which w as nupIcSsant to 
him; and yet the mood was strange, too; for when Bernard strove; 
lo vanquish his restraint, and to remove the strange humour 
which liad fallen upon him; whra for that purpose he Iried to lure 
his mind back to other years, and, through the memories con¬ 
nected llicrewith, to-awaken the feelings and affections of those 
days; when he spoke of his early love for Isabed, and her love 
Tor him, and of all the things in the gone, by means of whidi 
association was likely lo renew a belter spirit, Henry smiled 
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with a molaftcholy air, and casting down his eyes, thoughtfully 
murmured, “ Those were happy daysr’* 

As soon, however, as tlie momentary elfed liad passed away, 
he fell into the sam(! mood, and in tonversation either displayed a 
quick and waspish impatience, or rambled wildly and idly over a 
thousand irrelevant subj(K;ts, ever keeping aloof from ai^ niw- 
tion of hi»sistcr, and her union with Bernard de'Ilhhan. 

At the small town of Cerdon, near which the traveller first begins 
to climb the"mountains of the Jura* the two gentlemen stopped 
make inquiries, hoping there to obtain some mpre accurate in¬ 
formation regarding the (ourse of Isabel than they had met with 
al Pont d’Ain. Here, however, no trace of her was to be found. 
If, al their former resliiig-place, they had been confused by a mul¬ 
titude of accounts, here none was to be obtained at *011. The 
simple fact met them in r<'ply.to every inquiry, that bo lady, 
with any train, great or small, had passed by, or through Cerdon, 
during the several preceding dTiys. Thjs assurance was given, 
and repeated again and aftain, and how the search Was to bff pur¬ 
sued now became the questimi. At length, it was deteij^ined to 
send out messengers in various directums, to the towns and villages 
round about, belwi^en Cerdon and the Pont d Ain, to discover al 
what point Isabel had quitted the road to Geneva ; and, uo^con- 
tented with trusting (o others* Bernard de Rohan, after a short 
pause, declaim'd that he; would set forth himself, and iraie back 
the way for some distance towards Lyons, inquiring at every vil¬ 
lage near which a cross road turned oil'. 

Henry de Bricnnc (uideavoured to dissuade him from going, 
and then drew from him a hasty promise not to pursue the search, 
if he gained certain intelligence, without coming or sending for 
him. • 

“ I must stay here,’’ he said, “ myself, unless Igain some clear 
information, as my good Lord of iVlasscran has promised to send 
me news of his reception at the court, wilhoul a monuml’s loss of 
lime. He travels post, and sudi tidings may soon come.” 

liernard de Rohan paused not for farther inquiry, but went on 
his way, and during the whole of Ihc rest of that day pursued 11 kc 
search, but in vain- On his return lo the inn at Cerdon that nighi, 
he found that Henry de Briennc had .set off, noj, long after himsi lf, 
for INautua, leaving a message that he wouldHie back a s_soo n as he 
could. • 

He learned also that two of Ihe messengers which had been sent 
out had returned, bringing no tidings ; but a third arrived, towards 
eleven at night, with better success, having heard, al Ihc town of 
Bourg, that a lady had passed in that direction, bearing so complete¬ 
ly the description of Isabel that Bernard could not doubt her 
route was once more discovered. • 

“The fteoplc at the inn al Bourg,” the man said* “ declared 
• ’ 12 
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she had taken her way towards Macon, and was travelling but 
slowly; ” and the lover’s heart beat eagerly to 'ollow her at once, 
had he not been prevenlcil Jjy his promise to her brother, fie 
looked anxiously, then, for lleiery’s return ; but midnight passed, 
and it became no longer doubtful that he would remain at Nantua 
that night. ' ^ 

bbrnard deilohan took the precaution, however, to ordiCr a mes¬ 
senger to proceed at an early hour to Nantua, bearing intelligence; 
(o Henry do JJncnni;, that the course his sister had taken had been 
discovered; but w hen he himself rose (uirly the next morning his 
friend had not mahe his appearance, and several more hours passed, 
by lh(! young cavalier, in somewhat angry iinpatienco. At length, 
when, as far as he could calculate, full time and more than lime 
liad been jrivenjTor Henry de llrienne to return from Nantua, he 
ordered out his hors(‘, resolved to wait no longer, and was in Ihe 
very act' of mounting to depart, when .the messenger he had semt 
rode, up to the inn door, telling him that Isabel’s brother had set oil' 
by Ihe^i ross rqad which led from JNantua direct low ards liourg, and 
begged him to join him at (he’villag<“ pfLeissard. 

Bernard dc Bohan ccrlniiily felt somewhat indignant j but, 
followed hy his servant, he pul spUrs to his horst; iii order to over¬ 
take his friend; and though, on account of the rivers and streams 
vvhiclf intersect that j)art of the country, he liad some difliculty in 
making his way, he yet arrived at Leissard in lime to meet Henry 
de Brienne at the door of a little cabaret in tl»e village. He could 
not refrain from giving some way to the feelings of anger whicli his 
friend’s conduct liad oiuiasioncd; and though he s[>oke gcully, he 
certainly spoke rcproaclilully. 

Henry answered in a hot and fiery mood; and the old lady of the 
inn, who was handing up a glass of the good wine of BriJssc to the 
young gentleman, exclaimed, “Oh, don’t quarrel, noble sirs, 
don’t quarrel. It were a pity to see two such gentlemen any thing 
hut friends.” 

“Be not afraid, my good lady,” rcpli(;d Bernard de Rohan, 
“ there is no fear of otir quarrelling,” 

“On my life, 1 do not know that, ” replied Henry de Brienne; 
and, without more ado, he pul a pipce of inoncy in the hostess’s 
hand and spurred on. It was then that Bernard de Bohan first 
perceived that liis friend was quite alone, having no longer even 
the servailfwith him W'^io accompanied him from the Pont d’Ain to 
Cerdon; and, riding fast after hioi, he asked liim where was his 
groom, more for the purpose of beginning a new subject than any 
thing else. 

“ 1 have left him to wait for Masscran’s courier,” replied the 
"young count in a surly loue. “ But I see not what you have to 
do with tlial.” 

t* Nay, nay, Henry,” replied his friend, “ do not make a quarrel 



CORSE DE LEON. 


179 


out of nolhinff! In’what 1 said just now I merely wished to point 
out that when two«peoi))e ar<^ pursuiwf? a search of this kind toge¬ 
ther, they must act upon some arra>iged plan. ’ 

“1 really do not see,” said Henry de Brienne, turning his head 
towards him’sharply, but still riding on, “why we should pursue 
this search logelher at ay. J do not want your company iiyt; 
and, in fact, would a gniat d(!al rather be withtmfrit. 15m seek¬ 
ing my sister, in order that she may be placed vyidtT the king’s 
{)roleclion as Avell as mine,* and mf such a search 1 would rather 
prixeed alone.” 

Bernard d(‘ Rohan remonstrated in vain, and Uiien, using a higher 
(one, explainc'd to liiin bri(^(ly his views and purposes, which were 
the views and purjioses of an honourable and upright man. 

“ 1 have nothing to do with all that,” replied Ifenry de Brienne. 
“1 have merely to say that I dpn’t choose to be followecland tu¬ 
tored, guided and din'Cted, by you. The matter has g(hie far 
enough.” 

“’I’oo far, Henry !” replied •Bernard de Rohan, with Inycheek 
very red. “ lie assured, Imwever, that whatever you or do 
wit! inalv(' no ditlerence to ukv I siujl pursuemy .search lor Isabel, 
ha\ing inyself obtained itiformalion of where she is, without 
scruple and without hesitati<tn, whether it pleases you or u^t.” 

“Then you shall certainly ^)ursue your search by yourself,” 
answered Henry de Brir-nnevvitlj an angry gesture!; “foryoushall 
not accompany me. 1 am in no mood to be trifled with, ” and his 
left hand rested U))on the hilt of his sword. 

“ iNay, nay, H(!nry,’' rejdied I’ernardde Bohan, with a sorrow ¬ 
ful smile, “tins is really loo much. \ou w'ill do as you please; I 
sh.dl sinifdy pursue the stniighlforward path before me towards 
Macon, f shnlI*endeavour, and, 1 trust, with success, to find your 
sister, ;ind shall convey her immediately to tliee court of the king, 
witli all the tenderness, alfcclion, care, and delicacy of a brother. 
JNow, as 1 said before, you will act as youydease ; 1 go on my way, 
and say not one word iintre U[)ou the subjerj.” 

“ 1 will lake; care you shall not say oik! word more to me,” re¬ 
plied Henry de Brieniu'. “ But yet the matter ends*not here; we 
shall meet again cr(!loiig. W you follow’ that path, I follow this.” 
So saying, he turiuxl at once into a road, Up* entrance of which 
Ihcy iiad been approaching, and which led into a dee p y^o od, ex¬ 
tending down t(i' the very banks of the Ain. He took no farther 
leave", nor looked be'liind him, hutgalloped on at full speed, leaving 
his companion gazing after him in anger, surprise, and grief. 

After pausing for a moment, Bernard turned towards the ser¬ 
vant, who had drawn up his horse' a slop he-hind, and who, having 
he'arel angry wejrd.s, anel marked angry ge!stures, between his mas- 
te'r anel one' whom he! knew’ b) be thek friend of his earliest years, 
seemed scarcely less surprised than the young cavalier himself. 
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All that had taken place was so unexpected, lio strange, so unac¬ 
countable, that llernard de .Rohan felt confused and bewildered, 
and remaineda moment withowlspeaking. “ Good Heaven! ” hesaid 
to himself at length; “is old fitfection to be treated thus? ” and 
then, raising his voice, he added to the man, “Wait here till I 
copie back. ” ' , 

At the same moment he put spurs to his horse, and .rode after 
Henry de Brienne at full speed, riisolvcd to endeavour once more 
to soothe and reason with him,'and do much rather than sulferhim 
to depart in such a frame of ^lind. Happy had it been for him, 
happy for all concQrned, had he refrained. He did not again make 
his appearance; for three quarters of an hour, or jeerhaps more, 
and IIk' servant alarmed by all he had witne.ssed, rode some short 
way into tjie w(¥k1. There, however, he met his maslerrelurning. 
Bernard de Rohan was on foot, leading his bor.se, Ids counldnance 
pale ali(5 somewhat haggard, his handloTchiel' bound round his 
hand, and some drops of blood upon his sleeve and c.ollar. As 
.soon Ik; saw the; servant, he.spraiig upgn his horse again, rode; on 
wilhouj^qeeakiiig, and once more resinned the high road. 


CHAPTER.. XXIA . 

The court w as still at Fonlaim'bleau; and Isabel de Brienne sat 
in a lonely chamber of (he chateau, gazing forlh, w ith a fair and 
an animated scene before her eyes, but without (aking any note of 
the calm face of nalure, or of the many moving objects thattlitted 
across the view. Those (;yes, indeed, vyere dimmed w ith tears, 
which, (houghseveral days had now ebipsi'd sine.! the heavy gri(‘f 
that weighed her down had fallen upon Ikt heart, had not ceased 
tod; >w from tim(; to time w-heu she (bought of him Avho was gone, 
and called up the memories of the past. Let us love as we may, 
l(;l us enjoy the .soci(;ty of those to whom our h<;art is given as 
much as it is possible^ there will be still—from the touch of earth 
in all our atfeplions—something Avhich renders the memory of love, 
when fate has severed the tie, more swed, more intense, than 
even while its mortal course was running. Perhaps it is, that—as 
w hen we are remov'ejj at some distance from beautiful things we 
see IhenTbT'tter than wjjen we are in the midst of Ihcm^—perhaps it 
is, that when the moments of eqjo^menl are passed, we feel them 
colh'clively, rather than separately, and that the whole of our hap¬ 
piness, when gone,, gathered together by recollection, is more 
powerfully and duly estimated than when scattered over the 
pathway of many hours. 

Be it what it may, it seemed to Isabel de Brienne that her love for 
Bernard dc«Rohan had increased rather than diminished by his 
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(Ifialh ; llial the happiness whieh she fiad enjoyed in his socicdy was 
greater than she has! imagined it to lw“*; (hat (he necessity of tlial 
society to licr heart was more ahsolwtoly imperative than she had 
believed it; that to her thi're was* ^nothing that eonid supply its 
placid; that without it, lifii was more arid than a^dcserl. 

She sat and wept then, hut silently and quietly ; for althoygli 
the eausciof her tears still continued, that which 'tirsl occasioned 
them to flow was in the past. Mo new bitterness hjd been added 
to h(!r situation by any thing which took place around Imt, Ivvery 
one was kind to her, every one scenjed to cempas^ionatc her. The 
king himself had seen her more than once, andjiad spoken to her 
with all tenderness. His daughter, the Princess Claude, had de¬ 
voted herself to .soothe her. Even Catherine de Medicis, who, not ■ 
w ithstanding her strong courage and masculine mind, h*d a loudi 
of ev(Ty human passion in hor,nature, the softer as w('U as the 
fiercer, had used her gently and kindly, and had done all tlfat sIk; 
could to prevent any thing from'heing importunate to her in her 
affliction. She had never been lallcd upon to ap[»eaf at (hi^^iourt. 
She had been left undisturbed in (hat solitude which coj^l alone 
calm h(‘r grief; and if any tiling was^said or done to win her from 
her sorrow, it was quietly and delicately ; for there was something 
in her very manner and (one which impressed all those abound 
her with the certainty, that she*did not either exaggerate the grief 
that she fell, or encourage it to endure longer than its appointed 
lime. 

On the present occasion, however, she had not sat long alone ; 
for the. Princess Claude had not loft her more than half an hour 
when she received a summons to the presence of the king; and 
descending to the story of (he castle immediately below' that which 
.she inhabited, she found Henry himself, with the dauphin, his 
young daughter Marguerite, and one or two others of the highest 
personages attached to the court. The moment site entered, 
Ifenry advanced to meet her ; and taking her by the hand, said in 
a low and gentle voice, “ 1 have sent for yoi^, fair lady, because 1 
think that the time is come when you must make an effort to 
shake off this grief, and in some degree to mingle w'ilh the world 
again.” 

“ Sire,” replied she, in a quiet but firm toqp, “ 1 have no wish 
ever to mingle with the world again. The purpose wliich I men¬ 
tioned to your majesty of retiring into a eonvent as speedily as 
possible remains not only unshaken, but, on thi' contrary, con¬ 
firmed by thought and calm reflection. Last night I had a letter 
from my mother, fully approving of my intention; and this morn¬ 
ing I had an interview of some length with my Lord of JHas- ^ 
seran, who rather coufirms than opposes my purpose.. He (old 
me that his slay was prolonged here i)y order of your maji'sly ; 
and 1 was not without hopes that it was for (he purpoSi- of miiking 
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such arrangements as might be requisite for my permanent retire¬ 
ment from the world.” ■ . o 

“ ]No, no,” replied the king, “ my views in detaining him were 
far different. I cannot abandon the hope that your feelings in 
these respects will change; add 1 must require of you to remain 
some time longer here, and to make an effort to mingle in the more 
tranquil society*of this place.” , 

‘ ‘ Oh, sire,” exclaimed Isabel, ‘ ‘ do not, do not force me so to do.” 

“ Nay,” said the king gravely, “I must exact it of you. From 
the larger assemblies of the court, you shall be exempt; but on 
ordinary occasions I must request that you will be pres(ait. 1 
have now some important business to transact, but 1 beg you to 
remain here till my return.” 

Thus saying, ‘the king departed, and Isabel rtmiained standing 
where he had left her. She felt that she must ol)ey; but, at that 
moment, though accustomed to conrt‘^ though full of grace, and 
possessing, in general, that calm t/anquillity of mind which enables 
one, iA all ordinary circumstances, to .act with ilignily and calm¬ 
ness, shl- could willingly have sunk into tlie earth at onc(! to avoid 
tlic aggravation of all she fell by the nunil)cr of human ey('.s upon 
her. It endured but for a moment, however; for the danpliin im¬ 
mediately advanced to her side, saying, “ Let me lend you to a s(‘at, 
fair lady. Here is one beside my sister Marguerite; ” and, as Ik* 
led her on, he added in a lower voice, “He comhtrted, be com¬ 
forted. Perchance things may not be so bad as they seem.” 

Isabel shook her head with a melancholy look. “■ He knows not 
the history,” .she said to licrself, but, .somewhat rc-assured by' his 
kindness, site suffered him to lead her on, and look the seat by the 
princess, who greeted her witli a kindly smih;. Lor some minutes 
of course, she continued an object of attention, and it was easy for 
her to perceive that her history and her situation gave a topic, to 
many persons there present. Gradually, however, the subject 
lost its interest with its newness. People came and went. Several 
of the royal family spoke to her with kindness and attention. Mar¬ 
guerite, with those kindly feelings which she never lost, oven with 
the loss of other g(X)d qualities, applied herself with more skill than 
so young a person might have been f iippose/l to possess, to 0 (xupy 
her fair companion’s thoughts; and Isabel was becoming somewhat 
reconciled to the scene, when a person entered, the sight of wiiom 
once more threw her into distress and agitation. 

That person was the Count d ; 1‘leyrand, and after speaking to 
the higher personages in the room, he advanced directly towards 
her. The sight of the count, as we have said, agil; " * .md dis¬ 
tressed her; but it was not the sight alone that gave h(‘r the greatest 
pain. His appearance in that saloon, and in the private circle of 
the royal family, was enough to show her at once, bolh dial he 
had not ccas'cd his pursuit, and that he followad it with the appro- 
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b.ilion and countenance of ttu; king. Such a conviction was ind(!ed 
terrible to her, and*drove her almosi U* despair. 

Lillie did the (iount do TVleyranddinow the seiisalions which at 
that moment were busy in her b(»som, the feelings of aI)horrence 
and disgust Vith which his whole conduct had inspired her; the 
determination which iiisli)nlly seized her to lose no time in throwing 
herself at the king’s feet, and beseeching him to spare her the mi- 
s(!ry of any farther suit from om; she; so thorougljly detested and 
despised. The count’s dwneanoifr, however, was very differjmt 
from that which she cxpc'cted; anj ecriawily hijd it been possible 
for Isabel ti> be deceived in r<*gard to his past,conduct, or to feel 
towards him any other sensation but that of dislike and reproba¬ 
tion, his behaviour on the present occasion might have made; some 
way to regain her esteem. 

ll(’ approached her, then, \Yilh a grave and even rnplancholy 
aspect; and bowing lirsl* to the Princess Marguerite, fie (hen 
(urned to Isabel, and said in a*tone nol^exactly low and private, 
hut still somewhat beneath that of fhe ordinary ccmvcrsatJbn that 
was going on, “ I grieve to^i'e you looking ill in health^ well as 
at heart. Mademoiselle de lirienne.. Hut 1 can assure you tliat I 

share your sorrow for one w ho-nay, do not make so impalienta 

gesture : I b('soi‘ch you remi'niher that we wer<5 friends bc|jprc we 
were rivals, and that such old ftielings arc not easily shaken off.” 

isahed’s eyes tilled with tears, but she remained silent, and 
mastiired them, Ibough at the same time Marguerite, perhaps 
acting by directions she had previously received, made room for 
(he count to stand hetweeu lier.scif and Isalxd, and turning away 
her head talked to her little l.rolher Henry. 

The (amnl did not lose t!»e opportunity, and endeavoured, for 
more than an hour, to draw Isabel into conversation. He found 
the effort vain, Ik)w ev<“r : she remaiiud silent and reserved; Ihi* 
very presence of one bittiTly connected by memory with the dealli 
of him slie loved being in itself sufficient to take from her all 
power and inclination to converse. When,forced to answer, six* 
did so shortly, generally by a moiyKsyllahle, and if, as was twice 
the case, the count approached the suhjed^ wliicl/ was certainly 
uppermost in the tlioughlswif both, she replied in terms which 
made him leave it again instantly. . . 

At length th( king himself relurised, and if one might judge by 
his e,ounl<!iiance, the business which he had been transaeling was 
of no very pleasant nature; hts hrow was heavy and confractc'd, 
anil his cheek a little flushed; but such signs of anger were already 
dying aw;iy wdien he entered, and were soon mastered entirely. 
Amongst the first bespoke to was the Count de Mcyrand, and he, 
(lid so familiarly, though v ips a grave air. He was accompanied 
by the Mareehal de A ieillcvillc, who? w hilc the monarch was thus 
noticing Monsieur de Meyrand. addressed a fewvvords to Isabel in 



a kindly lone, and glanced his eye, but ccEla’inly \Yilh no very 
friendly expression, towards the count. 

The thought at that moment struck Isabel, oi engaging Monsieur 
dc A'icillcville to assist her m'ljer views, lie had shown himself 
«‘xtremely kind towards her since her arrival ; and -his daughter, 
who was in attendance upon the Princess Claude, had been her 
greatest .comfort. She resolved then to speak to him at once, and 
the opportunity v^as favourable. No eyes were at lhal moment 
upon them ; the king was speaVing to the Count de Mcyrand, and 
hi#^ right shoulder turned towards herand instead of replying to 
the courteous inquiries*of the inarechal, she said, “ Oh, Monsieur 
do Vieilhwille, 1 beseech you to obtain for me an audience of this 
king as speedily as may be, and if you would be yourself prc.sc'iil 
also, to give me your support with his majesty, I should feel 
some hope^ for ih truth ”—and she turned her eyes for an instant 
towards the Count de Meyrand—“ for in truth, if this is to con¬ 
tinue, my heart will break. ” 

‘‘ 1 fear it cannot be before to-morrow morning,” replied Vieil- 
leville^ ‘‘for his majesty is almost immediately going out to ride, and 
there iy nore than sullicient business for this evening already ac¬ 
cumulated.” > ‘ . 

“Then, let it be as early as possible,'”said Isabel, “and oh, 
give fnc your voice and assistance. Monsieur de \ ieilleville, 1 
beseech you.”' 

The marechal could not reply, for at that moment llu; king 
turned towards them, saying to the Count de Meyrand in conclu¬ 
sion, “ Be here, at all events, Monsieur de Meyrand, towards 
mid-day to morrow, as 1 think 1 may have something of iuipor- 
tance to say to you.”” 

The count bowed low, and promised to (>bey; anij Henry address¬ 
ing Isabel, w ith that courteous hypocrisy, which may be an evil, 
but is a pleasant one, thanked her ‘for having kindly stayi'd and 
mingled with his court; although he. knew well that the fair 
unhappy girl had no choice but to yield to the commands she had 
received. The king,‘indeed, meant it kindly, and she felt that it 
was so; but the heart, under the effect of deep grief, is like a tine 
strung instrument from which the lightest touch brings forth a 
sound, and a careless hand often, in seeking to awake more cheerful 
notes, strikes ae,-idclijally upon some inharmonious tone, which 
turns Ihcmriiole to discord. 

Henry saw the bright drops svyinjming between the dark lashes, 
but knowing lhal a word more might make them overflow, he left 
her to speak to some gne else, and shortly afterwards the party se¬ 
parated. 

Isabel retired to her own chamber, and for an hour or two af¬ 
terwards was left to repose. ^ She saw from the windows, at which 
she placed Itprsclf, the gay cavalcade of Henry and his courtiers 
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rid(! .away inlo the Torcst. She perceived many a group moving 
liidier and thither.# She heard the soikid of horns, and the cry of 
dogs, and in lier loneliness, it seemed to her, that all human things 
iMX'amemore and more distasteful h) her every moment. 

. It was at tliat unpropitious time tliat the tapes^try over the door 
was pushed h.ack; and, e^gually to her surprise and indignation,.she 
beheld ll)c Count de Meyrand. She gazed at him in silence for a 
monicnt .as he came in, dropped the tapestry,. and advanced 
towards her. 15ut, allhoi^h it w^as clear he saw how distasteful 
his visit was, he neither hesitated jior apologist^, but proceeding 
widiout pause to the place where she sat, he bent his knee to the 
ground, with an air of deep grief and anxiety, saying, “ 1 come 
alone, Mademoiselle de Briennc, to beseech your pardon for all that 
i have done amiss, to entreat you to forgive all*lhe pain 1 have 
caused you, (o acknowledge thaX I have btam wrong, very wrong, 
in many things that Ihavcoloue.” 

“ Such acknowledgments, sir, ” replied Isabel, in a cold tone, 
‘•may be a relief to your ow'h heart, but I neith^r reatffre nor 
w ish for them. As to forgiveness, 1 do forgive you froiymy soul, 
asl do <‘very body else who hag ;tc,h?d the p.art of a bitter enemy 
towards me. ” 

“Oh, c.all me not so! call me not so!” he exclaimed,•velie- 
menlly. “C.all me not an enemy, when 1 have been actuated 
throughout by the deepest, the strongest, the most passionate love! 
Oh, Isabel, if you could tell what 1 have suffered, if in the cold 
composure of your own welLregulalcd feelings, you could conceive 
what ardent and intense passion is, if, in short, you knew love, as 
lov<! appears when he masters a strong human heart, you would 
comprehend, you would lind excuses for the madness, if I may so 
call it, of my late conduct, you would conceive how and why I 
was driven to use every meajis, in order to obtain the hand of her 
1 loved. You w'ould comprehend it, I s.ay you would tind excuses 
for it, you would pardon, you would pity it.—May, do not rise, 
lady—how have I offended now :’” • 

“ By mentioning, sir,” replied Isabel, “ love that can never he 
returned, on which 1 have again and again •besou^t you not to 
speak, which is an iitkult to*lhc widowed .affections of my heart— 
love which has not produced the fruits of lovcy but has borne a 
bitterer harvest than the darkest enmity could have p^fcduced. I 
must insist that you leave me, or I will call for those who, in this 
phace at least, are ready to insure*me protection.” 

“May,” said the count, detaining her ggntly by the hand, “ 1 
beseech you remain, 1 myself will go in one moment. It was not 
my purpose, when 1 came here, to speak to you of that love : youi* 
words called forth, whether I would or not, those feelings which 
1 would fain have kept imprisoned in my heart. I will not offend 



apfain. I came to assure you thal my condurt shall.bc clianpied, 
tha( I am bitterly grieved tor the past, and tligt I will give you no 
farther occasion whatsoever }o view me in any other light than 
that of a sincere friend, if you will grant me forgiveness, and 
prove the sincerity of that forgiveness by laying asidfc the cold and 
repulsive demeanour which you displayed towards me a few hours 
ago, hy c.uffcring nie to approach you even as a common,acquaint¬ 
ance, by permitting me to hear the tones of your voice, sometimes 
to win a smileTrom your lips, wid by granting that 1 Ifti no longer 
t<?be excluded from thjjt happiness which is afforded to every one 
who knows you,"on account of the deep, intense, and unchange¬ 
able affection which you have inspired, affection which, as you see, 
has changed my character, wakened me out of that indifference 
which I fjneied^was an inherent part of my nature, and made me 
as vehement and eager as a boy. ’ “ 

“ Atllhis, sir,” said Isabel, “is’very,useless, and 1 must beg you 
to leave me. I am glad that you nepent of evil that you have done. 
T hoptt.that y.our repentance is sincere. I forgive you the pain 
that youthave inflicted rm meVith all,my heart; but all that 1 can 
promise\‘s, that my conduct towards you, when wo meet acciden- 
laily, will be regulated by yours towards me. If, as you say, you 
give me no farther occasion either for offence or for anxiety re- 
gardifig your purposes, 1 will refre.in from showing towards you 
those feelings which your previous behaviour might well inspire ; 
but th(! moment that you insult me, after what has passed, with 
one word upon the subject of those wishes which have brought .so 
much misery upon me, that instant 1 regard you and treat you as 
the bitterest enemy that fate has ever sent me. JNow', sir, let me 
beseech you to leave me, for I cannot bear one word more upon 
these matters.” 

The count saw that she was determined, and withdrew, renew¬ 
ing the assurances he had given; but‘in the antechamb(!r he paused 
again, looking bitterly down upon the ground. Will it succeed .’ ” 
he muttered to himself. “Will itsucc<“ed.’—She seems as o{Hlural(' 
as iron.—I doubt it m*hch, even with the king’s aid.” 

lie moved fwo or three steps farther on, and quitting the ante¬ 
chamber, entered one of the long galleries of the palace;, one side 
of which was pierced by manyfold tall windows, throwing a bright 
and checkered light Jtcro.ss. There he paused again, and mused 
for severiftminutes ; but while he did so, another man entcTed the 
gallery from the opposite end, and ,approached him with that calm 
and stealthy step, which docs not proclaim its own advance by the 
sound of any footfall. 

At length a shadow crossing the light made the count look up, 
exclaiming, “Ha, my Lord of Masseran! The very man I could 
have wished to see.” 

“Not mor» than I wished to see the Count de Mc'yrand,” replied 



Ihc Lord ot Massomn, with a sweet smile. “I have not heard 
what progress you^iave made during Jbe day. I only know that 
you have had opportunity.” ^ 

“ Which has proved not a little fBuitless,” replied the count. “ I 
.saw her at the court tliis morning, As you know, but she was ice 
itself. 1 watched my opportunity, however, this afternoon, and 
have novj seen her alone. According to your hin^, I assured her 
tliat 1 r<!pcnted heartily of the past, promised to give no more occa¬ 
sion of offence, besought Iyer only* to endun; my pAcsema! and ac- 
♦juaintance with cxjmmon courtesy, and——” 

“ hut did you let her see that you*loved herstiM ?” demanded the 
la)rd of Masseran. “Did you tell her how pas’sionately you loved 
her ? Did you tell her-” 

“Yes, yes,” interrupted the count, “I told Ijcr all^that, and 
more*than that—1 spf*ke vehemently and eagerly, for by Heaven 
there I spoke but the truths” * 

“Itut what did she say?” demanded his counsellor. “Did she 
yield:' Did she reply favourabjy ? ” 

“JNot .she,” answered (he count.* “She spoke, indeej^ iin icy 
forgiveness, in harsh and chilling yvords. Itutwhen I v^Jiuld have. 
lalk(‘d to her .somewhat more of mf passion, when I would have 
laid .all that 1 have done amiss upon tlu^ liery h»ve w hich she had 
inspired, she rose in auger to c.->Jl her people round her: and fliough 
I soothed, and tried to qui('t her, yet all 1 could gain was a repeti¬ 
tion of the same cold forgiveness, and a promise to shapes her con¬ 
duct according to mine, with a menace, if I ever mentioned lovi' to 
her again.” 

“ And what would you have more, my dear count?” demanded 
the Lord of Masseran, with a meaning smile. “ Shape her conduct 
i(t yours! Ha, ha, ha! Why then you know well how to shape your 
own. lie gentle w ith her for a day or two, then press her wsirmly, 
and more warmly. Ly my’lifc you will find such sins more and 
more easily forgiven (‘ach day. OlTend her with love in the morn¬ 
ing, then kneel at lier feet and crave pardon, bedewing her hand 
with tears half the evening, and brush aw af the tears with kissi's, 
•and hi' again forgiven. Is woman’s he.irt so new a,study to you, 
count, as not to knovy that v^icncver she tells you what you are not 
to do, she tells, in fact, what it is you ar(^ to do ; and that in afl'airs 
of the heart a woman’s words .are to be inidhprtfted, like morning 
tireams, reversedly ? ” , 

“ Perhaps you are right,” implied theCount de Meyrand; “ for 
the truth is this, my good lord, that a man in matters of love is like 
a gamester, .so long as he plays coolly and indifferently, his skill 
and his experience liavc their effect; but if once he gets deeply ex¬ 
cited and interested, 110801*8 nothing but the object before him,and 
loses the advantages which present ^hcmselvcs.” 

“ Alall events,” said the Lord of Masseran, “ youJiave obtained 
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one advanlapfc, and even ^hiU; you fancied you were hot success¬ 
ful, have been more successful than I could haVt; anticipated. In¬ 
stead of shunning you, and'Cutting you off from all opportunity of 
urging your suit, she now agrees to meet you with epurtesy as an 
acquaintance. It will he your own fault if you arc not soon receiv¬ 
ed with regard as a friend, and yielded tOiwithalTcclion as a lover. 
I amgoihg to visit her even now myself, and I will not fail to aid 
your pursuit. ,Jjut you must remember,” he added with a laugh, 
“ if you succeed, you must buifdme up again that tower which by 
its fall did us such g<x>d' service..” 

“ If 1 succeed, I..will build you a dozen castles,” answered the 
Count de Meyrand; “ and w hy should 1 not succeed :’ She is but 
a woman, and they areall alike.” 

With these wot ds they parted; and the Lord of Masscran pursued 
his way to the chamber where the Count de IMcyrand had left 1 sabcl 
de lirienne. Thither we must follow him, in order to .see how far 
his words to the count cocresponded with his actions. After jiaus- 
ing foi*a moment in the antcoliamb'er to' think, he entered w ith a 
quick st'v, as if in great haste and (rttgernoss ; and, approaching 
Isabel, he said—addressing hGr,''as.he usually did, wilhoul any of 
lliat lone of familiar intimacy which the near connection evisling 
helw'cjm them might have produc(^d—“ I have jusl met Ihe Count 
de Meyrand, and I fear, madcmoise‘llc, that he has been intruding 
upon you, and causing you paini’ ” 

“ He has, indeed, my lord,” replied Isabel. “ Hut he has pro- 
mis(‘d me most faithfully to abstain from doing so for thc^ futur(;; 
and, in fact, to give me no further cause of any kind for offence.” 

The Lord of Masseran’s lip curled into a sneer, and for a monumt 
or two h(s purposely made no reply. “If you are satisfied with 
such an a.ssurancc,” he answered at length, “ I liave no n’ason to 
be dissatisfied, for of course it tends to what I have alw ays wished; 
that you should giv(! him your hand.” 

Isabel gazed in his face for a moment, with a ltx)k of surprise 
and horror. “ WhatMo you m('an ” she asked at length. 

“ Simply,” replied the Lord of Masseran, “ that the Count de 
IMcyrand is now in the right course, aqd must succeed. He was in 
the wrong course long enough, and so obstinate therein, that he 
well nigh ruined me aS well as hitnself.” 

“Ido not understand,.you,” replied Isabel, impatiently. “How 
did he well nigh ruin you, my lord.:’ ,Mc he has certainly rendered 
most unhappy.” 

“ He has well nigh ruined me,” replied the Lord of Mass(!ran, 
“ by inducing me to do a thousand things in favour of his love for 
you, wltich 1 never else should have thought of. l!ou cannot sup¬ 
pose, for one moment, that all fhosc; strange and dangerous schemes 
which he purcued were mine. I had no interest in the matter. 
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and can prove at an 3 P time that every thinar was done at his sugges¬ 
tion.' , 

Isabel cast down her eyes in thouf:^t,and the Lord of Masseran, 
feeling that sheinight have some difficulty in believing him to be so 
soft and easy in disposition, as to be ftd to any thing without strong 
motives, added in a low tone, “ He had me in shme degree in his 
power, it is«true, and I could not refuse. Othcrwjsc, I ncvCr would 
have consented.” 

“May I arsli,my Lord,” said IsabM, looking up in fiis face, “what 
it was you meant just now, when jou sai(j, that the count wasm 
the right course, and must succeed.” 

The Lord of Masseran’s count(Miance, which had before been 
grave, n(fw assiuned a quiet smile, and he replied, “ I meant that 
he was in a course of that gentleness and southing, courte.sy, 
vvliich wins without striving. Alho ever saw a fowler rush 
upon his prey like a lioq? hf rather creeps quietly U[f, and 
lakes it l)y surprise ^ and so must man do with woman’s heart. 
Ilesides, Itiere is power and inilpcnce witB him, whv:h yoiw^annol 
well resist. Though the "king w oultl not force your injjlmation, 
Jleyrand has his full countenance ,in seeking your hand,<and pro¬ 
bably has been advised by him—•for ho one is more .skilled in such 
matters than Henry—to affect moderation. Perhaps the king sees, 
lltal at heart you are not dispe^ed towards a convent; and ftewill 
therefore keep the matter going on for a month or two, till a little 
<lecent time; (‘lapses, after which, he will, w ith a gentle and kindlj 
use of his authority, make Mi'vrand haj)py with your hand. Mey 
rand, in the mean time, will treat you tenderly and softly 1 an: 
sure, will not urge you at first; but will go gently from IIk; fri(‘m: 
into the lover; and then you will find him ardent enough, nc 
doubt.” , 

Isabel had turned deadly pale as the Lord of Masseran spoke 
her breath sec'med to come \Vilh dilliculty; and at leogth w'avinj 
her hand to slop him from going on, she said, with a great ell'ort 
“ I am faint, my lord,— 1 pray you send mv women—another 
lime, when 1 am belter. ” 

The lx)rd of Masseran seeing that what he had gaid had pro- 
duc(rd fully the ellect he intepded, hurried frhm the room, as if ii 
great fear and anxi(*ly, to call some of the female attendants t< 
Isabel’s assistance. They w'eitl to her in hasTe, aftd found her sunl 
from her chair upon the floor. She had,not absolutely fainted 
and wh(m they raised h<;r, shc,bqrst into a convulsive fit of tears 
whi< h for the time relifwed her. 

“ There is no lime to be lost,” she said ta herself when she hai 
soimrwhat reirovered; and, although the women attempted to dis 
suade her from nraking the effort, she succeeded in writing a fev 
lines to thcMarrichal de Vieilleville,.beseeching him not to fail ir 
asking an audience for h<;r of llnr king at as early androur as pos 
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sible. “ I will leave no floubt of my wisheil,’’ said Isabel to her¬ 
self; “ and Ibis is arequcsbwhich bas never yet been denied.” 


CHAPTER XXy. 

The king was speaking to the Dauphin Francis as Isabel, ron- 
ducled by the'ftlareebul de \iMllcville., entered the rOyal cabinet 
a*i the, hour of nine in Hie morning of the following day. The prince 
was standing neaV the door unbonneted, but had apparenlly asked 
his father some final question erc' he left the room, to which liciiry 
replied,—“ On no account!—Lay my commands upon him, Fran 
cis. He ijj in the king’s hand, and none shall judge but mjself.— 
Farther, do as 1 bade you.’’ 

Tilt dauphin bowed bis hc'ad, and withdrew ; and Henry, turning 
to Isabel de Rrienne, welcomi^d .her with a gracious smile, whicli 
gave h'T gooij hope of a'favourable audience. 

“ Voifr good friend, liere^ Monsii^ur de Vieillcville,’’ said the 
king, I as told me, fair ladj, .that you wisli to speak with me on 
matters of much im|)ortance/ 1 had hoped that we had already 
concluded so much of your business that the rest might stand over 
till Ifoth you and J had thought maturely of the matter. How¬ 
ever, as you wish it, and as 1 havi' now an hour to spare, I am 
ready to give you full attention.’’ 

“Your majesty is most gracious,” replied Isabel, “and ever 
has been mn.st gracious to me ; but 1 trust that you will hear me 
patiently, and grant me a request which has never yet, 1 believe, 
been denied to any lady of tharealm who was disposed to ask it.” 

“JNay, nay,” said the king, interrupting tier “LNotIhat request 
.again! For your own sake I would have yon think over it for at 
least a mon(h or two; and for the s.akc of another also w ho loves 
you well, I would have you not only think over it, but abandon if 
altogether.” 

The king spoke ^Ith a smile; but Isabel de Urienne rc'plied 
gravely and ^adly, “i beseech your majc'sly call it not loving me 
well. He may love much, but he loyes much amiss; and it is his 
conduct and tlic (wident hopes that he entertains, w hich make nu; 
tlnr more eager, by jly tting the final barrier between myself and 
the world for ever, to <;scape from his persecution, or, at all events, 
to convince him that his expectations are vain. ” 

“JNay, you arc too severe,” said the king. “ What has he done, 
so deeply to offend you i’ He has but sought, as any man might well 
seek, to obtain a treasure which was withheld from him.” 

“ I know not well, sire,” replied IsalKd, whose generous spirit 
was roused at what she judged the defence of guilt—“ 1 know not 
what is the code of honour amongst men. It seems to me that they 



often fislil aijd spijf onch other’s bl(W)(] tecausc they arc accused of 
dishonourable acts, yhich yet they eonqitiit every day. I know not 
whether the dishonour should lie in doinij; the wrong, or being told 
that we have done it. Melhinks in.tlie former; and, if so, when 
Monsieur de Mcyrand betrayed, deceived, and falsified the truth 
(o his friend, he was doing no very honourabfo act. I beseech 
your majesty (o pardon n^ boldness, but you ask jne, sire, what 
great cause of oll'enc(! he has given me. In the tale I lately told 
your inajesfy 1 mentioned rgany anoffence—many that I consider 
<lark, ungentlemanly, and dishonest deedsj and if 1 could fani^ 
that the fault was in me and in any'idle beauty rfly face or person 
may possess, rather than in him and the corruption of his own 
heart, 1 sliouhl hah; myself as a sharer in things thatl condemn 
and despise. As to offences towards me in all thesejdisgrf^ccful acts 
1 speak of, 1 forgive them freely; but Heaven forbid that I should 
wed ilK'mau who has committed*them, for, as 1 must ever'des[>i.sc 
him, 1 could never love him.—Lil yonrmajesty but recollect what 
he lias done, and what I have suffered fntm him,” ajid she^almly 
and deiiheraleiy recapitulated all lliafshehad observed orjbnew of 
the comlucl of (he Count de i^leyraijd. 

She remarK(‘d that, while she was peaking, the king took notes 
of what she said regarding the count; and w h.'n she had ended that 
matter, she a<lded, “ 1 beseech.your majesty to remember ^ am 
not making an accu.salion, or asking any punishment upon this 
gentleman. 1 have said 1 forgive him; and when I do so, it is 
without resiTve ; but 1 only beseech your majesty to take my case 
into your gracious consideration, and to suffer me to retire at onee 
ink) any convent you may please to name; for if it were your royal 
will (bat, while at your court, 1 should bo exposed to what I un¬ 
derwent yesterdgy, my heart would break with the mi.sery it suf- 
I'ered, ;md the grave would be the cell which gave me; repose.” 

I grieve, my dear young Hady,” said Ihe king in (cply, “ not 
only that IMeyrand is so distasteful to you, but (hat he has, as 1 
must own, given you good cause to view his conduct with disap¬ 
probation. 1 lowever, 1 w ill not press him upTln you, and therefore 
there can be no reason why you should not remain al Ihc court. 
Why—if e\emi>l from his pursuit—why should you fly from us and 
bury all your charms'and graces in a dull convent:’ There are 
Ihousaiidsof noble gentlemen in France w'ho,%ouW give half their 
heritage Idr oiii' smile from that sweet lip. ^Thesc convents rob us 
of half our loveliest dames; am,d,^good faith, like that luxurious 
monster, my namesake the Eighth of England,! have a great mind 
to suppress all the monasteries and nunnerips in the realm. By 
Heaven, I hale thi^se convents.” 

“Oh, say not so, sir, say not so,” said Isabel. “They are the • 
refuge of many a wrung and broken heart. They arc the places 
where the sweel secret tears of blaslctf affection may be best poured 



forlli. They are (he sanctiiaries of (hat holy.^rief wlvch God gives 
man lo wean him from (1^ (Nirlh. Tliere, to^, remorse may hide 
his trembling head, and penilcnoe and prayer call down hope from 
Heaven. Ah, no, we may'hal(^ the abuse of them, sire, but I now 
feel myself that in every land vhcTe is a need of some place set apart 
lo solitude.” 

“I w,Ul not reason with you on the pMicy of such things,” said 
the king, smiting; “but one result is very necessary to guard 
against—the natural instability, of human resolutions ?and there is 
no such effectual way of so doing, as to give time for forming those 
resolutions and considering thCm properly before they arc made ir¬ 
revocable The faw requires a year of probation, and so far does 
its duty; but in regard to those whom we esteem and love we r<!- 
quireother and better trials of the resolve before we even permit 
that year‘of pro'bation lo begin; for we well know the means used 
during uoviciate to prevent all retraction. Thus must I still re¬ 
turn to my point—putting llu! Cqunt de Meyrand out of the <|ues- 
tion—there arc, as 1 have said, a thousand other noble gentlemen 
in Fr5iy,;c re'ady to enter the lists as dspirants to (liis fair hand. 
Surely, ^>ut of them all, you may chtA)so some one who may mak(! 
you happy and be happy willnyou^ and I wish you lo pause, reflect, 
and judge before you decide. Time will heal the wounds from 
whiep you now sufler, and we may foon sec you a bright and happy 
bride.” 

“ Never, your majesty,” replied Isabel, firmly. “I can assure 
you, you mistake me. 1 have no heart to give, and without it I 
will never give my hand. Had my father plighted me to one I did 
not know—one who, after the acquaintance of a day, and the ex¬ 
change of half-a-dozen words, was destined to be my husband with¬ 
out farther knowledge or inclination on my [*art—Ijic case might be 
as your majesty supposes, but loving and having beloved from 
infancy until now, a man whom my -father chose because hi^ knew 
that he wodld possess my aflection and ever make me happy, my 
spirit is widowed, and my heart is buried in the grave of him I 
loved. I do besecchryour majesty, by every thing that may move 
ycu, to grant ray prayer, and let me seek the only shelter where I 
can hope for'repose jind peace. ” 

“ ell,” said the king, dipping th^s pen in' the ink, with a smile 
and a shake of tfee head, as if he still doubted, “well, fair Isabel, 
if it must be so, 1 will yield. Yet still, once more let me ask you, 
arc you fixed and determined;' llecollect the changes that time 
works in human resolutions. If (here can be satisfactory proof 
given that this Fount of Meyrand was really a sharer in the acts that 
you mention, so far from favouring his suit, 1 will banish him from 
the court as long as you remain in it. If, therefore, it is on that 
account you fear, put him entirely out of the question, and then 
think whether, with the courtse of time, your grief may not be sof- 



toned down,^our heart opened to new flensatious, and your affec¬ 
tions find a worthy §ucccssor to him T^llpm you have lost. Urge 
her, Do Vieillevillc, to consider this.”^ 

“It is of no use, my lord,’’ replied Isabel, somewhat mortified 
at so(dng a smile still upon the king’sVountenance, as if he thought 
that her resolution was affected, “it is of no use. If any voice 
could move me, it would* of course, be that of yoqr majesty; but 
my purpose is fixed, and I do assure you most solemnly that my 
hand shall never be given ty any man upon this earfh ! To this I 
pledge myself b(!yoiid all recall.” 

“ Way, then," answered Henry, if tha*t be the case, I have 
nothing to do but yield my consent,” and after*writing for a few 
moments on a paper that lay before him, he look it up and read,— 
“ 1 do hereby signify my full consent and permission that Isabel, 
Honioisolle de Brienne, shall enter into any convent or community 
of regular nuns, or canonesses, that she may think fit tothoose, 
having fullilled the noviciate, am] all preparatory rules and regu¬ 
lations as established by the law of the land, and the forms and or- 
dijiances of the comiiiunity^clecfed.” • 

Still, however, he held thd paper in his hand, saying, 5 Wever- 
thidess, 1 do not like to give it.’’. 

“ 1 beseech you, sire, to do so,” said Isabel, who at that moment 
look(>d to the jiossession of thatj)apcr as her great hope of peace 
and tranquillity through life. 

“ Way, wait one moment,' said the king: “there is a gentle¬ 
man for whom 1 have a high esteem, of great rank and considera¬ 
tion, a niernher of one of the most noble and princely families in 
I 'rancc—some branches of which, indeed, are allied to our royal 
house—handsome, gallant, and so captivating in demeanour, that 
J cannot fancy any lady’s heart long resisting persuasion such as 
his. I recollect, in days long gone, to have seen in his eyes no light 
admiration when the fair Isabel de Brienne passed by, and 1 do be¬ 
lieve! h(! would consider himself the happiest man in I^rancc if he 

could move! her from this passion for a nunnery. 1 will but-” 

“Way, nay, 1 beseech you, sire!” cried Isabel, throwing herself 
upon her knees before him. “ Oh, spare me! spare me!” But 
Henry gently disengaged the hand which shc.had talfen to detain 
him, and passing by, left the Cabinet. 

Isabel wrung her hands, “Oh, my lord!"’.she ^aid, turning to 
Monsieur do Yieillcville, “ this is a new misery the king is bringing 
on me.” 

He \ieillcvillc soothed her, ’assured her that the king meant 
kindly by her, and would not urge her beyond a certain point; but 
he kept that sort of grave and serious counfenance which made 
her feel that such topi(!s of consolation, though suggested to 
calm h(!r, might not be believed even by himself. Her hiarl beat 
with anxiety and apprehension, and slic could scarcedy keep the 



Tears from raliinp,’fv\'or hor cheeks, wlicn sl«i lieard tlie sU'ps of 1 ((mry 
and gome one else again ^tproaching the caijincf- H cpst her a 
tcrpihie struggle with lier >»yn heart to niasler her eihotions, and 
to summon resolulion sullicieni to tliiuk hrieny over her situation, 
and hovy she should behave. ‘ Before slic could determine on any 
thing more than the mere general purpose of again and pgaiu ex¬ 
pressing hep resolution, in as slroi^ language as sl)p could use, the 
(|pqr o|', iljcca})inet (fpeped. Ijcr hack was still turned towards il, 
her eyes bent uVon the ground,as if to avoid seeing the person thus 
brought to importune her sorrowful heart for loye ij could not 
g-ve, and she only dr(!W' a step aside to adurd the monarch room 
to pass at once tv his chair. » 

As he did pass, "liowcvcr, there w.as another hand laid upon her 
arm, and the voice of some one beside her said, “ Isabel!” 

She slarted hack—turned towards him—lifUnl Iier ('yes—and 
with a long ami-loud scream, before any one could catch her, fell 
senseless on the door. r 

“Good neaven, 1 have carried this too far! c'xclainK!d llie 
king, starting forward, giid aiding with his own hands to raise licr 
head, ’'■l 

“Sl«vs only fainting, your luajicsiy, ’ said yieilleville, “1 will 
run and call your |>hysiciaM,lo her .” 

“ Wo, no!” said the king, “ bring some water, hut do not men¬ 
tion jj hat has occurred. We have many matters to deal w ith, and 
must do it carefully.—See, she tu'gins to revive.” 

yVhen Isabel de Brieuuc opened her eyes again, (Ik; lirst faei' 
she saw was tha^ of Bernard dc Itohan; and h(.'r lirst greeting cni 
her return to cppsciousness, was the warm kiss of d(:ep and pur(! 
affecliop. She was still lying on the floor, w’hh her In^ad propped 
by cushions of purple velvet, and her shoulders supported by Ber¬ 
nard’s left arm, while with his right hand he clasped hers ten¬ 
derly. 

\Vc need not pai}s,c upon the mectpig- We need not pause upon 
the hidings that were excited in the bosoms of eilhc'r, upon tlie 
words that were spojien as soon as Isabel recovered the pow(Jr of 
utterance; or upim^Uje overpowering joy, which repaid her for 
all Uial she had sulfcred. It often happens with us in life, that we 
know not tli« iiitonsjly of our own afl'eclions till they are severely 
tried. Love, ay, and ('ven sometimes hale,, will tie slunibc'iing at 
the bottom of the lieprl with very little apparent power, till some¬ 
thing rouses the gc'iiius or lh(! liend, ancl tie starts up, armed with 
more than gigantic pfKver. Isabel liad now learned how deeply 
she loved; and although Bernaid ce Bohau had ever found lu'r full 
of the tenderness, Uic sweetness, the devotion of alTeclion, il was 
not till this mpincnt that he was met with all the open ardour and 
iuhiusity of feeling which he himself experienced towards her. 
She hung upon the bosom of him whom she had fancied lost to her 



for ever. She gazed wiUi affection in his eyes. She hid her 
fae(; upon liis sliouldgr and wept. All,iall the signs and tokejis of 
joy and love’that human nature can dismay, from smiles to tears, 
were givemas his welcome back from’death to life—and he was 
very happy. 

l’h((y were aIon(' when Isabel first tccovered; for Henry’s kindly 
heart had mode him draw away the Mardchal de«Yicillcvific when 
he saw consciousness retutning, in order to leave the lovors for a 
short spaefc alone. In a few minutes, however, the king came back, 
and seating himself at the table, he^azed with a smite upon Isabel, 
saying, “ IN'ow', my rash young lady, here is the king’s permission 
for you to eol(‘r whatsoever convent you think fit. •Your resoluliou, 
you said, was unchangealite. You vowed that’you would never 
give your hand to any man in life. What am I to think now ?” 

Isabel looked down for a moment, and then raising her eyes with 
a smilf, (>v(‘n while the warm blood mantled in hef cheeli, she re¬ 
plied, “I have giv(“n him my hai*d already, your majesty.”* . 

A slight frown came uport the king’s brow; and, with the quick- 
( iK'd perception of love, Isabel saw in a moment that she might 
rouse in Henry’s heart lh« lion*of awlhorily, to ojipose 1^’ own 
wishes, if she spoke of the nfarriage between her and llepmrd de 
Hohaii being lawful, notw'ilhstantIidg»ll>c royal edict. She added, 
therefore, the next moment, “ 1 trust, sire, that your majesty’s con¬ 
sent in this case may be obtained more easily than on the ocuasipu 
of my late petition, which 1 now w ithdraw ” 

“Well and rightly spoken, fair lady,” said the king, his good 
humour at once returning. “1 have some chiding to give you, 
baron,” lie added, addressing Bernard de Rohan, for having ven¬ 
tured clandestinely, and without law fql sanction, to unite yourself 
to this young lady by a marriage which, as you now well know, is 
null and void. For that fault, however, yvm shall receive pardou, 
in consideration of your good services iu Piedmont; and your claim 
to h('r hand shall have favourable consideratioti.” 

Bernard de Rohan, perhaps, might not feel so well*inclined as 
Isabel to bow the head to the king’s will; but there was no re¬ 
source, and he submitted, though not withoutaittempliug to justify 
liiinself. “1 trust to your majesty’s gracious favour,” he said, 
“to make me at length happy, after enduring so mifch as I have 
endured; buti bcsecclryou to Consider that the act which I ventured 
to do was not altogether so unjustitiable as ituiayjiave been repre¬ 
sented. From all that 1 saw of the Lord of Masscran; from all that 
Monsieur de Brissac communicated to me •concerning his doubt¬ 
ful faith towards your majestf; I'rom all that Isabel herself told 
me of his plans and purposes, I judged, perhaps wrongly, that 
not a moment’s time was’ to be lost in freeing her from the re¬ 
straint in which she was held. No possible means existed of so , 
doing c.vcept by aiding her to escape and flying with her. To 
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have done so without befeg able to call her my wife might have 
subjected her to unjust and evil imputalions'. 1 liad her father’s 
full and written consent. , Wer mother bad known of that consent 
being given, and had never rj'ised her voice against it. 1 therefore 
might fairly conceive* that I had the approbation of both her parents. 
It was our intention, 1 most solemnly a,ssure your majesty, so far 
fnnn trViating your authority witli any disrespect, to hasten to your 
e ourl with all speed, for the purpose of casting ourselves at your 
feet, and beseeching your appl'oval. In these circumstances 1 trust 
I'hat you will grant us your gracious pardon, and with the same 
generous kindn&fi which you have displayed, in bringing us toge¬ 
ther again so soon, will contirm, by your royal will, the union in 
whicli we ventured to engage. ’ 

“ God .loves (he free giver, my good young friend,” replied the 
king; “ and although there is in human nature a propensity to 
enhai.ee the favours that we have itoin our [)ower to confer by 
exciting anxiety and impatience even in tlutse to whom we wish 
well l\y alhxting delay and hesitation, yet would 1 not do so in the 
present'case w’cre it possible to granj.your request. 'Che edict by 
whicira'l such marriages are annulled has lutcome the law of the 
land; and laws are too solemn tilings to b(i played with, to be en¬ 
acted one day, revoked, altered, amended another, as ignorance 
and stupidity may have created defects in their original state, or as 
caprice and vacillation may cause a change of opinion afterwards. 
'J'his law was long thought of, and promulgated with reluctamai 
upon the show of absolute necessity. Sm h being tlu! case, you 
rnustconsidm- your marriage as null; hut as 1 do sincerely helievi? 
that in contracting it, you had no thought of olTence, and as the will 
of this young lady’s father, joined with her own ail'eclionand her 
brother’s consent, must overhear what seems the onreasonable op¬ 
position of her mothiT, your marriage shall take place with all 
spi'ed, and with my full consent atid approbation. In the mean 
time. Monsieur de Rohan, you arc our guest at Fontainebleau; and 
when 1 place the honour of this fair lady in your good charge 
and keeping, I kiKvw that 1 trust to a rock which is not to be 
shaken.’ 

Bernard aiid Isabid kissed the king’s hand with deep gratitude 
for the kindness that he showed them, and were about to retire, 
when a [lage catered, saying, “The Count de Mcyrand, sire, 
waits without, according to your majesty’s commands of yesterday.” 

The eyes of Bernard de Rohaiji, blazed in a moment. “1 do 
beseech your majesty,’’ he said, “ to let me deal with that most 
dishonest man according to the usages and customs of gentlemen 
and soldiers.” 

Isabel, how'cver, cast herself at the king’s feet, saying, “Oh no, 
sire ! no! under the protection of your mighty arm, he can do us 
no farther harm. Bid Bernard forgive him, as 1 forgive him, and 
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let not the hand that*by your kiiidncs:^ is soon to be clasped iit 
mine at the altar—tc*not that gciieroufrhand which has never been 
stained with any but the blood of youf majesty’s enemies, be dyed 
with that of a fellow-subject! ” 

“ She is right, Monsieur de llohan. She is righjl,” said the king, 
“andonly entreats me lo,dowhat I had before determined. Of 
course the,dauphin gave you my message this morning before I saw 
you. Hy that you must abide, remembering, that ij' on any pre¬ 
tence whatsf)ev(!r you violate my cofhmands, and draw your sworjj 
upon the Count de Meyrand, I retrjet the promise which I have 
made, and this lady’s hand shall never be yourg so long as I am 
king of Franc<!. To this 1 pledge my honour! I myself will deal 
with the Count do Meyrand. What he has done requires the chas¬ 
tisement of my Prevol, rather than the chivalrous Aind of punish¬ 
ment which you propose. 1 will not see him now, but sopic two 
hours hence when my son and some olhers are present, I will in¬ 
quire into his < onduct, and may (fien summon you. For the time, 
retire with Monsieur de A^jeilleville l(> his apartments, \^bere as 
you may have much to say to,on(! another, you may well sjxjpd an 
hour or two tog(dher,” 

Tlie latU'r par! of the king’s dil-ections Bernard de llolian was 
very willing to obey, and though his heart burned to chastise with 
his own arm the man who had Iwtrayedhim, yet the hand of Isabel 
was too precious a boon to be risked for such an object, and he 
knew that Henry was not one to forget the menace he had used, in 
case of disobedience. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

• 

As the chambers of <h(^ palace of I’ontaincbleau wen; then ar¬ 
ranged, there was—between the great gallery and tlui audience- 
ehand)er in which tin* king on ordinary occasions rec('ived deputa¬ 
tions, and other considerable bodifcs of peoph' on bii.sine.ss 1 <k> 
numerous to be adniiltc'd to his cabinet—a hfPge anteroom, with 
s(weral doors, some leading to staircases, some to the great gallery, 
and some to other chambers^ as well as to*lh(' audience hall. 
Across this anteroom, *the Count de Meyrand was pacing with a 
gloomy brow and a slow step, when he wa^*mof*by the Lord of 
Mass<ran entering suddenly by a door whicljled from a back stair 
case. The brow of the latter yatj even darker than that of the 
count, but it bore more the aspect of terror than discontent; and 
his eyes, generally so calm and seandiing; noyv looked somew hat 
wild and astray, while his cheek was as pale as death. The instant 
he saw Meyrand In; paused, as if be^ would fain have gone hack 
but llie counts eyes were upon him, and the Savoyard, inslajitly re¬ 
versing the impuls<',adv<anced rapidly and gras|»ed him by tin! hand 
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“ You scorn agitated, Masseraii,” said the Count do Meyraiid. 
“What is the matter ? Th‘cv king has just refused me an au- 
dicnec—things are not going Veil.” 

“Not going well!” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran. “By 
heaven Ahey are not, Monsieur dc Meyrsfiid!—What is the matter? 
—^You, the lover’of Isabel de Brienne, and not know vt hat is the 
matter! I shcnild have thougfet that the very feeling of the air 
would have told you. It lies heavy upon my chest.” 

“How! is she til?” 'demanded the count eagerly. “Why look 
you so scared? Tk she ill, I say ?” 

“Ill! Not she,” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran. “She is well, 
too well! But 1 for one have keener perceptions when an enemy is 
near. I'seem {ofeel it in the very air he breathes. Bernitrd de 
Ilohap ‘has come to life again. The tale they told us of his being 
crushed under the tower is false,, Eith(!r he has done the thing 
himself to favour his own escape, or else the burning of that ac- 
cursecf'6i,)wer has opened tbe'vvay lor hiin to lly.” 

I'he^filjft impulse of the Count, de Meyrand was (o lay bis hand 
upon th(' hilt of his sword, foi he felt that there could be no longer 
any concealment, and that the rivalry between him and Bernard de 
Boiiaei must h(‘ one. of life and dea^i. TliiMUoment after, however, 
h(! drew his hand back quietly, as if ashamed of the emotion he 
disp]ay(*d, and demanded in a calm tone, “ i’ray where hav('you 
heard of all this:’ Wlien' is this gallant chevalier? We must give 
him a warm reception.' 

“How did 1 hcfir ofit?” exclaimed the Lord ofMasscran, impa¬ 
tient at the indid'enmee which he knew to be allcctcd. “My own 
eyes told me. W here is this gallant chevalier! In .this very palac(“, 
not many hundred yards from this spot, seated by Isabel de Brienne, 
doubtless, for 1 saw them both [)assing towards the apartements 
of \ icilleville, w ith her hand clasped in his, and the old mareehal 
performing the oflicc ofMcrcury, and doing the honour of Fontaine¬ 
bleau.” 

'fhe lingers of the Count de Meyrand clasped tight into the palms 
of his hands, and he fixed his eyes upon the ground with a frowning 
brow. 'J'hese, however, were the only sig'ns of emotion that Ik; 
siilhwed to appear; snd he remained for some minutes without 
uttering a word, thongjh the Lord of Masseran continued to ga/C 
upon his countenance, with a keen and inquiring air, which seemed 
to ask, “Have you nothing to suggest? Have you no plan to pro¬ 
pose?” 

“Come with me, Mass<Tan,” replied the Count de Meyrand at 
length. “Come with m(,‘, asid let us talk this matter over, it 
were sad to lx; IdileU at this la t moment.” 

“It were,sad,indeed,’’nulrnnired tlieLordofM.asseran, “when 
this very morning it sf’emed (hat (lie whole w’as iu my hand, and it 
needed Imt a few liours hi coup! -';' !!i(' wurk. " 
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“ Pslia !' said Ihc count, not much heeding'what he said. “ AfcAv 
hours, a low days, a few weeks, or^fears, arc nolhing in the eye 
of fate. If we miss the precise mom^nf, whether itbe by a minute 
or a century, matlcrs not, we Iiav(^ lost the great Uilisman for ever. 
Come, wilh me. Let us Jonsult and consider whether ([lat mo¬ 
ment is intssed. The matter must soon be hroilght to a decision. 
Bernard dc Holian, in all probabililjf, must be m(!t and disposed of 
at (lie sword s point. Tlial would vex me little; for though he ie 
a stout and skilful man at arms, there are otliers r«o less so than he, 
and 1 should never be unwilling, for a great* prize, to risk an 
equal stake wilh any man. Young rash-headed hoys run into these, 
encounters for miTO sport, and risk life and all its joys for no great 
and probable object. AVith me, however, all these things are 
matters of calculation and ofco.'iimon sense, my good friciuj ; and 
i would have brought it to Ihe arbitrament of the sword long ago, 
if I had thouglil that the prize could be wvon by such means. J5ut 
w ith a woman like Isabel’de Ifrienr.e, to conquer iti sudlTmortal 
strife with him she loved, wliuld be to purchase hatred, mttalfec- 
tion—to bar, not to open the wa.y.‘ Could I find moans not to kill 
him, but to oviTlhrow, to cripple, to disgrace him, to make him, 
beg his life at the sw'ord’s |»()in(j or by some other way to'ci^t dis¬ 
honour on hisonce bright name, lliat indet^d might he more success¬ 
ful. Come wilh me, Masserau, come witli me. You Italians are 
generally adepts at such things as these, and w e must consider of 
tlie matter well. " 

Thus saying, he, h'd the way to the ai)arln)enls which had been 
assigned to lli<^ Lord of Masseran, and there remained closeted 
with liis dark coiif(“deral(‘, till oiu; of the king’s pages came to 
summon him to the presence of Henry. By the liitie the boy 
entered the room wh(;re liiey sat, however, there had come a smile 
upon the countenance of Meyrand; and, rising with a gfaceful and a 
ste.tely air, w hicii lii! knew well liow to assume, hefollosved through 
the gallery towards (he audience chamber* At lh(^ end of tin? 
corridor, the boy advanced acn)ss tlu! anteroom which we have 
mentioned, and ihrcwv open the d<jors, and iq a moment after, the 
count stood in the i>resence <Tf ins sovereign. 

Henry was seated at the upper end of ilic tjoom, looking up 
towards the Duchess dc Y alentinois, who stood beside him on his 
right, while, on the other hand, appearc'd the dauphin and the 
Princess Claude. Near Hu; difcdifcss was Bernard dc Bohan wilh 
Isabel dc Bricnne, and Mademoiselle do Scepeaux, the dauglUer of 
the Marcchal dc Yieilleville, wliilc in olht'r parts of the circle 
were one or two of the inferi<rt' ministers of the crown, and some^ 
of the most dislinguisiied courtiers! The king was liabitcd as lie 
had been in the morning, that is to s;ty, in black velvet richly ein- 
hroidi'red and laced witli gold. Slut Bernard de iroliay was no 
’longer in IIk' riding suit which be had previoustv worn ; for liaving 
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procured garments from ^is own long left dwelling,‘he appeared 
in all the splendour displayed by courtiers of that day, and well 
became the costly habit that he wore. Isabel de Brienne, too, had 
cast off the deep mourning shf' had assumed, and the lustre of her 
eyes, the varyinj^ colour of her cheek, the trembling smile that 
played in joyful agitation on her lip, told that the mourning 
was gout; fromdier heart also. , 

Each object on which the eye of the count rested added Are to 
the torture that he felt; but thdre was something in the sight of the 
Duchess of Valentinois, and in, the position in which she stood be¬ 
tween his rival Sijd the king, that both pained and embarrassed 
him. During the last day or two he had remarked a change in 
her demeanour, and had perceived that she did not exert her in¬ 
fluence zealously in his behalf; and the interview which had taken 
place between himself and her, on his late arrival in Paris, put his 
most private views almost entireKy at. her command, so that he 
would willingly have had her absent from the scene. By this time, 
howevQ^., he lad made u j) his mind, to thp course hi; had to pursue, 
and the glimpse which the Lord of Masseran had caught of Bernard 
de Rohai» had given (he count .the great advantage of coming to 
face his rival well prepared.' 

He advanced then into the midst of the circle, with his head 
crect,*his eye clear, his countenance c.alm and untroubled, and 
bowing with graceful ease to the king, he ran his eye over the rest 
of the circle, without flinching in the slightest degree beneath (he. 
stern gaze of Bernard de Rohan, or the expectant and inquiring 
glancos of the more indifferimt spectators. When he had thus 
made his salutation, he was drawing a step hack, as if to take his 
place at the end of the line, when Henry addressed him. 

“ Monsieur de Meyrand,” said the king, I have sent for you 
in regard to serious charges which have bee.n nwde against you, 
and which il^^becomes you to answer 'both as a I'rench gisKleman, 
a soldier, and a man of honour. You have had gooil reason to 
know that we regard you with some favour, and we. trust to find, 
by the explanations f6u may give, that our favour was not really 
undeserved.”, 

The king paused, as if expecting the,count to reply; and jM eyrand 
answered at once, without wailing to hear the charges, very willing 
to take the initiative Upon himself. 

“ From those 1 see iq your majesty’s presence,” he said, “ and 
from the fraud of a reported dcath-rspread for what purposes the 
partiiis themselves best know—1 can easily divine the nature of (he 
charges to which you, sire, allude, and am ready to repel them as 
befits a man of honour. 1 see here, sire, a fair lady, to whose 
hand, but yesterday, I had your majesty’s permission and sanction 
to aspire-” 

“ You are sight in that, sir,’’ interrupted the king. 


“ But in 
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the first plaifo, at that lime, I was not aware—fully, at least—of 

lh(f conduct which you had pursued ? nnd, in the next place, I 
believed the hand of that lady to ba free from all other engage¬ 
ments : but after my return from Idpiting in the course of yester¬ 
day, I met with our gallant friend here, Monsieur dc Rohan, and 
with no slight pleasure foi^nd him living whom we had all imagined 
to be dead.” 

“ Whether your majesty have withdrawn the permission that 
you gave,” continued the Oonnt de!*Mcyrand, “ I cannot tell; but 
1 trust not; and 1 know your majesiy is too.just to believe charges 
upon mere hearsay. The facts are very simple, however they 
may have been concealed. Monsieur dc Rohan and myself are 
rivals. He has had many advantages over me in pursuing his suit, 
and Ij in consequence, have resorti^d to every fais meaiw and Just 
stratagem to favour my suit als(^. 1 deny it not! I have done it! 
l.ove for this lady has been,th(! motive, and love for her haS sug- 
gc.sted the means. Rut if Moitsh'ur d(i Rohan dares to say that I 
have done aught dishonoqrabhkor wTong, I here, in the nresence 
of your majesty, give him thg li(!; and dare him to prove gis words 
upon my body, as becomes a gonlUunan and a soldier.” • 

Rcrnard de Roltan look a slc|» Ihrvvard, with his colour somewhat 
heightened and his br<»w benl. The king, however, waved him 
back, saying, “ 1 will hear you»in a momcml, Monsi(‘ur de Iffdian; 
but first let me tell this genlleman that the charge against him, 
of which 1 speak, is not mad«( by you, but by this lady, who ac- 
cu.s('s the Count de Meyrand of having, logtdher with the l^ord of 
Masseran, (a»nlrived and execnled various schemes unworthy of a 
rnuicli gentleman and a man of honour. The Marquis of Mas¬ 
seran— a sovereign firiuce himself— is not amcnabh! lo ns, hut 
only to his suzerain our cousin the Duke of Savoy. Rut Monsieur 
de Meyrand may well be questioned as to his conduct; and either 
now, or at some future time,‘shall be called upoti to .sl)ow whetlu^r 
be did or did not u.se unjustifiable means for gelling Mademoi.selh^ 
de Rrienne into bis hands. W hat were you about to say. Mon¬ 
sieur d(^ Rohan ’ ” 

“ Simply, my lord,” replied liernard d(i Rohan, “to reiterate in 
my owii name the ch.arges njade againsi the Count de Meyrand by 
Mademoiselle de Rrienne, and to add in distinct ternts that he, 
Adrian of Meyrand, is a fals(‘ and treacheroifs viHain, who has de- 
ceiv('d his fricind, betrayed those that trusted him, and forgotten 
his own honour. Farllter, l^in; ready, with your majesty’s per¬ 
mission, which ] earnestly crave, to prove these w’ords upon him 
with my sword, and also to establish them by positive evidence, to 
your full satisfaction.” 

“1 beseech you, sire,” said the Count de Meyrand, “let tho» 
matter be speedily and brielly settled. As to entering into any 
other proofs, after the words that ftave been spok^jn, that were 
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HCodU'ss. Hand to hand, as* two French gcnHemen, let us deter 
mine our difl'ercnce. No oftier investigation is required. 1 own, 
without h’ar or shame, that riiave used all fair means to win this 
lady’s love ; but I pronounce that any one who says, that what 1 
did, I did dishonourably, speaks falsely, .\nd is a knave.” 

“The matter, TVIonsieur de Mcyrand,” replied the king, “is 
not .so easily scltled as you seem to think. Hid cowardice always 
a<‘company vice, evil would not walk so boldly as she does. Many 
a mail who has dared th do a Iftid act, will dare to justify it at the 
risk of life; hut wv; must judge by other proofs; and 1 ask yoil, 
Monsieur de Meyrand, w lndhcr now, in my pres<*nce, you are 
ready to go into the investigation of the charges against you, or 
whether you woUld have farther time” 

“ 1 sets no use, sire,” .said the Ctmnt de Meyrand, “ of yielding 
any investigation regarding such matters. Monsieur de Rohan 
has alrc'ady-’ 

“ Thet'hargcs are not alone those of Monsieur de flolian,” .said 
the king," interrupting him. “ Were'^that the case, perhaps, we 
might give your enmity its (oiirse, but the cliarges are those of 
'Mademoiselle de Rrieiine.” 

“It-matters litihg sire, whose tliey be,” replied the count 
boldly ; “ I have alnauly said what I acknowledge. The manner 
in which it may be told by one p.arly or the other will make all the 
dilhTenee ; a shade may lx; cast lierc, or a shade there; siispiiaons 
may b<‘ brought to aggravate ; words and deeds may hi; magnitied 
and dist<»rled. In cases like this, investigation can do no good; 
the matt(‘r turns upon a point of honour, and can be decided but 
by one means. Tlie charges may be Mademoiselle de, llrienne’s. 
—Your majesty avers it, and therefore it is : but the Raron de 
Rohan taki^s the charge upon himself. So let the matter rest be¬ 
tween me anil her champion. ’ 

“ Ry Heaven, sir,” evclaimed the king, his eye lla.shing, and his 
cheek grow ing red, you shall find that tin; king is her champion, 
and it may not be .so easy to deal with him as any other. You 
refuse, sir, to meet the charges brought against you, as I think 
tlx'y should be met, and 1 Lay niy cohimands once more on Mon¬ 
sieur de Rohan on mo account or consideration whatsoever 
either pubiicly or privately, to give you the meeting that you 
desire.” 

“Commands, doubtless, very'CiTsily obeyed,” muttered the 
count between his teeth; but the king instantly checked him 
sternly. 

“Were vuu, sir, ’ he said, “as eminently distinguished for ac¬ 
tive and darie.g courage—were you as renowned a soldier, and as 
successful an oliicor as Monsieur de Rohan—eveu then your sneer 
could not touch a man who during tln^ whole of the Italian wars 
let uopost slip without bringing us some tidings of his gallant and 
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daring actions. As ft is, sir, inferior (0*100) in every respect, he 
may well refuse you the meeting that you seek, without any im¬ 
putation on his courage; at all evetiV, the king’s commands fully 
justify him, and render your sneer contemptible.” 

“P<Tchance, sire,” replied the Count do Meyrand, still un¬ 
abashed, and acting on the plan he had previously laidf out,— 
“ perchance^ ere many days be over, 1 may have something more 
than sneers to bring against this‘lionourable gentleman. Your 
majesty is now, 1 s(!e, completely de^ieivcd but the deception wftl 
not last long, and then-” 

“ This is too bold and harebiced, ” said the king. “ If you sup¬ 
pose, sir, that by vague and unsupported words like these you can 
leave Jfhe taint of susj>icion upon a trii'd arid hOHOsrableanan, you 
are very much deceived ; an(l, fpr th(' very attempt, as well as for 
the charges which you refuse to meet, I banish yon from this fourt; 
and you will be pleased to rem?iin in th(' m-ighhourhood of your 
own estates near Chateamlun, and not to approach jvithimtwenty 
h'agues of the city of Paris, wr th<' castle of FontainebleanT 1 give 
you one day to make your preparations. ” 

The Count d(‘IVleyraiid, fully re.sofved not to suffer the charges 
against liim to be thoroughly inve.stigated, had ventured even to 
offend the king rather than suS'er such a result to take j)lac(f; hut 
he by no nu'ans w ished to do so more than tu'ces.sary ; and he r<“- 
plied with a low inclination of tin' head, “• 1 how most humbly to 
your majesty’s jdeasure. Vour w ill in this, as in all other things, 
must he my law. It is only to se(' your maje.sly pn'jiidiced against 
me, by the repre.sc'ulalions of one w ho loves yani less than J do, that 
grieves me bitterly. ’ 

“ No more, «iir, no more,” replied Henry, waving hi.s hand, 
“ I am quite satisfied. Those who will not answer such charges 
must be deemed guilty . You may retire. ” 


CHAPTER VXVII. 

I recollect hearing a friend describe an interview he onee had 
with lieelhoveu, which gave nu' a. mon'sensHde hh-a of tlie Irinmph 
of the spirit over the body, of (li)' suhlini'' power of imaginatiou 
over the weakness of our corporal organs, than any tiling (dse that 
I ever met w ifh. As is w ell know n, the great nuisieinn was very 
deaf, and much more so at some niomenis than at others. M hen 
the visiter entered, ?l(‘elhov( u w'as playing one of his linesi eoni- 
positioris, which ha;! not at that ihn«‘ been givam to the world, and 
his back being turned towards the dorif, hb did not jiereoive that 
atiy on(! came ib. As he vVohl on, all the vaiiittts*^)pearanros of 
inlens'' deliehi and emotion passed over his counlenam*'. and al 
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length the tears rolled (l(>« n his (checks as he concluded. The 
visiter then laid his hand .upon his arm, and jnade him aware of 
how great was his admiration of all that he had just heard. 

“ Alas! my friend,” replie'd the great harmonist, “ I have not 
heard a single note. 1 tan ohly imagine it.” 

But he had im&gincd and had felt it all; and such as the music 
thus imjigined, ^is happiness to the human'heart. It consists of sen¬ 
sations within ourselves, varying, changing, fleeting, bu{ all form¬ 
ing one grand harmony for our own ^learts, and for our hearts 
alone. 

There is nothing more diflichlt to paint and to dwell upon than 
happine.ss ; for ttiere is something in the human mind requiring 
that variety which each individual may find in positive enjoyment 
himself, but which is not easily derivable from any account of hap¬ 
piness in others.' Our own happiness supplies us with variety from 
the various sensations and actions produced in our own mind. 
Each hour, each moment, may briiig such a change of feeling, such 
a new tone from the same instrument, such a fresh chord in the 
same harmony, that it may never pall ftpoii our own sense; but 
others t'afjnot be made to see, or feel, hr hear, that which is going 
on in the secret chambers of osr'own bosom, and he who sits down 
to read a long description of the happiness of any other human 
beings, is much lik(! a person reading the bill of a concert to which 
he cannot be admillf^d. Memory may tell him that some of the 
pieces are very hcauliful. Imagination may try to conjure up 
something from the names of others; but both memory and imagi¬ 
nation will fall so short of reality, that few will get to the end of 
tlu! programme, and many slop at the first words. 

The happitiess of Bernard de Rohan and Isabel de Brienne, on 
the night alter the interview whi(;h we have deserjbed in the last 
chapter, was of that bright and calm character wliich offers f(‘w 
points for the minds of others to reslmpon. I t was as a tranquil 
and a sunny J.ea bright and beautiful to look upon, hut curled only 
by a light w ind, agitated no more ttian to a gentle ripple. To the 
hospitality of the ]V!»-echal de Vieillcville, Henry had committed 
th(un for the night, as, on account of some important business, tlie 
monarch conliued hinwsejf to his own apartments; and Yi<!illeville 
himself, though somewhat formal aiuf ciTcinOnious withal, had a 
.sufficient insiglit into tl«; feelings which then moved them, to know 
that the best courtesy v<^ould be, to leave! them as much as possible 
alone. 

The king himself had fixed th'e ifay for their re-marriage, and 
had placed but a week’s interval between them and that ceremony 
which was to unite their fate beyond all question; and while they 
sat then', and conversed over the past or the future, while they 
told and heard all that had happened to each, scarcely a doubt of 
the happiness of the coming years crossed the mind of either. They 
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were happy,•alike, iit their fate, and the*ir anticipations; and when 
Iternard (ic Rohan a> length rose to lca.ve the little party assembled 
in the rooms of Monsieur de \ icillcvjHp, he promised himself and 
Isabel another joyful meeting on thd^morrow. 

He intended to take his way towards the inn where he had 
alighted on his arrival, as ^11 the rooms in the palhce had been ap- 
propriate(J before his coming; but in the corrid(»r jjist beyond the 
apartments of Monsieur de Vieilleville, he met a page, who put 
a l)illet intf> his hand. The youj^ cavalier opendd it, and ad¬ 
vancing to a lant(Tn which hung over one of the doors, he w#s 
al)out to read, when the door itself opened, and the dauphin en¬ 
tered the corridor.' 

RcTiiard de Rolian had seen enough to be aware that the hand¬ 
writing was tliat of the Count de Meyrand, and, he ceasejl reading 
som('^hat suddenly. 

'‘Ha! Monsieur d(^ RoJ»an,’'|said tlie dauphin. “WdUmet! 
Well met! 1 was seeking acom 4 )nnion for an adventure, and you 
an; just the man. You iiave beca) laU'ly'iji the land of song, loo, 
so give me the aid of youi'good voie'e. liut come w ith m^ Here 
are luU's in this neighbouring chajnf)('r ; and w<! may as'wyil cast 
on some disguise. ” 

“ 1 follow your highness,” replied Rcrnard d(^ Rohan, partly 
divining what llie young |»rincv vvi.sh(‘d ; but turning to tb# page 
before lie w<‘nl, lie said, in a low voice, “1 will read tiu; note 
hereafter, and send an answv'r without diday. ” 

1'hus saying, be followed the dau[)hin through an anteroom, 
w hen' a number of attendants weni seated, w’ho started uj>at the 
ajtpearance of the prince, and thence into a chamber beyond, whidi 
was vacant. Hen' l’'raiicis paused for a moment to expkiin his 
purpose. 

‘•There are otlier briglit eyes in this palace, besides those of 
your ow'n fair lady, Monsictfr dc* Rohan,” he said. “In the far- 
th(T wing, not to be seen by any but her own maids fill her public 
appearance at the court to-morrow, is my promised bride, the fair¬ 
est of the fair; and I would fain hd her kiuwr, by some softmusic 
beneath h(!r window , that there is one here prepared to love and 
cherish her. 1 was going by mysedf, for I vniist not tiust any of n»y 
own people; but you are happily met with, and we will take our 
lutes and set out. Here! Here is a cloak to »wrap you in, and 
there, on that table lies another lute; but t fear it is notin tune.’’ 

“1 will soon remedy that,” replied Rdl-nard de Rohan, taking 
up the instrument and running his handover the strings with some 
skill acquired in Italy. “ I fear, however, 1 shall be but a poor 
performer, yet 1 will do my best.” 

The instrument was soon in tune, the cloaks thrown on; anjJ 

• 11 may snoni lo ,spc«k ol a lantern injbe corridors of a royal palace; but sucb 

WAS tbc ouslom of tbe day. 



passing ny JCifollior way iaaa Inat by which they came, Bernard do 
kolian and liis royal companion issued forfjli' frogi the prince’s 
apavtinenls, and Ihreadin;' (ho long passages and dim corridors of 
the palace, arrived al a sni'all door which was not shut, and gave 
them egress to the open ait*. *, 

“Come hither, come hilliev,” said the dauphin, leading the way 
close to the wall, of tlic palace. “ The moon shines too brightly. 
Let us keep out of the light.” »• 

In t|iose days there w ere some trees—old inhabitants of the forest 
—which actually approached ^vithin a few yards of tlic palace 
igielf; and it so liajipened that the wiinlows of that wing to which 
the dauphin noij; conducted liernard de Bohan were turned in 
(he direction of the tall elms, as if for th(^ viTy purpose of afford¬ 
ing til*' tenant an opportunity of hearing a song of love sungunder 
(he wide-spreading branches. Leading (he way thither, in the 
shadow cust by ''.he building, the prince took his place uppn the 
soft green turf, which has now been long covered w ith heavy pih^s 
of stone; and, leaning his back against-one ot the trees, he struck 
a few iifites from the instrument fie carried, and began to sing. It 
was soCyO evident that the spng was heard ; for lh<‘ lights which 
had b(;[>n.observed in one of th(' chambers in the building were 
removed^ as if to give no emgmra^gcment; but, al the same lim<', 
that sign of disapprobation w as counlcrbalaneed by Uk- appearance 
of one or two female beads al the casement, (be fair ladies to w iioni 
tliey belonged elioosjiig to iinaginf (bat the darkness of the hour 
would prevent tbein from being seen. 

'I’lie song of the dauphin had not reachi-d a closi', however, when 
the liguies of two othi'r men w ere seen to is.sue forth from Hie 
sliadow of one (>f the old lowers, and ajiproacli rapidly towards 
the spot where the serenaders slood. 

“Svhat can he done.*” evclaimed Trama’s, as his eyi- fell upon 
them. “IVly falh<;rwill not easily forgive me; for'be bade- me not 
tolcl any one know that the princes^ Ipis arrived al Fontainebleau. ’ 

“Perhaps they may pot have any intention of molesting us,” rc- 
jilicd Benjafd de Ilohap ; “ let us walk slowly away. If they pur¬ 
sue us, 1 w ill turn slop them.” 

The dauphin adopted the suggestion al once, and walked on in 
a diil'erenl direction from that of hi.s own apartments, followed by 
liiTiiard de ilohan. The tw ostrangers, how (w it, pursued at a quick 
jiace; and a motnenl after the young cavalier fell a smart blow 
ujion Ins arm, wfiile ikc voice of the Count de Meypapd was heard, 
cKclaiming, ‘ ‘ Now, sir t now ! We arc out of siglit of the w indows, 
and no piaec could lie heller—Or are you flying like a cow'ard:’” 

Bernard de Uoliau turned sb'raly upon him “ You know, sir,” 
he said, “ that the commands of the king fix my sword to the scab- 
hard, or 1 would have punished you lofig ere this.” 

‘ ‘ Brave meu never seek excuses, sir ; cowards arc never williout 



1 JSC (heiii. Dpaw, ^;ir! drawi!” and at Ihc sanio inoinAl tin agajn 
slrufk liis adversary ^ illi tlie Hat of his sword, wliieh was already 
naked in !iis hand. • . . 

llcrnard de Kolian could endure no jntire; Ins sw ord sprang from 
(he sliealh, and w as in a moment erd^sed with (ti^ of (lie (Jounl de 
jMeyrand. Both were wd! praelised in the use of their weapon ; 
hut Bernard de Bohan, froyi (he eonslant hahit of \fariik(‘evereises, 
was deeid(;dly superior in aetivily and precision.^ JJc parvied tlie 
furious passes of his adversary Avilhout sulTering the point ever to 
approai h his'hosom; and, v.i an eilort wiiieli (he ehunl made to 
overreach him by a feint, lie look advan(ajj(! of one careless nxt- 
nu'ul to disarm him, and send his sword (lying amongst the trees. 
'I’he count was brought on his knee by the elTort’he had made; but 
at that very instant there was a sound of many voices coming from 
the palace, and cries of “ V\'herew here ,'” . ^ 

JMefrand started upon his feet, gazed round with a rapid glance, 
as if for the person who had acchmpanied him thither; aifthtlnm, 
w ith one look of rage and disap^iointmenl at Bernard de Boliaii, 
plunged into the Avood and disajipeared. BiTuayd de^ Bohan, on his 
[larl, also turned to look for "the dauphth; but Francis, not h.i^ng per¬ 
ceived w ho it Avas that approached aaJicu biscoinpanion Ava.^attacked 
by IMeyrand, and thinking it nuTely'some of his father’s officers, 
had hastened onward at once lovyards the tall ir()nraiiings,orgrille, 
Avhich at that time separated thy old gardens of the palace fr(<in the 
forest; and, passing through a small gale, he had already entered the. 
chdteau itself on tlu; other side. 

A party of (he guard Avere noAV approaching (he spot w here Ber¬ 
nard de Bohan stood in the clear moonlight. The night Alas so 
bright that, even if Ik; had been abh- to escape, it Avas more than 
probable he aa as already recognised; but he fell no inclination to 
have recourse tyi flight, and, calmly replacing his sword in the scab¬ 
bard, he advanced in the direct lim; of the persons w ho were ap¬ 
proaching, as if either to meet them or to re-enter the palace. The 
moment he came up, Imwevcr, he w as seized by the dtehers of the 
guard, who, though a .someAvhal unruly body themselves, were very 
zealous in preventing any oniiclse from infrin^g IhelaAVsrogarding 
the royal habitation. 

“ Swords drawn within the precincts tif Iho palace ?” cried one. 

“ Fetch the provok,” exclaimed aiiollier. 

“ Let me pass! let me pass! ” cried a thiwl, aUio priAved to lie a 
lieutenant of the guard. ‘‘ How noAV, ‘Monsieur le haron do 
Bohan .’” he said. “ You hav^‘ liceii foumJ with your sword drawn 
within the precincts of the kiiig’s'holel; do you not know tliat such 
is a great crime ?” 

“ To draw one’s sword willingly, niy good friend, is a great 
crime,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “ but not to defend one s life 



when attacked. I was followed hither this-mhment, struck, and 
assaihid sword in hand by a man whom I Iwvc just disarmed. You 
’will find his sword somew here under the frees there. There is no 
crime, I suppose, in niyhavin}.' defended my ownlife.” 

“ Run and sedt for the sword he speaks of,” .said the lieuUv 
nant, in lh(! qukk and imperative tone given by a little brief au¬ 
thority.—“Pray, Monsieur do Rohan, Woal were you doing here at 
this hour of th6 night i'” 

“ As 1 cannot conceive that llier(! can he any crime in my being 
out in the forest on a moonlight night,” the young cavalier replied, 
“ Ido not feel,myself bound, sir, to give you any account of 
my conduct in tlrat respect, nor do 1 s (!0 what you hav(! to do 
with it.” 

“ \our pardon, good sir, your pardon,” replied the lieutenant. 
“ W<‘ have eveiy ihing in the world to do with it, as we have the 
king’s own esp(>cial orders to keep a strict watch and guard round 
this quarter of the palace during the whole night. Doubtless his 
majesty was informed of some <!vil intentions, otherwise he would 
not hav>g given particular orders oil the prescail occasion. 

“ Re so g(M>d, my friend, ” said Rornard de Rohan, turning to 
one of the archers, “ as to tidic'ypur hand from my shoulder, for 
I am not accustomed to bear any one’s hands upon im; patiently, 
and hav(' a way of removing unpleasant things that may not he 
agreeable to you..—Under the ciriaimsiances you have ni(“ntioned,” 
h(^ continued,again addressing the lieutenant, “and as I have been 
forced undoubtedly to draw' my sword in my own defenci! w ithin 
these precincts, it may he as wadi if we go iinin(‘diately to tlu' pre¬ 
sence of his majesty himself, that! may explain to him the whole 
matter. ” 

'■‘It is impossible you can do so to-night, sir,' replied the lieu¬ 
tenant of the guard, very well pleased to make hi.s authority felt 
“ the king has gone to rest, and myMuty i.s straightforward. 1 
have no business to trouble his majtisly upon the subject at all. 
You must deal with the prevotde I’hotel, Monsieur de Rohan, and 
to him you can tell^.lial tale you liki'. ” 

“ I shall certainly tell none but the true one, sir, ” replied Ber¬ 
nard d(! Rohav'i; “ and pray where is the prevdt to be found, that 
the busimiss may be settled at once? ” 

“ Oh, that I cannot tell, ” answered the liimtenant in a dry tone. 
“ We shall doubtless lind him to-morrow morning; for it is no 
reason why we should disturb anybody’s rest that you choose to 
walkout by mcKinlight. In the meaic time, you will be pleased to 
lake up your abode in the inner guard-room; and though 1 fancy 
I ought to require you to give up your sword, 1 shall content my¬ 
self with pulling a sentinel at the door, if you will pledge me your 
word not to make your escape. ” 

“ That of course I will do, sir, ’ replied Bernard dc Rohan. “ 1 
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am always Bcady and willing: (o submit to lawful authority; and as 
1 doubt not that, uiMlcr Uie circumsta’iecs, you are perfectly justi¬ 
fied in -wlmt you do, 1 shall make no eosislaiice, nor any attempt to 
evade the restraint you think necessary to impose. ” 

“ Ay, that is speaking like a reasonable gcmtlemau now,’’ said 
the lieutenant, a good deal mollified. “ Come, we will walk on 
togetluT, sir. Ha! is that the sword, Fauchamp.'tA co.stly wea¬ 
pon, upon my life! Morbleu ! The hilt is all gold and jewels. 
It will he long ere it fils i'sownci’s handagaiii; ” and evidently 
taking i>osscssion of the Count dc Meyrand’s sword .as his own pr<i- 
perty, the worthy lieutenant led the way inlo the palace, and con¬ 
signed his prisom^r to a small chamher within the guard njopi, 
w here w ere a Led, a table, and a chair. A sentinel was ordcre;d.to 
stand at thc! door, though there was no exit whalso'’ver, ]|)ut 
Ihrouj^h lh<^ chamber in which all the guard on duly passed the 
night; and the only sign olj civility which the lieut<‘nant thought 
fit to show, was to order a lamp4o he given to his prisoner, and to 
ask if ho <'ould do any thing fiyr him. „ ^ 

“ IMerely, ’ n^died Heriiayd de Hoi,an, to send tw'o^messages 
for me, one to the inn ealled the S.eeptre, in the lovvii, where my 
people, who have not yet had their m'aster ^.mongsl them fonr-and 
twenty hours, are wailing my return from the |»alace. L(‘l them 
know that 1 remain here to-iiiglil. The other message 1 vvisli you 
to despatch is to liis highness lh(‘dauphin, telling him where 1 am, 
and on what account. ’’ 

“ \t e cannot disturb him, sir, ” replied the lieutenant, inclined 
l(» be a little more civil, hut still somewhat harsh and unyielding by 
nature. “ To-morrow morning we can send your iiie.ssage. ” 

“ Th<^ dauphin has not yet gone to lied, ” replic^d llernard de 
Rohan “ 1 saw him not long ago, and take the responsibility of 
the act upon myself. ’ 

“■ Well, sir,” replied the t)lfi(a‘r; ‘‘ so he it then. , It shall be 
done;. ’ Thus saying, lie left the room, and closed the door. 

llernard de Rohan sal himself dovvn at the l^le, and leaning his 
head upon iiis hand, mused over the strange fate which seemed to 
dog his footsteps ever since his return to I’Yance. Op the present 
occasion, however, fys <’ou! 5 jenaiice bore a sariile, for he did not 
consider the eircumslances in which he was placed as involving 
any serious danger, or menacing any thing.lnorC, indeed, than a 
little temporary discomfort and annoyance,, ile had, in fact, only 
.sent to the dauphin, in order k>ascertain w hat the prince’s wishes 
were, and whether lie might mention, on the succeeding day, the 
cause of his having been out in the forii^t at, lliat hour of night. 

He had not to wail long ere the prince appeared, with a flushed 
cheek, and a good deal of anxiety iahis countenance. 

“ What is all this. Monsieur de Rojian ’ ’ he said. I shall be 
deeply grieved, indeed, if after the strong manner in-whicltMovv- 

. 
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sicur de Brissac wrote to me concerning yod, and with all the 
causes which—as 1 loki yi^u. yesterday, Avliend saw you 011 your 
first arrival—IJial 1 ha\<‘ lo/'siecm you, and to serve you—) shall 
be bitterly grieved, I say, il' f have led you into any misfortune 
such as now seems lohavt; fallen upon you.” 

Bernard de ilttfian , however, (reated,.the matter lightly. “ 1 
thank yodr highness much,” he said, “for your good opinion, and 
deeply grateful am I to Brissac for writing so frequently holli to 
yoinind tin; Duchess de Valenlidois, to interest you in ftiy favour; 
but there is nothing in.niy prj;‘seut case, 1 trust, to deserve any 
apprehension.” 

“But you should not have drawn upon Ihi; peopk‘ who followed 
ns,” said the dauphin, “I'vom if they had atlemj)ted to seize me. 
They wouJd li.avij yion recognised me.” 

“jNay_. my lord,” refdied Bernard de Bohan, “ I did not ‘draw 
upon them, (“\cepl in .self-defence'; nor, were tliey the jieieple you 
suppose. It would seem that llio Coiml (!;'Meyoaiul, and some 
other petj^on, Matched us'froni the palace and folio-,ved iis. Whem 
I turned pound, 1 found him wi-lli hi^i, sword drawn ii|)on me. I 
hade him(.reeolh'ct the king’s e/miiuands, and said all 1 c(»u!d to 
slop him , Imt he siruck iiu' Iv. ied, and was deaf (o all reason, so 
lhat I was foree'd (o draw- in my ov, si defenee I disarmed him, 
hilt dfd not hurt him; and he lk'«, cprn Ihe guard euming up. 
This I will e'.pl;iin to the king to-morrow, and J think your royal 
father w ill hold me free from ail hlaiiie.” 

“ Oh, beyond ail doubt,” replied Ihe dauphin, “ tliough tliere 
may he need of sonu' proof.” 

“ 1’lie guard have got his sword,” replied Bernard de llohan. 
“It is rie'dy ornamented, it si'ems, and will soon he recognised. 
'J’hal will he pro:if enough, surely.” 

“ 1 should Ihiiik so, ’ rejdied the daiqdiin. “ J could have w ished, 
indeed, lhat,. Hiere had been no need for mentioning me in thi' 
inalli'r, but, however—— ’ 

“There is no iw^ed, iny lord, ' ri'plied Bernard de Boiian ■ “il 
will only be ncec.ssary for me to say, if asked why 1 was there, lhat 
1 went forth to give a serenade to a fair lady. I dare say Ihe lute 
which I threw down when Ihi-y attacked me has been found, which 
will jirove the truth of the lale; and J need neither say to what 
lady the serenade was'io be addressed, nor who was my companion 
by the way.’ 

Till' (s>unlenanee of the dauphin(-leared up. “Excellent! he 
said, “excellent! \ou knew how strict my father’s ideas of obe¬ 
dience are; and as you are well awari', De Bohan, now that our 
fair friend the duchess is not so loving as she was towards the 
tluises, tliere are all sorts of >nlrigiies going forward, which my 
ha|ile.ss siTcnade might cml)arrass. Such were my reasons for 
not wishing it known—But 1 will ask if they liavc found the lute, 
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and allhoiigii J fear .^ou must (uidure one night’s imprisonment for 
my sake, 1 will lak*“, VAnrv it shall no( b@ passed in such a filthy den 
as this, filled with the stale fumes of yine and ill-trimuKid lamps.— 
Ha! come in here, master lieuk’iljatjl,'’ he added, ()i»ening the 
door : “have your people found a lute belonging to Monsieur de 
Rohan ;• ” , 

“ Ves, your highness,” replied the lieutenant. Math a*{)rofound 
inclination; “ that is tosay, a lute was found near the spot where 
he Mas arrdsted.” 

“k(‘ep it, and the sword you Ipund al,so,” said the dauphin ; 
“ lliey must he shown to the king to-morrow. In the mean time, 
you must not think of detaining a gentleman of Monsieur d(; 
Rohan’s rank in such a chamber as this He has committed no 
oll'ence.” 

“Re Mas found with a drawn sword, your royal highness,” re- 
|died the lieulenaut, anviops lo justify himself. * 

“ And so are my page and i«y armonfer every day,” cried thi^ 
danpiiin. “ However, sir, 1 do not seek lo iuterfen 'm itj^the exe¬ 
cution of your duties; I mqj-ely require you to [data; rtipnsii'ur di' 
Rohan in a luort* commodious apiu’lment, till those who are com- 
[lelent, decide M’hethertie havc'conmiitted any oifenc.e or not.” 

“ I'iien; is none othitr that I know of vacant in the palace, my 
lord,” re[died the lieutenant, at least, none at my disposaf.” 

“Then I Mill put OIK! at your disjiosal,” rejoined the dauphin, 
“in my apartments there is tlie cabinet in the west tower, yvhere 
my chief page sleeps; tlu; page must sietqi w ith his brother, to-night, 
and iMonsieur de ISohan have that room. You can put a guard at 
the door, if you please.” 

“ 1 M’ould not so far pri'siiiiie, your liighiiess,” said the lieutenant, 
“hut you know Mhen the Marquis de I’allujirat was arrested, and 
the lieiitenaiil of thi; guard sullered him-” 

“It niattiT.s not, it matters not,” replied the dauphi^ : “ you may 
put a guard, if you please. Come, He Rohan, follow me,” and thus 
saying, he opened the door, and went out atTojnpanied by the Ra- 
ron d(‘ Rohan, and followed by the lieutenanl of the guard and a 
sentinel. , 

The chamber to Avljich the.priiici' condlfct^d the young cavalier 
was certainly much more coiivenieiit and comfortable in every r<'- 
spect than that which thiyy had just qiiithid/and’bidding thi; kind- 
hearted prince farew ell, Rernard de Rohaji, who, as we hav(! more 
than once said, had little imagii^il ion for personal dangers and risks, 
threw olf his (Jothes, cast himself dow n on the bed; and after think 
ing a while over his late interview Avith Isabel de Rrieiine, fell into 
a tranquil slumber, forgetful of all that was disagreeable in (be 
events of Hie evening. 
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CHAPTER xxyni. 

Nearly two hours after the events had oeeurriul, which W(' hav<‘, 
des(;ribed in the last chapter, the hostess,-of the auherge called the 
Sceptre, I'n the <town of Fontaiiujbleau, started up, from a conver¬ 
sation in ■which she was engaged with a man dressed in a clerical 
habit, and exclaiming, “There they are at the door!” snalched 
from the table a bottle of fine wine, which, about ten years before, 
had swelled out the grapes some twenty miles above Lyons, and 
quitted the small parlour on the ground floor in which she had 
been sitting. The priest rubbed his eyes, and followed her; and 
in a moment after the same chamber was tenanted by two gentle¬ 
men, with whom we have more particularly to do. 

“ Alt is lost by that unfortnuate lunge,” exclaimed the Count de 
Meyrand, casting hirnselT heavily fnto a seat as lu* entered, “ l\iy 
lVM)t slipfied, or my hisnd shook, or my eyesight failed me, or sonn' 
folly, I know not what. Rut all is -lost, evidently—all is lost- 
love, and eevenge, and all.” 

“ Nay, you are soon disheartened! ’ said the Lord of IVlassc'raii. 
“For a brave man, and one who dares meddle with dangerous 
things, w ithout pausing or pondering, like a goldsmith, to w eigh a 
grain or two less here and tlnn e, you are soon disheartened, indeed! 
—too soon for a man who has slaked all npop this chance, and who, 
by the event of tlie next lK»nr, may be ruined for life.” 

“Nay, nay. Monsieur de Masseran,” replied the count, whose 
pride would not let him hear aindher say what he would say him¬ 
self i “ ruined for life I cannot be. You much mistake, if you think 
that any king can deal with a French noble as sov< reigns and em- 
p'Tors can deal with petty Italian lords. The king’s favour may 
be lost! That cannot be helpc^d ; but farther than that 1 am not 
injured.” 

“Good sooth, ’ •tceplied the Lord of Masseran, “ 1 thought the 
matter was much worse than that. I thought that the king’s favour 
onc(^ gone for ever, all chance of obtaining her you love was gom; 
also; for wc may dev’ise. sch(>mes to emry her off—to tak(! her to 
other lands—to use for«e or stratagem, or wit or persuasion, all in 
vain. Out of those dark walls you can never gi'l her, hut with her 
own and with fbe king’s coirsent. Then, again, you drew your 
sword within the precincts of the pvlace, which brings you in dan¬ 
ger of the good prevof, who is a man somewhat fond of sharp 
knives. 1 have heard, and 1 know that such things as forfeitures 
have taken plac(i for acts not very dissimilar.” 

The count looked gloomily down upon the table, and clasped his 
hands ,so light together that the lingers became? white. 

“ Am 1 not right:’” demanded the Lord of Masseran—“ Am 
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I not riftht in sayinfi;*thiil<ni the next step depends our utter ruin 
or salvation;' ” 

“ Jly Heaven ! ” exclaimed the Co«»t do Meyrand, “ if my ruin 
comes, yours shall go aloiif^ with ?l, Lord of Massoran : What 
avails it to tell me what I pointed outbefwe, th;\J, all is lost—love, 
auibilion, revenge:' AVlijl avails it to repeat all this, and like 
some drivelling grandmother, to dwell upon evils when they are 
sell'-evident, without suggesting a means either of fleeing from the 
consequences or rem<!dying what fs gone amiss;' What is yqpr 
suggestion?—Where is your resour^ge:’—WUiat is^ to be done?—Jt 
you hav(! nothing to propose, he silent, or leave me.” 

Such, however, was not at all the purjwse of th<( Lord of Mas- 
•seran, who, in truth, had .sometliing to propose, hut still found no 
small enjoyment in seeing his confederate strip! ^f all his airs (»f 
indiiference and superiority, asu^ giving himself up to passion and 
v<‘hement disappointment.. * 

“ Is this the calm, cool, reasotting Count d(! Meyrand;' ” he said, 
looking on him with one of iiis serpenf glances. • ‘‘Ij^lhis (he 
caleulaling, slrategetic Crenghman, whose resources .segnijd un¬ 
failing and schemes imuuiK'rahie.v -Nay, nay, rise nu>u|) with 
such a naming brow ! You forget your sword is gone ; so do not 
striv<' to grasp the hilt! ’’ ^ 

“ Curses on il I ’ exclaimed (Recount, casting Iiimself down on 
the,seat, and striking the table vehemently with iiis clenched list. 

“ Curses on it! or rather on this bungling hand! ” 

“Weil, well,” said (h(‘ Lor{l of Wasseran. “■ Hear what 1 have 
to propose, .and see whether it may .suit your lordly nature, it is 
a boh! measure, but we liave none but bold measures left. This 
business must soon be known. Von cannot escape far enough, ere 
it he puhlic, to* put yourself out of (he risk of dangi'r. 'riti' 
king can reach you wherever you may be. If you grant thes«». 
premises, 1 w ill go on and show you how—by risj^ng nothing 
farliu r than is already Visked—you may perchangt^uirn aside the 
blow from yours!'lf, and at all (wents gain a gQpil and important 
advantage over your rival.” 

‘‘Indeed!” evclaimed the count, musing. “ Indeed !—The 
way must be clear and.straigldforward, hovtu'ver my good lord.— 

I know not how, or why, but it seems to me tliat crooked paths do 
not prove successful with me—M hat is it tliat'youliave to propose, 
ami what to promi.se:' ” • 

“ 1 will not promise you,” replied tlie Lord of Masseran, “that 
yon w ill ever obtain the hand of llie lady,—at all events for some 
years; for were 1 to promise it, 1 should he (k'ceivingyou, which, 
notwithstanding your sus|)ieions, 1 do not seek to do. Hut 1 will 
promise you—and you shall see how, in a moment—that your 
rival shall never obtain her hand either.” 

“ How so ' How so ' ” exclaimed the count, startingjjp and 
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".iziiif; (Mgerly in liis conipanion’s lin-o. ‘' 'J'liat ware, indi'pil, 
wordi slri\ iii'? lor a( any risk. lU'Vfiigc ! vevontfo !—Rcvon'jo 
would liion be mine; aml-l* would give Ibis right hand up (o 
morrow to be struck off by a .'iutclier’s knife, in order to sec him 
withering (layby,day u^er love, disappointmonl. and despair— 
How' soi'—But it is impiSsible ! ’’ 

“ INot'only yerfeclly possible, but perfectly easy,” p'plied tlie 
Ijord of IMasseran, “ and with not a greater degree of risk than 
yyji run by any <»lher course ^ou can pursue.” 

“1 fear not ri.s^is!” exclaimed the count. “Speak, speak: what 
would you have UK? do'.’” 

“Simply this,” replied his companion. “At llie hour of the 
king’s rising to-morrow, pre.sent yourself at the; door of his cham¬ 
ber. and 'be.seeeli •iidmitlance on business of importance. To no 
nobleman of your rank is it refused at thatlionr. Cast yourself at 
Ins f<'('‘t, 'I'ell him in hundile terms .lhat you come to olfcr him 
your head.—Power alvvays loveS’ the exaggeration of submission. 
—Then.( when he asks your meaning,, say, that notwithstanding 
his or^l;T,s, your anger, indignalion, and .jealousy, had caused you 
lo call tlR Baron de Rohan to the held, lloublless he will eagerly 
en(pnr<( llic result, supposing by your coming that you bav(! killed 
your advi'i'sary. Then tel! him, that in going beyond (Ik; [)r(‘cinc(s 
of the palace, in or(l('r lo settle tin'affair, you two had drawn upon 
each other, wlum Ilu* guard coining 0 [», you had be(‘ii accidentally 
disarmed and (‘scaiied.” 

“It may be as w(.“ll, indeed, lo do so,” said the count, in a 
disapp(»inled lone; “becaese, to tell lh(( oll'enee lirsi on(‘’s self, is 
IIk' best way (o dc’al with Henry; hut, (‘vcepl in producing sonu' 
mitiga.Iion of his angi r f•,lr this oll'enee, J sea; not wlial good it W'ill 
do. I s(‘e not how it w iii prevent Ibis fatal marrKige that tb(‘y are 
kiirrying on. " 

“1 will Aell you how, replii'd the Lord of IMasseran. “In 
one moment \ will tel! you how'. Henry, lo pri'v<‘nt this (‘vent 
from taking i>lae\ has ple(ig(‘d his lionour lo Rernard de Rohan, 
llial if, on any provocation, he draws his sword upon you, lie shall 
ii(‘V(‘r obtain the hand of Isabel de Rricnne, so long as Henry the 
S(^(•on(l is king of rrauce. 'J'he [laffe whu.announ(;ed to the king 
lhat you were in waiting, told me the very words (he monarch 
used, for he lieerd fln'in, and thought he was doing good service 
in noising it about, bocaiuse I prelended lo he very anxious lest an 
en(:()uiil(T .should lake pkos;. . 'I’Hus (lie king’s word is pledged, 
and he will sooner die (luHi Itreak il, if you can but prove lo him 
that your meoling.of last nigbl was by appoiiilimol.— If you 
eaniiot do that, and .show (h.i! J)e Rohan was as ready as younself, 
the king may get ovi'r i! as a chance encounter, or pardon it <tii the 
plea (hat your enemy did in self-tlcfence.—It is ee.sy lo say he 
tirsl drew Iws sword on you." 



COliSR DE EEO,V. 

‘ But (1^1 is false! said the Count de IMeyrand. “U is a 
downriglillie 1” ,• 

“ I'alse! ’ exclaimed the Liml of j^agscran, with a shrill mocking: 
laugh. “ A lie!—W hy is this the'frst falsehood wc have got over 
in the matter?—I thongtit tlio general pmeiple on which wc acted 
was, that every thing ^.s fair in love ^[d war. But if you are 
scrupulous, good count—if your stomach turn^ at one small false¬ 
hood more—” 

“But litis is so direct:’’.cried tSe count—“and yet it must be 
done. W^- must leave no part ,of this,last point douhtfuf or 
dilliciill. You, Mas.seran, however, must lie too. ” 

“Oh, I will lie most zealously,” replied the marquis, without 
the least hesitation. “1 hold a lie well told, lobe even more' 
virtuous and honourable than truth, when it it really necessary 
and Justitied by expediency. AVhat would kings, courtiers, po- 
litii'ians, or prii'sls be wiljiout'a lie? ] am not so weaka dabbler, 
as to be frightened from my jMirpose by a bad name given (o a 
good thing ! AVIiat is the lic^ you want .^ I w ill auswer„.for it, 1 
tell it well.” 

“ DoubtUss 1 " replied the Coutyl de Meyrand, w ith a snw'r, from 
which be could not refrain bven*tben. “However, you must 
sw’ear that you saw the ch;(llenge which 1 sent him. ’ 

‘‘Ob, but you did .scuid him a challenge, 1 know,” repTied the 
other; “ so 1 can well sw ear ibat 1 saw' it.—'J’liat is but half a lie,” 
he added, in a tone of disappointment. “But why does your 
brow' bec<tin(' cloudy again ' Is there any ikwv .scruple suggests 
itself to y<mr delicate mind 

‘‘i\o,” answered the count; “but there is a new doubt. Mas- 
senin, your plan of vow ing that In^ drew on iin; will not do!— 
Voii and I, in anir (‘agerness, have both forgotten that he was not 
alone. Did not the boy w ho carried my cartel, tell us that iR XJvry ;! 
with the dauphin, and would send au answer? ami was not the 
youth wtio aceompamed liim when vve came uftjc'xaetly of the 
height and air of Francis liimsidf. ' ^ y 

“ Exactly,” answered Ihc Savoyard, coolfy—“ exactly : because 
it was himself. Bui, my good count, though quite ps eager iu this 
husiiiess, 1 am not quite so.agilated iu it*, ;fs the calm, iiiditferenl 
Count de Meyrand; and 1 will tell you soimdliing that you did not 
perceive The dauphin n<‘v<‘r turned his U*ead,'but hastened away 
with all speed, through liie grill into (jie gardens. He and his 
companion were u|)oii some' w'oijv that Francis did not choose lobe 
caught in performing. 11 might be making love lo a soubretle, or 
it might be stealing apples, or any other Ijiing (o which boys are 
given; but Ik' ran away as soon as vve came up, and can no more 
tell which drew lirst up(»n the other than if he had been in his lufd 
ashsp.” , 

“That is forlunate,’’ said the count more ealmfy, “and your 
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projoct shiill 1)(‘ followed, iny f?oud frien<l. Rut let ustiot bo taken 
by surprise on any point. ‘ Jiarly to-iporrow W'c must inlel- 
ligfeiice of all lliai has passe\l •tiiiee this affair t()<»k place—what has 
become of ]b>Rohan—whelhot' it was really the guard that came 
up—every thing,,in short.” 

As be spoke, he pressed his hand upoinliis brow, as if it ached; 
and the Ilord of Masseran replied, “ Leave that to me; aitd get you 
to rest, that y/mr thoughts may he clear and calm. . 1 Avill see 
soijje of the baron’s servants by dayliglft to-morrow', and discover 
every thing. Re|ore Hie king^s rising, I will tell you all.—Rut 
now to bed—I will back to llie palaci'; so good ni.ght.’’ 

Thus s.aying, he left him, and walked out into the, air, hut returned 
not to the pfilace at once, pacing slowly up and down on the.shad(;d 
side of thefstreet^ as if the very moonlight were too bright toe;hine 
upon his, thoughts. 

“ He* is w'eak and wavering,” said H-ie Lord of Massi'ran to 
himself, thinking of th<‘'Count de' IMeyrand—“lie is A\eak and 
wavering-, I must not trust hini with any thing great; hut tiiere 
is still /iome pleasure in making llu'.'ie daring, vain, chattei ing 
Frenchmen ontw it each otb(',r,'aiid bring about their ow n rein, 
while they are plotting skilfully against others. 11a, ha ! INow il 
this hound follow'S the seen! truly, he w ill ruin all his ow n hopes 
for ever, as well as those of that loVn harsh soldier Tiial once 
done, commend me the girl to a nmnu'ry, and tlie fortune falls in, 
to our fair and obedient lady. 1 wish my m('.sseng('rs from rtla' 
stmlh wopld arrive. They might liave been here this liiornmg 
early, l/effr sonudhing has gone wrong—w helher tliey have not 
found the youth .'—or h(‘ have proved ndrat lory ,’ ”— 

In such pleasant spi'eulalions as tliese the Lord of Masseran w- 
enpied about half an hour. 1 liave often thought,'When hadiing 
..a/Who motions of a serpent—the s!o\v gliding lorluoiis way* in 
which it advances—the seiaiting slun)her in VAhich il sotnclimcs 
lies waiting for V; ■ prey—the sudden writhiilg dart w ith w hich il 
rushes upon its cra‘f>.:v, or its food—together with the (juiet dull 
.sort of security which is apparent in its iatrny eye— I have often 
Ihougiil, that Ldiscovered a degree of pride and self satisfaction in 
its w ily and silent skill. ‘ '■ 

The same sort of serpent pride tilled the, heart (»f Iheljord ofMas- 
.seran, and 1 believehas filled the heart of many anolher artful man, 
in deceit and fraud. 'While the Count de. Hfeyrand, who was in that 
most miserable of all miserable sfal(‘t, unconfirmcul, unhardened 
villany, lay tossing, feverish and restless, on the bed of care and 
selLreproaeh, the Lord.of Masseran slept calmly and soundly dur¬ 
ing the hours he gave to rest, and w’ok<‘al the break of day with 
a mind clear and refreshed, to pursue without scruple, tear, or 
hesitation, the same dark .schemes into which as wc have seen he 
had plunged. We say without fear; for though there had been 
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escape, by njeaiis, mylord marechal, wfiicli it is needless to d(!lail. 
Some months after «I1 this took placc,.»humble |)crson, but a man 
of a ifood heart and a stout sword, mtt,with the Italian bravo, upon 
w hose word, as the cliief testimony, French judges condemned a 
French noble of unspotted name, and a E’cench king refused him 
the, slightest mercy. Thj^ humble friend needeef no testimony hut 
what he knew himself, to prove to him that thejjravo wjfc a mur¬ 
derer and a villain; and being fond of a shorUw, a more practi¬ 
cable, and u juslcr code of laws of his own than those which tljey 
teacn in groat cities, he proceeded at opce to punish the (“vil 
doer, and to force him to confess who it was that had committed 
the. act whereof he had accused another. To have done with 
circumlocution, my lord, and knowing that I can trust you, 1 w ill 
add, liiat this man (leninimo, th(' hired as.sassin,and serviceable 
villaifi of the Lord of Nlasseran, was met by Corse d(( Leon one day 
in the woods and marshes of Clfalamont; that they fought, afid that 
the brigand would not kill his enemy, heeause he was resolved to 
wring lh(^ truth from him regarjling the dCath of Ileijry ol^Prienne. 
The man was badly wouufled, however, and died afterwards; hut 
before his death he acknowledgetl two things, that Bernard do 

K(dian had no hand whatever'in ttie deed, and-lla! Father 

Willandl The man above is not dead, is he.'” 

“ TIktc must be some one wounded near this spot, ’ saffl i’.ris- 
sac, belore the priest could answer; “ for 1 am certain that a 
moment ago 1 heard a smothered cry, as of some one beseeching 
aid.—Let the wounded hav(^ help, w hosoever they be. ” 

“ Oh! that the foxes of the earth are dull beasts! ” exclaimed 
Father Willand, who had entered the inomcut before,and so 
they well may be, when the wadveshave taken to lapping milk, 
ami the lions nj< w like a cal. Out of my way, liernard do Bohan 
—yo.u marrier of ladies without the king’s leave! Von lutjiii 
heartily been punished for y^ur five minutes’ rebt^ion. Out of 
my way, Marechal de.Brissac—for though youin,^)1?s were sharp 
enough to sec that your friend was not guill^/^)u have not had 
the wit to prove that he w as innocent. Out‘of my way. Corse de 
Leon—for though you have spun a lonjJ clue as well as any old 
woman in the land, you have not known howr to bring it loan end; 
while, for Father Willand, poor despised Father Willand, with ali 
his bones aching from being carried like a JSack*of wheat over the 
haunches of a liard-lrolling horse, is reserved the great acliievi;- 
meut of the whole!—iNow bgng me two strongs cords.—.See for 
a bottle of good wine, if there be one left in the castle, and a slice 
of bread lit for a hungry man. ” 

“What is the meaning of all this?” said Brissae, somewlial 
sharply. “I thought I heard that <cy again.” • 

“And so you did, my most noble marechal 1” replied the priest. 
“But you would oblige me mueli by standing back f*oin Ibis tubk 



which you have gathered round. Now', Bern^iru dc Rohan, thrust 
your dagger into tlie cliink betweeirthat dark stone anti the other, 
and raise it up!” 

The party of g('iitlemon ^pfead back at the priest’s words, and 
just under the (able round \fhich they were standing, there ap¬ 
peared a Slone of about three foot scpiare, of a somewhat darker 
c(dour than the rest, and which, Avlien dttainincd closely, seemed 
evidently separhted from tin; others that formed the iKjvernent. 
Iternard de IVo-han immediately,, did as the priest directed, hut at 
lirsfl the stoiu* would not yield to all his strength, lie then went to 
the other side, an,d IhritsI his dagger between itand the nextst(»ne, 
when it rose heavily up, di.selosing the mouth of a sort of pit or 
dung<!on, where not (lie slightest ray of light was visible. Horror 
seized upon all present; but that horror was incn'ased wlum a voice 
was heard'from below , exclaiming, “Oh God ! have you come to 
help me ‘ Have pity upon me ! Ilrve pity upon me 

“Heaven and earth!” exclaimedllcrhard de Rohan, “ 1 should 
know that voice! ” 

“ !!rin|, ropes !—being rop.-s quick! ‘exclaimed the IVlareebal 
de l!ri.sr,a(;‘, but without waiting forthl’m, tieniard de Hohan cast 
himself down by the side of the pit, and stretched out his arm to 
its utmost extent, exclaiming, “Can youreadi my iiaiidCorse 
de Leoii did the same on the other,side; and by an clforl of (heir 
great strength, the two jiowerful men raised up Irom (he boKom 
of the pit a pale, thin, squalid iigure, clothed in garments which 
had once bemi rich, hut were now reduced to noisomt! rags. 

The moment he sttiod upon the linn ground, Bernard de Bohan 
w ith wild and anxious eyes held him at a distance, and gazi'd 
eagerly in his face. Then exclaiming, “ U is—it is! ’ he threw 
wide his arms, and Henry of Brieimo sprang forward to his 
bosom ! 

“ 'let not the reader, strange as this t/de may seem, believe that it 
is false, for s^ugji is not the case ; and all the imporlanl cireuni- 
slain es will be found recorded in the Life of the MareeJtal de 
Rrissac.' 

“ (live him sojiie wine—give him some wim;,” said Tatlier 
VVilland, who, accustomed iu the various duties of his calling to 
witiu'ss the elfeet of great emotion, knew what must be the sensa¬ 
tions of (he poor joutl\at that moment, and what was likely to be 
the result. , 

Before any assistance of the kin(J could be afforded, how(!ver, 
Henry ol Bricuuc had fainted away, and it was some time before he 

Hv (Jn‘ iinp'it laiil 1 uiPaii IJi;' Mipposai! ijiiirder, Uu; Inal ol' llio Ii ii iiii, 

Uic t>l iht' st'ivaiil iimlcr liio IhiIuh', and IIh* itliitnale <»f ihe man 

fo 1 m‘ itnit.lfi,‘.|, in oju* ol tin* c^isllcs <H ilic Loril ol Massoran, in a lo.ilh^onio 
duii^ctdi, coiHMiaicd Itj oik* ol' ilic bluuuj> of llie pavciiieni, with niaii,'\ uiliei' minuic purti- 
culai** mciiUoiR'd in llicbe i»a^es. « 



cuultj bo brought lU^himscir. Bernard do Rohan, (he page, amt llic ■ 
priest, tcnd?'d him^^hih; Do Thermos j)roceeded on his military 
round through the castle; but Brissae, turning to Corse do Leon, 
exclaimed, “ This is a new miract^ oT your working, indeed, my 
good friend: You were going Id tell us of another acknow¬ 
ledgment, however, which the man you so justly punished made, 
before his death. Was it of the fact which we behold l^prci'” 

“ INot so, not so,” replied Corse do Leon. “ No, he .acknow¬ 
ledged that Bernard de Bohan l|gd no hand in the de(;d, and, 
moreover, he told me, lllat here I should find one wh{> W(»ild 
explain all and clear up all. He spoke cohfuscdly and hurriedly, 
for the <a>nfession he made was at the point of death; but the othi r 
acknovv h.'dgineiit 1 spoke of was, that the body of the man which 
was found in the forest w as not that of the Count of Brienne, but 
that i)f his servant, who had been killed in derertce of fiis master, 

1 had .some vague hope tliat it might he as it has proved^ /or the 
man, Geronimo, stoutly denied^ even to Jiis last gasp, that he had 
killed the young count. See, my lord, bywever—see I he revives, 
and he himself will tell you mOre. ’. 

Henry of Brienne, however, had hut little to tell. •YVine and 
food soon gave him back some dogVee of strength, and llien, while 
all who were present crow ded round him, he related exactly what 
had happened between him and Bernard de Rohan, as hi» friend 
himself had told it. 

“ 1 was foolish—” he said, addressing himself to the young 
cavali<'r ; “ 1 was mad, 1 believe. But the c.ause of my w hole 
conduct was, that 1 had solemnly pledged niy.self to separal(i you 
and Isabel from each other. 1 knew not how to do it.—1 was 
confusc'd and embarrassed; and, as so often has happened to me 
before. 1 acted vsildly, rashly, and wrongly, in seeking to free 
myself from a situation of difficulty in which I did not know how 
to behave. The thing of all others I sought to avoid was, fthfP 
you and I together should come up w ith my sistepjf and yet not 
4.UIW ing to what dilliculties she might be exposejjifli did not choose 
culler to abandon the search, or ask you l(*..roandon it. Angry 
with myself, and every tiling else, 1 determined to drive you 
from me, and your perseverance in Qci^pmpanynug me only 
served to irritate aiwl drivft me nearly wild. IIow' 1 behaved, 
you know', alas! too well, but afler you. wccc gone, I forded 
the stream, and rode someway on tow'ards Bourg, till recollecting 
that 1 bad left my servant behind, and that I (expected mes¬ 
sengers from that villain of Masseran, I turned back again 
tow ards Nanlua, after sleeping at a cottage on that side of the 
river; but I met those 1 sought, on their wily to overtake me, at 
a village some fifteen or sixteen! miles behind. 'I’his was (be day 
after we had p.irled, and 1 foundMbat Ihe messinigers whidi Ibe, 
Lord of iMass(>ran had sent w ere thire m number, headed by the 



man Geronimo, who told iho with great affected concern, (hat la' 
had been much alarmed on. my account, for that at Ceyscrat he 
had heard of your passing, j\lone. He had sought in the forest, 
he said, and found marks of blood, but had come on to seek me. 
As ho bore me fresh inslruclions—apparently from the king 
himself—to preveht Isabel from holding any cominunicatiou with 
you what .oever„ l explained to him the circumstances Avhich had 
caused us to part, and the quarrel between us. Whether he had 
been before ins'trueled to carryrme off,,or whether (he diabolical 
plot then entered into,his head, I know not, but he urged me 
strongly to set ouV accompanieef by him and the rest, in order to 
overtake you before you discovered the further course of Isabel, 
who we had reason to believe had left the straight road to Macon. 
He persuaded ra^, |hat by crossing the forest and taking the ford, 

1 should save a considerable distance; but while 1 was rtding 
along that same sandy road, dawn Avhich )ou follow ed hk*, talking 
to him of the state in which he had left matters in Paris, he sud¬ 
denly sprang ppon me, and before I could deh'iid myself, or 
make eve'h a preparation for resi.stancei', I was pulled from my 
horse, (iecjliand and fool, and gagged so that I could not utter a 
sound. While this w as taking plas;c, the poor fellow' w ho accom¬ 
panied me had drawn his sw ord and nearly overcome one of (he 
traitori’; the others, however, turned upon him the moment 1 
was secured, and I had the horror of sciung him butchered before 
my face. They then stripped him of his own garments and 
clothed him in a suit of mine which they found in lh(^ valise 
upon his horse, and I easily divined that their purpose was to mak(! 
the world believe that 1 was dead, as doubtless they have since 
done. Tw o of them dragged the body away, leaving me under the 
guard of the third, and did not return for near an hopr; after w liicli 
carried me, too, into one of the deepest parts of the wood, 
and there kept me till after night had fallen. 1 was then plac <>d 
on horseback' t«ijd tied on, and after a long.night’s journey found 
myself in Savoy.' \The following day who pass(!d upon the moun¬ 
tain side, but one ofHfiem went to some town or village and pro¬ 
cured food, and in the middle of the next night I was brought, 
hither. That'dungeon Iwsbeen my abode ever since. The air is 
admitted to it by a small hole cut through the solid rock, and food 
was let down to me by, a thin string and a hook once every night. 
Why he did not kill me 1 cannot tell; and strange to say, notwith¬ 
standing the horrible slafc in which 1 was kepi, 1 did not seek or 
wish for death. I always had a hope—1 may almost call it an ex¬ 
pectation—that my fate would undergo a change; and <!ven from 
the very depth of the misery in which I was plunged, Ihis hopere- 
CRived light. I thought it was impossible that the good God could 
leave me always so, however wrongly I might liave behaved to him 
who had been j'ricnd of my youth,” 



‘And that irioi’d.iuy !j(i5)d youni? genlleman, ’ sa*id the IVIarc- 
rhal dr Urissac, “jjas since then been accused of your murder, 
tried, and condemned; has made his Escape from prison ; and lias 
from that moment been here in e\jTe'serving his country at the 
v(;ry tim(! be was most unjustly treated. Your sister is also a fu¬ 
gitive, but she. is luckily safe in the village below; and you may 
now have the happiness (W removing for ever the stain from your 
friend’s honour, and of conferring upfm him,’I frust,*as many 
blessings asJie has lately endured njiseries.” 


CHAPTER XLIV. 

11 ^ as about four o’clock in the afternoon of tfcetlay on which the 
castle of Robeck was taken, that as iternard de Itohan was ^sitting 
beside Isaliel de llrienne, with Jier right Jiand clasped in his, and 
Ikt left resting in that of her brother,dlie jVlarechal de Urissac 
entered the small cottage Yoom’, wli^TC they sat, with aArow not 
only grave and thoughtful, 1)ut ('ven sad. He was followad by a 
gentleman of a somewliat stern miens and by two or thl-ee atten¬ 
dants unarmed, wiio seemed, by the dusty state of their apparel, 
to have journeyed far that day.. 

My dear He Rohan,’ said iirissac as he entered, “it is, 1 helieva*, 
destined in this world, that no day of happiness and sncc(‘ss should 
ever end v\ilhout a loucli of bitter, and such, I am afraid, is to be 
the case with you, although the bitter will be very light in compa¬ 
rison with the sweetness of this day. 1 know' not whcth(!r you are 
acquainted w ith 31onsieur do Aanse; but, I am sorry to say, he 
comes to seek you on the part of the king, who has beard of your 
place of refuge, and has conmianded this gentleman to carry you a 
prisoner to Paris. ” 

“ It is oidy hai>py, sir,”—said Bernard de Rohai)<^ddressing He 
^anse, who was an (dliiae of Jlenry’s guard—^t is only happy 
that you arrived not a day sooner, or 1 mighf have been prevented 
thereby from diseovc^ring the incontestable proofs of my innocence 
of th(i erime with w hi(di I hay been ehargud.*’ 

“It is happy, sir, ” answered He JNanse stiffly; “for I was or¬ 
dered by the king, notwithstanding the servjt es Which we are told 
you have rendt'red here, to bring you to Paris in chains.” 

The colour rose in Rernard dc llohan’s che((k : “ That was some- 
w hat harsh,’ in' said; “and although I have certainly been con¬ 
demned for llie death of a man still living, which was strange 
enough, 1 might still have been surprised to be brought to Paris in 
chains foranact lhathad ncverbeeacoramilted. This, sir,”hecon«» 
linued somew hat provoked at the eolt^aud biller aspect of Be ^anse 



— “ this, sir, is Hoiiry Count (In ItrinniK*, ;vvlioiu 1 murdonnl, 
acnordinjj to the dccnu'^of various wise men sitting at the 
(iliMelel. ’ ” < 

“ 1 liave Uio honour of rtHtflieeling Monsieur dc Bricnnc well, ” 
replied l)e Aanse, “ and llie Sight oi his person hero, will dispense 
will! Ilie necessily of my putting you in chains, but not of iny car¬ 
rying yoy_ to Paris, sir. There are otheV matters which the king 
mar havi^ to inquire into. One of the charges mentioned to me 
was, liaving drawn your sword„wilhin the royal pri'cincls. The 
king visited that olTencc severely upon* my poor cousin of Mcy- 
rand, and, hy driving him to desjiair, doubtless cast him into 
rebellion. He is not likely, therefore, to pass over the act in 
you.” 

“ J had forgotten,” replied licrnard de Rohan, “ your near 
conncidion with' Monsieur dc Mcyrand. The king’s pleasure, 
hovvevcp, sir, must be obeyi^d, and shall bo obeyed by me without 
more words, for I trust,to he able fully to justify myself; and as 
the evc'ut has proved thaLl was guiltle.ss of one charge, 1 doubt not 
1 shall believed when Passeft that I am innocent of the 
other.-c-Dearest Isabel, ” he coutini'icd, “• I fcatr that vve must 
part. ’ ’ V , 

“ Yes, Bernard,” she replied, w ith a smile struggling through 
the tears which had gathered in lu'jeyes; “ but now we part in 
good hope; when vve last partial, it was in despair. 

“ Whatf'ver he your ow n nllimate fal<>, sir,” said De J\ans('“, in 
a lone somew hat softened—“ whati'ver be your own ttllimale fate, 
the lady will not hi' far separatc'd from you at present—though 
separated she must be. The king is aware of her having taken 
ri'fuge on the borders of I'ranee and Savoy, and my orders are to 
bring her to Caris also—you, as rapidly as possible, li'aving the 
lady under Hie cliarge of some of my attendants, to lollovv with such 
"Spft'd as may snil her convenience.” < 

U hile all li.;j pas.sed, Henry of Brienne had remained silent, and 
Rrissac'slood gri'a^ying his lip with evident mortification ; but when 
his sister was inenlmned, the young count started up, his pale face 
glowing .somewhat angrily, while he exclaimed, “ f.ly sister shall 
eomi' to Paris', hut ncjJ ijndi'r the charge of any of your attendants, 
while her brother has an arm to prolt'ct her; and a right to guide 
and guard Ikt.” , 

De Nanse gazed at him for a moment with a calm supercilious 
air, and then turning tU Rris.sac, he said, “ You know tlie king’s 
orders. Monsieur de Brissac , and i‘must look to you for the means 
of enforcing them.” 

Henry of Brienne Was about to burst forth with his usual wild 
and somewhat uncontrollable vehemence; but Brissac interposed, 
saying, “Monsieur de IManst', Die king, when he gave the orders 
which you niention, was totally unaware of the (‘xtraorth'nary 
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change of circumslances which has taken place this day He knew 
not tfilfl Monsicur»d(! Rohan, by one ^accidental dis(;ov(Ty, would 
he totally freed from evcry'imputajicjn which has been cast upon 
him ; and that—as the other chargrt/nade against him, was founded 
upon the (ivideiice of those' persons who brought th(! false' and ini- 
ejuitous accusation fron^ which he is now frefed—it is preebable 
that charge was as false and iniquitous as the othpr. Oieithe'r did 
the' king'lknow, sir, that the brother eef Mademoiselle de Hrienne 
was alive* present, and .willing* to conduct her* himself te) his 
maje'sty’s court, therefore-’’ 

“ Mut it is neeeessary, sir,” safd De Aanse'^sharply, “and 1 
insist that-” 

“Do not knit your brevws atme, sir,” said the Marechal de Bris- 
sae , “and do not presume to use the worjl Jnsist .within my 
ge)V(*rnme'nt. 1 will surrender Meaisieur de Reihan into your 
hands, iipeen the ee'nelitioii, auB with (he- unde-rstanding* thiit yeui 
e'.irry him to the king’s presence with •all gentlemanly courtesy 
and atlenlion, re('ollecling (h.-^l the only*real and sjibstiiuitial cause 
of your being sent liilh(<i' upon siifh a mission, is now removed. 
In regard lo Mademoiselle de Rjienne, if my young ]'ri?iul, her 
brother, here, undertakes to escort'her to the king’s presence with 
all Convenient sj)eed, his majesly's c(>mmands w ill be obeyed w ith 
sullicienl accuracy.' 

“ Mell, sir, well, said De Nanse, “ if you choose lo fake the 
responsibility of these tilings upon yourself, the consequences be 
upon your ow n head." 

“ Be they so, sir," replied Brissac ; “ 1 have not, in general, 
shrunk from responsibility and, moreover, 1 shall lake upon my¬ 
self lo li\ th(! lime of depart lire, which shall be to-niorrow morning. 
Monsieur de lUdian may well be considered loo much fatigued to¬ 
night, by great exertions in the service of the king, lo undej^lake 
the journey without repose*.—Bernard,” he continued, turning fo 
De Bohan, “ you nwist consider yourself in n>^'*fuslody for the 
present, as I make myself your godfather, answer for your 
appearance. 1 must now go lo send olf*a trumpet towards the 
Milanese frontier, announcing the signature of jieace and the ces¬ 
sation of hostilities on all p^rls. At the same time 1 shall demand 
that the Count deMeyrand be given up lo rraiico, as a traitor and 
a rebel; and perhaps he may have more dipuulfy in juslifyinghim- 
self than lho.se whom he has accused.-^-Monsieur de Nanse, you 
will do me the honour of suj^fiiqg with me at the quarters of Mon¬ 
sieur dcTliermes : De Rohan, ] shall expert to see you there for an 
hour before bed time.” 'I'iius saying, he made room for Monsieur 
de iNaiise to pass out before him, and left the little party together, 
as he had found them. , • 

An hour or two passed over—notwithstanding the somewhat 
painful interruption which bad taken jilace—in tranquil happiness. 
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such ns Hcniniv) andlsnbi'l liadnol known forlmnny yonrs. They 
neither oC (hem would holicsc- lor a moinonl fliat (here was any 
farlhor il! in store for them, or lhal Hie charge in ri'gard to a vio¬ 
lation of the prccimds of the/oyal residence W'ould not vanish 
away like an idle vapour. 'I’he events of (hat day had been so 
bright and happy Altogether—tin? restoration of Henry of Ilrienne, 
as it seemed, fpom the very grave—tiie clearing of Kernard de 
Rohan's name from every slain—th<^ delivery of Isabel herself from 
the [terswutiod of the Lord de Masseran and th<^ Count de 
Me^rand—all had tin; natural^ effect of inspiring hope,wi(hvi- 
sions of happiness tv hich seemed almost prophetical. It had been 
like one of those brighi and golden summer days Vvhich we 
cannot see go down in splendour and majesty, w ithont anlicii)aling 
a clear ani] glo\\mg,,morrow, (hough tliere be a cloud or two upon 
the edge of the western sky. 

A( length, as (he hour of repose apprpaehed, liernard de IVoliaii 
preparc'd (o depart. He pressed Ir.ahel fondly lo hishearl. He 
gazf'd for a moment with'a .sigh, aij,.! yet a smile too, on Ihe ring 
which sheSvtill bore upon her t'ngor—i(\e'ring which h<; had placed 
there arthb altar now nearly a year hedbre; Intt Ids heart was firm 
and true, and raising that hai’id to' his lips, he kissed il tenderly 
and devotedly, and left her. 

At hen. he arrived at tlie house m'lere lirissac had taken up Ids 
quarters w itli He Thermos, he found llial the mareehal had (pdlled 
the .snpp<>r (aide, at whieli the others, after the fashion of soldiers, 
were sli)! revelling in honour of their sue<’ess. Tlie inareeha! was 
in another room, hu( not alone; for sealed beside him was good 
Father Willand, who was in the act of telling him liow he had dis- 
eovered from th(' dying words of He iMasseran’s ollieer, in (lie 
castle of Itobeek,lheplare in which Henry de Hrii'nno was eonlined. 

Tludr previous eonversalion, tmwever, had turned upon other 
ttSTp.ls; and (lie moment the young cavalier entered, Hrissac re¬ 
newed the sullj^'t. 

“ ! have w isheCKo consult with you, He Rohan, ’ he said, “ be¬ 
fore you go, for this lr^aly of peace places me in many respects in 
a situation of ernharrassmenl. In ri'gard to your own fait*, -He 
Holian, though that sonr-and e\il spirjl in Hg Manse and tlie rest 
of the jiowerlut relations of Meyraiid may give you some annoy- 
anee, yet 1 look upon ybur happiness as quite secure. 'I'liere is a 
good friend ofi uis, however, lowhom I am not ashamed tosay that 
loweniueli, willi whom lids peace must place nii'in a dillieull and 
paininl situation. Aou will easily undiTstand (hat 1 mean Corse de 
Leon. Wtien J first came into Piedmonl, I liad made a resolution of 
extcrminal ingall the various bandsof brigands which were scattered 
oyer the eounlry, and you may i;ememher that I executed many. 
Thisdeterminalion was more especially taken in regard to the troop 
of the famous Cprse dc* l.eon, then consisting of more than two hun- 
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(Ircd men.* li*' si'l*:ill niy mcasiin'sal (l(‘liatico, liowovor, whil<' I 
easily t>(ii hold of Rderior headers. I did so, I jjradually disco¬ 
vered llial many of these bands eoiisisfed of men driven lo despair 
by the tyranny and <»pj)ression of 4heir petty Italian lords, and I 
gradually fell upon the plan of ofl'ering llicm tlpn'r choice between 
death and regular servitr under me. In the mean time, I every 
day hea|;d more and more of this extraordinary m«n, of his gene¬ 
rosity, his^daring, his wisdom, and even his humanity and kind¬ 
ness. I heard of peasants and hi!mt)le citizens protected, suppoi^ed, 
and relieved. 1 heard of base plans and iniqu|,tous schemes frus¬ 
trated ill the most inarvellous manner. 1 heard, indeed, of signal 
and soini'what barbarous acts of vengeance upon oppri'ssors, 
extortioners, and evil doers, while, at the same time, I had myself 
iminhitabh'proofs of skill and talent, such as ar« rarely* met with. 
Thus I ado[»ti'(l gradually very/Iitferent views '.vilh regar^ lo Corse 
d<' l.eoii. laded, perhaps, somewhat raslily in the business, cast 
myself almost entiridy into his power, buf succeeded in in.iking him 
a friend, and have since, from.his,aid, derived inliniti^benetil lo 
the cause of l''rance. How Ihi'ii am J to deal with lijmjiow.’ 1 
must not sulTer him—if I ri'inaio in coinniand here—<1 must not 
sidTer him. 1 say. to carry on fhe .system in which 1 found him en- 
gae.ed; but, at tin'.same lime, ] cannot show myself so mjeralefiil 
lo him as lo cast him oil tin? moinenl his services are no longer 
needful to m<'. Father AVilland here,' he continued, “advises 


me lo offer him .some high comniiind in the army under me, and I 
would stretch niy anihorily to the very utmost so to gratify him. 
hat think yon, lie llolian;’ " 

“ I fear, my lord, 'replied the young cavalier—“1 fear (hat lie 
will notaeeopi it, l!ut your only way is lo see him yourself, and 
to s|ieak to liiiti frankly and boldly, as you always do. At all evinils, 
he will understand and appreciate your eo!idud,a!)d perhaps 4 ^'' 4 nl, 
out himself some means id' freeing you from your^ri'senl emhar- 
riissmeiit. When arS you likidy to see him 

“ lininediately, ’ replied lie llrissae. “ ye.'premised to visit me 
here Ibis night; but stay you with me—liolhofyou—and let us all 
try to jiersuadi! him to what is right. ’ 

“Ay, mareehal!.” answered the priest; “but recollect that 
there are niiinv sorts of right in this world. What is right for the 
lion is nol right for Ihelainb. ^ou do no!put a hollle of Avignon 
claret * into an earthen pitcher. \\ b;W. suits llrissae. won't suit 
Corse de Leon. So don’t m;Hie*up your mind, as most men do, lo 
think every body in the wrong that is not pleased wilh wlial 


pleases you." 

Some farther conversation took place, but no new suggestion 
was elicited; and in about a quarter of an hour, Corse de Lrtm 


■ The lirsl wine Ihiil I liinl i ailed clarel i.'.Vic wine of Avisnon^ verj ddlerenl from 
that lo which wc now tiivc (he nanm. 



Iiiinsoir cnlorml lh(' room uuannoui«c(^d, am! pliK-od liinvirll' slaiid- 
iiig ;>( Itic (“lid of IIk' table opposil(“ brissac. Jlis eouiileiiaiice was 
mournful and somewhal sterji ^ and Ei'issac feeling that li(“ had an 
ungrateful task to perform, lai(['.!side the usual ceremony which he 
inaintaiiK'd as go\ernor of I’ieilmont, and going round, shook the 
brigand by the hand. ^ 

Corse d(c].('on,ga7,ed in his countenance with a meaning smile. 
“ ] have heard the news, my lord ! ” he said. “ Peace is‘ signed ! 
A ptsice as disgraceful to Franc(‘'as it is advantageous to our ene- 
miei^i and especially to liie great tyrant of the day, Phili[) of Spain. 
1 tiave heard tile niHvs! I hav(‘'heard the news ! And iiow“, my 
lord, to iiiakc' the Wcay easy for you, 1 w ill speak upon one of the 
subjects which embarrass you in this matter.—There must be many 
that hotli embarrass and grime you,, or I know not the Marechal 
de Jlrissac.—-Put to the matter in baud. P(‘ace is signed! and'you 
do not kiii(>w what to do w ith (a rse ue Leon I —The very hesitation 
does you honour, iny lord. Then; is scarcely any other general 
in Eurofie who would not bring his provost, with half-a-dozeii ar- 
(juebusi('rs\v> the back of that diior, and haVeout the brigand in the 
chiircliyr.rd' and shoot him within half an hour.” 

Nay, nay ! ” answered Jb issac,'laughing, “ 1 would ratlier be 
shot myself, my good friend ; but you have touched upon my ein- 
barrassifioiit. ^ou know that in this.goverunient of Savoy I must 
maintain an established order, now that peaces is restored. In the 
mean time, I scruple not to acknowledge before th(“se two, as I 
would before the whole world, that in lh(“ latter wars of Pi(“dmonl 
you have served me nobly, geiu'roasly, and bravely. 1 would 
fain recover you from this wild and wandering life which you 
pursue, and at tli<‘ same tinie ofler you that high distinction and 
rank which you merit. Doubtless we shall have to maintain a 
V(;ry strict and careful watch upon the frontier of the Wilanese, 
“esploiatly towards the mountains; and if you will consent, you 
shall have theS«,immand of that district, t(,‘gether with two of 
what are called Tfiti^Ncw Hands, and a <ouple of companies of 
pikes. You will fornf your own men into another (Himpany, 
and, having the formal, authorised command of the whole, will 
he under tlie orders of*no one but myself.” 

The brigand smiled, not exactly contemptuiiusly, hut certainly 
w ith a look of amusement, at the vi'ry proposal. “ What, Mon¬ 
sieur de Brissac! ” he said, Corse de Leon a colonel of gem- 
(I'armi-ft '.' Oh ! rny good hSrd, that vvcjre a miracle, indeed ! which 
would make the fishes of Como rais(“ their heads out of the water 
to .see it, more merrily than they did to hear the preaching of 
Saint Anthony of J’adua. No, my good lord! No!—When you 
train (h<* chamois of (he mountains to draw' farmers’ carts, then 
you may hope to see Corse de Leon mauffiuvring his men at a 
montrfi.’’ 



“ Hill wli.'il ifioij can I'llo lor yon ’ said Hrissac. “ ^a^no it* 
my good Iriciid ! yaino it' 1 ask you^ as a new service and a new 
favour, after many, to di'lwer me from llie difficulty in which I 
am placed regarding you, 

“ My lord, you are a nolile gentleman ! ” refilicd Corse de Leon, 
warmly ; and i thank you for making me tliink vi'ell of at least 
one man in high statiofi; but it is not 1 who will deliver you from 
Ifie ditTnmlty in which you are placed. Time w'ill do it—ay, and 
very speedily ! With all your l>nowledge of com ls, you are d(*- 
ci'ived as to your future’siluation. foil will not long have* any 
dillicully witii the alliiirs of PiiMmoni ;tl allf nor with those of 
Corse de Leon either. ’ 

“ITow SO:’ How SO;’ " demanded Hrissac. ‘‘Have you any 
news from J’aris? ’’ 

‘.‘More certain than you have, my lord,” refflied Corse* de Leon, 
“you only know that p(‘ac<‘^s signed. 1 have to tell you, that 
Savoy and Piedmont arc'to be reslored,lo the duke, together with 
Corsica and all that you have gained upon the side of the Milanese. 
I''iv(‘ tow’iis alone arc to.he rdlaineid for France, iflerel' irity 

lor the execution of the liSealy. 

“ Hy Heaven! ext laimcdHNssac, starling up, ‘*1 will resist 
for the honour of my country, and with my own hand carry on 
the war. I and my soldiers in this are one'. Let lh(i King of 
I'rance, if he have signed this act, pul us to the ban as rebels, so 
that he may not himself he compromised by our deeds; but h’l me 
maintain the glory of my country, and hold for her those lerrito 
ries w hich we have won for her w ith our blood.” * 

“ If such be your determination, my lord,” replii^d Cor.se de 
Leon, “and if you so act, I w ill be your soldier, too—so then the 
dilliciilty will be at an end.” 

“ That is fo say,” cried Ibe prices!, laughing, “ there is only one 
Iradi’ he can choose if provented from being a brigand, w1tich-is 
that of a nsbel. Wo, no! my good Lord of Hrissjx;, if it were not 
for many another consideration, you would n^vCr set the example 
of opposing the will of your sovereign, imr show one more great 
and noble man in arms against legitimate authority.” 

Hrissac bowi'd his head upon his hjnils and sat silent, while 
Corse d(> Leon added, “I h.fve told you wlial I know, my lord—there 
is much more, of which 1 am as sure atj if I had seen it. They 
will disband your troops. Tbi'y will take from you your govern¬ 
ment. They w ill leave your soldiers W follow Corse de Li'on, and 
yourself without rew'ard fir Vecomjiense. I repeat again, that 
such is the baseness of courts and statesmen, that your gallant 
troops, ere lliree months be over, will he brigands among these 
mountains.” 

■ These «re the very words afterwards addressed by Brissai: to the Kins of France 
himself. 



, “ Ao, no. lui'’ ('xclaiincd-IJrissilC vdlicmf'nlly'. ‘Tlmt (liey 
will ni‘V(‘r Ite. ” . ^ ' 

“ Whoro will Ihoy find broad ^ ’ domandoil Cors(! do Loon. “ I 
know till' intention is i;ono ft>rH( to disband thoin.- AVhoro will 
they find bread:’” ' 

“ In niy house', " replied firissac, “ as long as I am alive and 
have it to share with them. But, my good friend,” he added more 
oalmly, “ 1 will nfit doubt that what you have told me is true; and 
it it be so, the diflicuKy is removed from me. I will neyer treeat 
as an'’en('my the man who has fought by my side as a friend; but 
if Piedmont be givc'K up to the Duke of Savoy, with the l)uk«‘ of 
Savoy w ill you havee to deal." 

“ And with the Duke of Savoy 1 wilt deal'-"’ replied Corse de 
Leon signifieaiilly. “ In the mean time I will betake myself to the 
inomitains, beyomf tiie range of your command. I have some 
Iranic, to .carry on with one or tw»! good lords in the Milanese. 
Thi're was oik* of them—^ist Saturday was ten days^—Hogged a 
po((r peasantlad lodeadi for„defending the honour of his brick' and 
striking (be'iiec'py'rof the loll upem tk.e'river. He forgot (hat thi're 
was suclka man as Corse de Li'on, and i must call it lo his mind. 
VVilh this anil other things somewbaLlike it, I shall havi'good oc¬ 
cupation for my time till you, my lord, are gone; so you ni'ed not 
oe imeasyt.al)out me.” 

” ^ay, but 1 stilljim,” replied Brissac : “ 1 would fain give you 
sorni' token of my gratitude. 1 would fain, loo, see you devote 
your vast courage and the great powers of your mind, lo somi' 
inori' noble, great, and expansivi' things than those which nmv 
occupy yon." 

“Oh, ietmejoinmy voice, too!”said Bernard de Rohan. “\ou 
have been my friend, my companion, my deliverer! Make mi', 
oh moke me, proud of the man lo whom I owe such benetils! and 
insteilli of glorying in pursuits which have become but too odious 
by the deeds of'sdhers, carry your strong arm, your noble heart, 
and your powerfur'i^ind, to the acbicvi'inent of .some great iin- 
ilertaking, lo the suppirtof some noble cause ! Is not the infidel, 
I'ven now’, preparing to attack the last Christian bulwark in the 
Mediterranean;’” , , 

“ You forget,” replied Corse de Leon, with a curling lip, “ that 
the blood which llovys in,these veins is not noble; that I cannot, 
that 1 must not, show injlself amongst the brethren of Saint .lohn 
but as a servitor. No, no! ” he added, crossing his arms upon his 
broad chest; “for a while longer I will live as I have livedbut 1 
see things gallu’ring far in the north which will end in a tempest 
til for me lo move in. 1 see, too, under those dark clouds, the 
dawning of a light which shall bring forth a new day upon the 
VMirld. I see the lime coming when the Spanish tyrant shall bow 
before the indignant vigour of a' roused-up nation. I see, not far 



off, the time wlion«au oppressed pcopk' shall break the chains that 
hind them, and cfjll to (he fre(^ and generous'hearts of every land, 
for aid, encouraftjemeiil, and support. When that time comes, my 
friends—and I dare to call you so—you may p(‘rchanc(' see Corse 
dc Leon with another name, winning honour in the way that you 
would have him! ” • 

Thus saying, he turned and left them, and was heardj)f no more 
in Savoy till his prophecy was accomplished in'the shameful ahan- 
donnuuit of Brissac and his soldiers. 


CHAPTER XLV. 

AJthoiigh Monsieur de Nause had rcceivtld•distinct orders to 
hasten his return to Paris with Bernard dc Bohan, scwcrijl weeks 
elapsed ere the journeywas accomplished; and every evcajse 
that human ingenuity could dt'vise was.resortcd to with a view to 
delay their arrival in lla; capital.. Aow, the. chaticeH#r directcul 
the captain of (he king’s gourd to wait at I'onlainehleai* fos farther 
orders. J\ow, the king was s^^iefty be at Villers-Cotefets; and it 
was necessary to send thither to know whether the prisoner shouid 
be hrouglit (here or not : then news arrived that the royal party 
had left that place, and a new delay occurred to give lime for 
inquiry as lo where it had gone. 

'I’he secret of all this was, that the friends of the Count d(‘ Mey- 
rand and the many nohh^ families with whom he was connected, 
were using ev(Ty ciulcavour to obtain a pardon for his past con¬ 
duct, and to prejudice the mind of the king against one w hom they 
Justly considered as his enemy. They feared that these schemes 
and purposes would be (o erihrown by the coming of Bernard dc 
Rohan lo Paris; and in jlonsieur de JNanse they found a wiling 
instrument in keeping him away from the capital.. 

At length, howi'ver, Bernard dc Rohan v^ujld no longer hi' 
trilled with. There was no pretences now either for keeping 
from him his atlendants or debarring him from communication 
with his friends; and he found that Isuhpl herself had reached 
Paris before him. • In the* letter by which she informed him of 
(his fact, she told him that the king himself pas in the capital, 
and had been so for some time; that she Bad not been admitted to 
his presence, however; and that she feared there were many in¬ 
trigues taking place in ordef to’inlluence the royal mind. 

The moment that he received this letter, Bernard de Rohan sat 
down and addressed the king himself, iir writing, demanding to 
be admitted to his presence, and informing him that h(' had been 
detained for several weeks, unwillingly and unreasonably, af a 
distance from the court. As soon as Monsieur do INanse iippeared. 



the young nobleman notified to him what he }iad done; but the 
..captain of the guard, now driven from all evasion, informed him 
that it was his intention to cairy him ipimcdiateiy to Paris. 

“ In the first place, however,. Monsieur de Rohan,” he conti¬ 
nued endeavouring to bend his features into a persuasive smile, 
which was not at ail natural to them—“ In the'first place, Mon¬ 
sieur de Rohan, 1 have a proposal to mak^ to you on behalf of the 
friends and family cd Monsieur de Mcyrand, which, as a generous 
and kind-hearted gentleman, you^will, 1 am sure, consimt to. It is 
merely this : Ihe whole of that family-^and you must know how 
influential it is—will join lliein voice to yours in beseeching the 
king to sanction at once your marriage wilh Mademoiselle de 
Brienne, provided that you, nol only abstain from saying any thing 
to inculpate farthermy cousin Adrian, but do also yourself petition 
his majesty to grant him a pardon for the past, and suffer him to 
return ty .France. ’ 

Bernard de Rohan gazed upon him with indignatimi, and replied 
at once, “Monsieur dc ISapse, if you had not proposed to me this 
matter in Kye teims of a negotiation, 1 might have been templed, 
at your solii ilation, to do all that 1 could in faxoiir of Monsieur 
de Meyrand; but, by holding pul to me, as an inducement, your 
interest to obtain the hand of Mademoiselle de Brienne—to which 
1 have ap. undoubted right, and wilh the disposal of which you have 
nothing to do w hateviT—you prevent me from saying one word in 
support of the object you desire. I will hear no more upon the 
subject, sir. Tlie hand of Isabel de Brienne is not a bribe which 
you can dispose of at your pleasure.” 

“ Very well, baron! very well! ” replied De Nanse, with a biller 
smile. “ You may have forgotten his majesty swore by his honour 
and his life, that so long us ho wore the crow n you should never 
wed the lady, if you drew your sword upon the (louni de, Meyrand. 
The king may have forgotten it loo; but he shall soon be made to 
remember it, Lfjou continue in the resolution which you have 
expressed.” '' 

“1 shall not change ;l,” replied De Rohan firmly; but, altlic 
same lime, the words of fiis companion created some unpleasant 
feelings of apfipehensiou in regard to the view which Henry might 
take of his oath. 

On the next day, Jow^rds noon, a packet arrived, the contents 
of which caused Monsieur de IVanse’s brows to contract heavily. 
Orders were immediately given, however, for saddling horses, 
and for preparing to proceed to the cajiilal; and ere night Bernard 
dc Rohan, wilh such attendants as he had now gathered round him, 
the king’s otUcer, and a small parly of guards, were once more on 
their way towards Paris. They did nol go far, however, that 
evening, as Monsieur de Manse liad still a courier to send off, in 
order that his friends might fully prepare the way for what was 



no longer avoidaBlc—an iifterview bclween Bernard dc Rohan and 
the king hftnselC. . 

11 was in tiu^ evening o! abriglit shminer s day that Bernard de 
Rohan once more entered the cayttal ol his native country ; and 
the aspect of tlie gay and < hcerful iBetropoIis of a gay and ctieerful 
people, scenu;d U> olfer to his eyes a more lively and bustling 
scene than it had ever bd'ore presented; more living beings mov¬ 
ing, thronging, singing, talking, in .streets, in dootways, in shops, 
and at windows, than he had evef before beheld. • 

This was not only in the’seeming, but, perhaps, it Avas truo^for 
those days were days of peculiar uKTJ imeiit an^ splendour in the 
French capital. I’he nation was rejoicing at the ncwly-recovt'red 
peace, and cared n()( what had been paid for it. The royal 
espousals of Philiji of Spain to the unfortunate Elizabeth, and of 
lh(! Duke of Savoy to another princess of Frlurta;, gav(> new in- 
teresl to IIk' times; and the nwgniticent and chivalrous.Qionarch 
who then sat upon the FrA’iich throne showed a resolution to lead the 
way in all pageantry and revelry, and to^eep up as long as possible 
the gladness and rejoicings of liis ])i'ople. 

Such was the moinent at w bich IJernard de Rohan and liis c<tm- 
panions rode through the longvilfe^;! of bouses, garden*, churches, 
and monasteries, which then led through the suburb towards 
that gateofthe city known by the naint'of the Forte Sain|.^ntoine: 
Every house had its decoration and its sign of festival; garlands w ere 
hanging over the door-posts, tapestries and silks spread out from the 
windows; the very convents and abbeys looked gay, and th<‘ bells 
in all the quarters of the tow it w ere risiging gaily. When the gale 
had been [tassed, however, and the dark lowers of the Baslile left 
behind, an obstacle presented ilseif to the farther roiir.se of the 
horsemen in the shape of great barriers ot wood drawn nearly 
across the slrfet. 

The parly of travellers paused to (‘xamiiie what was theTause 
of this [.recaution, and saw an immense siumber of .workmen busily 
engaged in marking out the eeiitrc of the sir; el with posts and 
palings, covering lliem willi silks and lap#slrie.s, and branebesof 
laurids and other evergreens ell tw ined ; w hile, at a distance, ap¬ 
peared a liigli-raiscd platform, with a t;auopy orhamenlcd with 
crimson and gold, «nd bcifring embroidered upon the hangings a 
thousand fanciful devices, alluding, in quaint w ays, to the resto¬ 
ration ol' peaci', and to tiie friendly iiniofi of France, Spain, and 
Savoy. • 

At one side of this eiiclitsi’d Space, wliieli formed, in fact, llie 
lists for the approaching louruaimait, a sullicienl space was left lor 
two liorsemen to ride abreast; and along Ibis narrow' alley Bcniard 
de Rohan and bis companions look llicir way, amongst eroAvd.s of 
people on foot assembled to witm^is the preparations, who greeted 
them willi lauglilcr and good-humoured jests, and yow ed that they 



were kuij?h(s come to break a lance in tlic sports o'l' llic silccccdinf; 
,(lays. 

Making tlieir way slowly onward,rtliey at length approached 
llie royal palace, called, in'lKVisc days, Ihe Tournelles, the king 
having giv<!n up his other dwelling at the Louvre to (he ambassa¬ 
dors Irom Spain and various princely personages, who had laUdy 
arrived, together with a splendid train of full live hundred gentle¬ 
men of the first distinction. ' 

The old palaee of Ihe TourneJIes, which has now been demo- 
lishwl nearly two centuries and a half, was an iniincnsc and mag 
nilicent pile of Gothic building, nearly sui rounded by magnificent 
gard<*ns, occupying a large space in the <'ily of I’aris, very nearly 
opposite the well-known hotel of Saint Paul, at liic side of the Hue 
Saint-Anloine. The w hole of the Place Tloyale, and a viisl number 
of the slrc('ts suriodnding it—spots w'hich themselves have since 
become .famous in the ancient liistoi'y of Paris—were then either 
covered with the vast buildings of the'Toiirnclics, or enclosed 
within the walis of its gardens. ’Lxtcrsially it preseiitcal an im- 
nieii.se mas* of grey stone ma-sonry, "studded witli a multitude of 
windows’, acid ilaiikedat very short inli'rvals by a number of small 
tall towers; each also full of w indows ami hKip-holes. 

Such was the gem'ral aspect of the place ; but lh(‘ faci of tiie 
building, which was usually somewhat stern and harsh, though ma¬ 
jestic enough, was on the present occasion enlivened in an extraor¬ 
dinary manner by the flags, pennons, and banners that llultered 
from every tow er, and by the gay shields of arms which were sus¬ 
pended from liu' larious windows. 

Quite enough of the chivalrous spirit of the day existed iti (he 
bosom of I’criiard de Rohan to make his hi art beat liigh at (he siglit 
of such preparations, and a longing seized u|(oii liiin lo take a part 
in the exercises about to be performed. He well knew tliaf few 
who'Would lliere appear were at allcompclenl lo meet him lance 
lo lance, and be hoped, at all events, to oblajii permission lo shari' 
in what was to take place; but bitter disappointment, alas! aw'aited 
him. Monsieur de JNense, according lo the coininands be had re¬ 
ceived, rode at once lo th<! gates of tSu' Tournelles, and caused his 
arrival to be n^ported, bf the king. Half an hour of expeclalion 
succeeded ; and then ttiat ollicer and fhs prisoner wen; summoni'd 
lo Ihe presence of llepry, who received (hem alone, but with a 
frowning brow. 

“ iMoiisieurdeKanse,’* ho said, “at Ihc [test, ycur conduct lias 
been very unwise aud ill-judged.' f'lrust (hat lliere is no reason 
for me to believe that these delays have been intentional.” 

The ollicer of the gmu d excused himself as best be miglit; but 
Henry, who was evidently in baste, .soon interrupted liiin, waving 
liis hand,and saying, “Enough, bnoiigh.' sir. - Mmisieur de Rohan, 
it is to you llial 1 have principally lo speak.” 
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Ujllicullies, ’()l)s(ac4's, and daiiffors from lime to lime, lo ward- 
ulf, and to eneouiilcr, suflieient to^ ^ivc him moinonlary alarm, 
ye( the ease with which lie had surmounted them, by playing off 
one person againsi another, had served lo give him perfect reliance 
in his own pow ers, lie hastened to dress him.w>lf, then, in order 
lo ascertain exactly whaf had followed the encounter ot the pre¬ 
ceding t.'ighl, and had already given direclions’to an attendant to 
seek tea? of the followers of the llaron de Roban,'w'hen another 
seiwanl entered, leading the w ay liefore a man booted and spurfbd, 
and dusty wilh rapid travelling. 

Me iiave seen that lo (liose towards whom he judged it not ne- 
ce.ssary (o assume a calm and insinuating air, the Lord of Masseran 
could he fierce, haughty, and harsh, and he instantly lufned upon 
the oourier whii entered, with an angry and menacing air, saying, 
flow isit, Geronimo, that you’iiave kept me waitinga whole day.' 
iou should have been herd ycsl^wday mouning.” 

‘ ‘ 1 lluuiglil il best, my lord ’’—replied the man in^a humble lone, 
“as I have newsof great•iiii[iort:ine»' lo tell you—I Ihot^hl il best 
not lo come aw ay, w ilh any /Sari of iny story imjicrfecl; .Ind*! spent 
the w hole of one day making inquiries in the neighbourliood of 
Gerdon—I5ul I cannot .speak plainly, till you can hear me alone.” 

' ■ i.eavi' the room, leave Ihc/ooin ! ” said the Lord ol M*seran, 
addressing the oilier servants, and in an instant the chamber was 
cleared, the door shut, and the tapestry drawn over it. 

Tlie two attendants, one of wliom had been aiding his lord in 
dressing, wlien the other had entered showing Gerocimo the way, 
now remained together in the little antechamber. Lhey kept at 
a respectful distance from the door which led into their lord saparl- 
meiil, know ing,his habits of suspicion and bis dislike of being lis 
iened to; hut (hey thcniselves talked together in low' tones, stvaled 
oli lii(‘ colV(T in llio >\in(io\v. • TlKM)ncaskod liu'olhcr wliiU Iklinj^s 
Geronhno brought froin Savoy: the other i iqilied (hat (jeroiiimo 
liad not been lo Savoy, for he had only gone to carry a message to 
Count Henry; what news had been hrouglit back llie man declared 
he could not say, but from a few words (hat had passed, he lan- 
ciod it was something Geronimo tliouglit wMuld pleash their master 

mighiily. * • . , 

This anticipation, however, seemed by n« moans lobe just, for 
in about Iw'enty minutes, the Lord of Masseran opened the dixir 
smhieuly, without the least niiise aniioumfiiig that ho was about t<> 
do so; and looking sharply roundIthe room, as if to see that nobody 
had been near the door, he said w itti a lii'avy lowering and some 
what anxious brow, “Has none of Monsieub de Rohan’s servants 
been found :' Go and see—quick, go and sec. . 

Both the servants ran out at once, and in about five minutes one 
of them returned bringing wilh hinl the servant of Bernard de 
Rohan, whom we have before mentioned, called Pierre MiJlort. The 
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latter was instantly admillod to Itic chauibcr Df llio Savoyard no 
■bicman, and remained tliere for some minutes'alonj* with the lAtrd 
of Masseran, Geronimo havinf^ come 'out and taken his station in 
the anteroom. Whatever to^k place within, profound stillness 
rei{i;ned in the outer chamber; for the vabd durst ask no questions, 
and Geronimo was as silent as the sravOi; slopping all inquiry by 
a de(‘laraf;ou that his lord had strii tly forbidden him to mention 
the tidings to any one, till he himself thought fit to disclose them. 
At length Bernard’s servant ea/he forth and went his way, reply¬ 
ing to som ’ words thq Lord ^if Masseran addressed to him, “1 
won’t fail to tell niy lord, sir, how kind you have been.” 

The Savoyard closed the door, and walkeil two or three limes 
up and down the room with a dark and sneering smile upon his 
countenance, parsing every fiv(' or ten sidps and thinking deeply. 
At length, after a longer pau.se than usual, he hurst out into a 
laugh,'exclaiming, “W'hal so natural:; They quarrelled on the 
road, fought, and he w<1s killed !-"J\'ow, then, the whole is at an 
end for e\^er." ^ 

This conclusion seemed lo'be perfeefty satisfactory to him, he 
called HI his servant again, concluded the process of dressing, and 
then hurried forth towards the inil' to seek the Count do Meyrand. 
When he arrived there, howcNcr, he found that Mi'yraini, after 
passinff a sleepless night, had riscn'carly, and, impatient of diday, 
liad gone at once to the palace. 

“By Heaven,” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, “he may ruin 
all, with his weak impetuosity; but the king most likely has not 
risen yet. 1 must speed hack and see. ” 

Thus saying, he turned his steps without a moment’s delay to¬ 
wards the jialace, and sought the antediamber of the king’s apart 
inents. He found nobody there, howiwer, but ushers and other 
ordinary attendants; and, on inquiry as to whether the king had 
risen, he was answered in the alfirmalive, the page adding that his 
majesty was engaged in business of importMice with the Count dc 
Meyrand. The tord of Masseran turned away, muttering to him¬ 
self, “ Well, after all, the best and surest card is in my own hand. 
He cannot do^much harm.” 

At that moment a gentleman issued forth from the king’s cham¬ 
ber, and as soon as he saw him, exclaimed, “ Ha! Monsieur de 
Messeran, I was Lomihg to seek you! His majesty requires your 
presence.” 

CITAPTER XXIX. 

The custom of the kings of France, from the time of Charle¬ 
magne down to the last of the Gapets, to receive' various members 
of their court while they were rising and dressing in the morning, 
is so well know n that we need scarcely tell the public that it did 



«‘xisl. On ih(‘ prt'SMil occasion, how(“v\>r, Henry, nol well salisUed 
wi(h tli(> fomlucl wf Uie Count of Mj'yrand, atid wisliing to'mart 
l)is disploasurt!, had koptbiifl wailir^ pi the antechamber for simie 
lime till he was nearly dressed, "^rhe count was then admitted, 
and the pale, anxious, and afrilatcd countenance that he bor<^, liis 
troubled air so unlike his usual demeanour, and especially so un¬ 
like his demeanour of tne day before—somew hat/no v(^ the com¬ 
passion ()f the kind-hearted king; and he thought, “ After all, this 
man h is sdnie grace, and repents (C the insolent coifduct into which 
he was hurried yesterday.” 

“ 1 come, sire,” .said the Count *de ]\leyrand,tidvancing towards 
the king, “ to pul my life at your disposal. 1 have committed an 
act which 1 acknowledge to be perfectly inexcusable; and, what¬ 
ever may be your majesty’s decision, 1 shtdl Ijo^ to il.wilh more 
hunlility and contrition than 1 displayed yesterday, when my mind 
was, I confess, in a stale bordering on frenzy ; and inde.etl^ to tem¬ 
porary madness alone, can 1 attribute cny whole conduct during 
that day.” , 

The king’s brow' conlfacted Sgaib, but before, he couTd reply, an 
attendant iippeared, saying, “ Tlje prevol de I’liolel, stre,»is with¬ 
out, de.siriug earnestly to speak to yltur ma jtisty 

‘‘ Hid him enter, ” said Hie king, in a stern tone; and then, 
luriiiiig towards the count, Im‘ added, “ If 1 interpret yiWir words’ 
righily, ^lonsieur de ]\leyraiul, 1 shall have need of Itiin befori' 
you (jiiil me. JNow, prfwdl, what is it (hat you want;'” 

1 wi.shed to know your niaji'sly’s w ill,” replied the prevrtt, W’itli 
a low iiiclinalion, ‘’as to what is to he done regarding the Ilaroii 
de Rohan, w ho was taken hy (he guard last night, with his sword 
drawn, near the grille enclosing the gardens. It is hold to bo 
witliin thepr«eiuels of the palace, sire, though 1 confess Ihematti'r 
may he doubtful, and probably Monsieur de Jlohan was not aware 
that it is so.” ' 

“ bring him hither immediately,” replied the king. “ We have 
more important questions to settle w ith Monsieur de Rohan than 
that, 1 tliiiik. An error we can pardon : tvilful disobedience must 
he puiiislicd, or else the kingly power is intrusted to us in vain.— 
This, Monsieur de^Meyriyid,” he coutiMued, while the prevdt rc- 
lired, “ this, I naturally suppose, is connected with the matter 
which brought you hither : is it not so .‘ 

“ DouMless it is, sire,” replied the count. “ I do confess that, 
movi'd by jealousy, indignayoiv and despair, I wrote to Monsieur 
de Rohan last night, calling upon liim to mcol me. lie came forth 
for that purpose, 1 having no intention, indeed, of drawing my 
sw ord within tlie well known prc'ciiicls of*your royal residence.”— 
He said it w illioul faltering or hpsilation, so familiar wall a dicect 
lalsehood, shuddered at at first, become to a man’s mind by one 
single night of evil consideration. * “ lie drew upQu me, however, 
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conlinucil (lie coiinl; ‘‘and, taken by surprise,'as wellsis heariusr 
Trie {juard coniin}? near, J suifered myself to be disarmed.” 

‘ ‘ There was no blood spilt ? V demanded the king. 

“ IVone, sire,” answer<‘d (lie.eounl. “ Hut still 1 own my fault 
while I regret il, and aeknovvlcdge that it was my intcniion to 
carry (he matter to the last extreme.” 

“ Thore’is some virtue in sincerity, at least,” replied t,he king, 
after musing foi; a moment; “but here comes Monsieur de Rohan. 
Gen|,1cmen, stand aside. Monsieur do Breze, put forward that 
cliair, if you please. Now let .Micse two rivals stand before me. 
M’hat have you to say for yourself, Monsieur Bernard de Rolian, 
first, for disobeying my most strict commands, and, secondly, for 
drawing your sword within the precincts of the palace ? ” 

“ To both, sire,” replied Bernard de Rohan calmly and straight¬ 
forwardly, “ to both T hav<‘ the sami* an.swer to make, that 1 did 
not dravv my sword willingly, nor till 1 was compelled to do so in 
defence of my own life as'"well as my ow'n honour. My honour 1 
could welk-trust in your* majesty’s' han^ls; but my life, as you 
wer(‘ not tligre to defend it, I was bound to defend myself.” 

“But the Count de Meyrand,*here,” replied the king—“the 
(ionnt de Meyrand, here, informs m'e that, while going forward to 

nior<‘ convenient and lavvful place for such encounters, yon drew 
your sw'ord upon him. ’ 

“ This, sire, ” replied Bernard de Rohan, in a calm, steady, and 
determined voice, and at the same time fixing his eyes upon the 
coiijilenance of Meyrand, w hich was very pale, “ (his assertion of 
Adrian di* Meyrand is, like (he whole of his life, a lie.” 

“ \ou hear,” said the king, turning to the Count de Meyrand. 
“ M hat proofs can you giv(‘ of your assertion ?” 

“I'ivcry proof, sire,” replii^d the count. “ AVilf Mon.sieur de 
Bohau deny (hat he received my car.telM ill he deny that hi' 
came out to meet me” 

“Tile latter 1 will certainly deny,” replied Bernard de Rohan. 
“ In regard to (he cartgl, sir,” he continued, turning to the king, 
“ 1 ((Ttainly did receive a note last night from Monsieur de 
Meyrand—sent, not by any Trench gentleman, hut by a simple 
page. I opened it, but scarcely saw more than the first word, 
when his highness the dauphin coming up, and engaging me in 
conversation, I told the page that I would send an answer ; and I 
have never tlioiight of the paper since. It isherc, sire,” and he 
placed il in the king’s hand. “ !■ then ventured to go out,” he 
continued, “ taking with me an instrument of music lent by his 
highness the dauphin, in order to give a serenade, in the \ enetian 
fashion, to a fair lady now in the palace, when I W'as overtaken 
by' Monsieur de Meyrand and another person, the Lord of Mas- 
seran, 1 think—” » 

The Count dC Meyrand nodded his head in sign of affirmation, 
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and the king, turning round to one of the gentlemen near, said, 
“• Summon the Lord of Masseran, ViUeblanchd!, to be here imme¬ 
diately.—Go on. Monsieur cfe Ilohajj.'.’ 

“■The count, when I first saw’him,” Bernard de Rohan^jP^o- 
ceeded, “had liis sword drawn. The first notice I had of his 
presence was a blow fropi the Hat side of the w’eapon; and when, 
remonstrating with him, 1 bade him recollect your majesty’s in¬ 
junctions* he called me coward, used the most insulting language, 
struck me again, and compelled nib to draw in my own defenej'.” 

“ I hope you arc dealing with me sincerely. Monsieur de Ro¬ 
han,’’ said the king . “ in this’‘vcry note which Tiiu have put into 
iny iiand, there is an invitation to meet the Count de Meyrand with 
a lioslilc purpose, at the very spot where I understand you were 
found.—Was there anysnstrument of music discco'ered ?•” he con- 
tinudd, turning to the prcvcR. 

“ Yes, sire,” replied the prevot, “ a lute was found nbar tiie 
spot where the baron stood.” 

“ A mere pretext, sire,” said Bic couifl; “ but here ii^iny Lord 
of Masseran^—let him speSk,to \vhat*he saw.” 

“JNow, sir, ” said the king, turnjng to tli(‘ Lord of Majser'm, “ 1 
have to request tliat you will dMail,’without communication with 
any one here present, what you 'witiK'ssed between Ihc'se (wo. 
gentlemen last night. Here «s a strange discrepancy m their 
statements. Relate, if you please, all that took place.” 

'I’he reply of the Lord of Masseran was as arltiil as it could po.s- 
sibly be. “ You take me quite by surprise, sire,’’ he said; “ lor 1 
came iqion a matter totally difl'erent, an event sad and terrible, 
which it is my painful task to disclose to your majesty, and which 
really quite bewilders me—but I will answer your questions (irst, 
sire. KiHwiiig (hat the noble Count de Meyrand had sent a cartel 
to Monsieur de Rohan, I accompanied the count towards the.spol 
where he had appointed to meet bis adversary, for the purpose of 
going farther into the forest and settling their dilferences, wberc'ver 
they could lind an open sjiace beyond (he jin'cincis with lair ground 
and clear moonlight. Almost as soon as we were out of the pa¬ 
lace, we saw' Monsieur de Rohan before us, going towards the 
sjiol; and Monsieur, de Mqyrand took af step forward to speak 
with him.” 

“What did he say ?” demanded the king* 

“1 was a step or two behind,” said tlui Lord of Masseran, “.so 
that 1 did not catch (he exaci wairds; but 1 suppo.se he gave him 
g(X)d night, or exchanged with him some.of those ordinary cour¬ 
tesies which gentlemen in such situations, sweetly olTer to each 
other before they cut one another’s throats. The moment after. 
Monsieur de Rohan drew ; and, be(or<‘ I had linu' to represent (1ml 
w e were in the precincts of the palaye, Monsieur de Jtleyrand had 
drawn also.' 
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The count had watched him with a strong'inciinatj^ to smite, 
notwithstanding all the agita/Jon he did really* feel, at the honest, 
straightforward, truth-like,,air with which the Lord of Masscran 
told his story. 

The king, however, interrupted it in this part to ask, “ Are you 
sure, my Lord of Masseraii, that the Bar^m dc Rohan was tlie tirst 
to draw Ibs sw(#rd? ’ 

“ Sire,” replied the Lord of Masscran, solemnly, “ I have not 
tlie slightest hesitation in ssiyin^ that he„was,” 

What say you now. Monsieur de Rohan ? ” said the king. 

“ Simply this, ,^ire,” replied Bernard dc Rohan, indignant at the 
falsehood, “ that every word 1 have spoken to your maj(vsty is the 
plain truth; and let me beg you to call to your recollection that no 
one, eitlHr for t|«c jnducemenis of policy, ay, or even to deceive 
an enemy ill tlie field—though both in cabinets and camps’such 
things are lield as no dishonour—has known me ever to utter one 
falsehood; that no liglit e!.^cuse, even to tree me from a troublesome 
friend ; n^o decjiitful caustj assigned, to evade doing a service ; no 
braggart boast, or vain false'word of 'any kind, has ever been 
known'uppn my lips ! Then 1«| me call your attention to th(^ fact, 
that these charges are brough'i by iwo men, who have already, for 
the .same purpose at which they are aiming now, contrived the 
most false, villanons, and deceitful s hemes, and have not scrupled 
—the one, who was once a French gentleman, and the other, who 
was, and ever has bewi, a base miscreant—to violate every prin- 
cipk; of truth. 1 refer, sire, to the character of this Italian 
witness as sent to you by the Marechal de Brissac ; and, putting 
his testimony out of the question, 1 say that my word against that 
of the Count de Meyrand must weigh down the scale, and send his 
up to the beam.” 

“What you say is so far true,’' rejilied the king. ‘‘\'ou have 
a name for truth. Monsieur dc Rohan, which goes some way, but 
cannot do every thing against direct, and evidently unpremeditated 
testimony. 1 told you yesterday that if, on any provocation 
whaLswvcr, you drew your sword upon the Count dc Meyrand, 
you should be punished in the way which you recollect I men¬ 
tioned; and 1 feel sltor.gly disposed,,to pronounce that sentence 
upon you at once.” 

“Sire,” replied Berpardde Rohan, “you would do me cruel 
wrong.” 

‘ One word more. Monsieur d/,* Masscran,’’ said the king. 
“ Think you it possible from what you saw, that Monsieur de 
Rohan went out to give a serenade to Mademoiselle de Briennei* ’ 

“ lmpos.sible, sire,” replied the Lord of Masscran,” “for he 
nas quite at the other end of tjhe [lalace, of which your majesty 
may easily satisfy yourself.” 

‘1 JNow, sir/’ said the monarch, turning to Bernard de Rohan, 



“ have yoil auf'hl lo^ay wliy I should tiol at once pronounce the 
sentence J iRrealen^d afjainsl you?” • . 

“Simply this, sire,” replied Ilernard dc Ilohan, “that 1 have 
a witness w'lio can jirove all the facts ; hut before J call upon him, 

1 nmst have his permission Iti do so.* 1 Iiope it can be obtained. 
I trust it can, but- 

“ This sounds like an Evasion, sir,” said the king, “ ygt- 
“ It is itn evasion, sir,” interrupted the Lord df Masseran, think- 
iDfr that he perceived a watering i« the king’s mincf; “but let me 
tell monsieur de Rohan, that even should your majesty’s kindftess 
and generosity suffer him to evadeIhe pudishment on the present 
occa.sion, I have a charge against him that he cannot evade; a 
charge deep, horrible, detestable, which brought me hither to 
your ma jesty in haste this morning ’ ^ , 

“>ou must reserve it, sir, ” said the king, “till I have decided 
the matter before im',; even then my time is, I fear, too’short to 
attend (o you for above a thomepl. Witff you, Monsieur de Mey- 
raud, 1 shall deal at once. You have acknowledged thaf you sent 
thiscliallenge. i on, therefore,*.'fre the lirst aggressor, aiRl I hani.sh 
you from tin' court for ev<'*r. Retire to your own eslatt*, keep 
yourself there quiet, arid think.welUof every step youttikc; there 
will he an unsluinhering eye upon you which you cannot escape. 
Reep yours(df thertg and iicjer show yours('lf in my presemee 
again. Tor you. Monsieur de Rohan, my sentence must be pro¬ 
nounced conditionally. If the tale that you have told be true, you 
(;ould not well avoid delending your ow n life, and, therefore, 1 tell 
you that if you (;an prove you aid not tirst draw your sword, by 
proofs that can admit of no doubt, 1 will annul your sentence; 
hut till tlnm J say that the hand of isahel de Rrienne shall never b(! 
yours, so long^is 1 wear the crown of I'Yauce. My word is said, 
and it shall be inviolable, up{)n my lionour.” 

Rernard de Rohan bowed low with some sadness upon his iTrow, 
but not e\a(dly with despair. The Count de Meyrand, though his 
sentence was a hitter one, thought with feelings of consolation 
that he had ruined his rival. “ He can flever prove that,” he 
thought, for the dauphin’s back W'as turned. 

The only one who spoke was the Jjord of Masseran. “ Suffer 
him not to depart, rbeseecli you, sire,’ he said, seeing that lier- 
nard de Rohan had taken a step back, as if to Kdirc. “ There is 
a charge against him to which all that has passed is as noon sun¬ 
shine compared to midnight.” ^ * 

“What is it, sir.’” said Henry, for the lirst time giving some 
attention to the Lord of Masseran’s accusation. “ YYith what 
do you charge him ? ’’ 

“ With the murder, sire, ’ replied the Lord of Masseran—“ wijh 
the deliberate murd('r of Ih'iiry Count of Rrienne, the brother of 
her whom he pretends to love! ' 
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A murmur of aslonishmcill broke from Jbe various persons 
assembled in tbe king’s bed-chamber at Ibc charge so boldly made 
by Ihe Lord of Masscran. The king himself drew back a step as if 
in horror, and {)auscd a moment ere he asked any questions in c\- 
planation of what he heard; but aurprisc was perhaps iiion; striking¬ 
ly displayed in the countenances of the Count de Meyrand and 
liernard dc Rohan himself, thah in any others that the room con¬ 
tained. 

The king broke silence first, demanding, “Have you well con¬ 
sidered what you say, my Lord of MasscranI'lic charge is so 
serious, and at thb skme time so improbable; the crime is so utterly 
without f.ny apparent motive; so cotilrary to the character of Mon 
sieur dc Rohan, and so ipcredihle jn hist circumstances and situa¬ 
tion, that I am compelled .to ask you Ihis question. Have you widl 
considered, wha'l you say;' Haveyouany strong evidence tosujiporl 
thi! charge; or do you makc^ it mendy hpon suspicion” 

“ 1 make it, sire, upon proof positive,” replied the Lord of IVlas- 
seran. “ Proof which leaves no doubt lo my mind; which I think 
will be/ully satisfactory to your mfijcsty, and perfectly sullicient 
for the Judges of the land.” 

“ What do you say, Monsieur dc Rohan” demanded the king, 
turning towards him w ith a look, from whicli he could not banisli, 
even yet, an expression of astonisliment and horror. “ IVhat have 
you to say, sir, to this charge?” 

“ 1 have to say, sire,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “ simply that 
1 am accused falsely of a great crime by a bad iqan. There is 
nothing else that I can say on the subject, not having the slightest 
idea uf what can have suggested such a suspicion to the mind of 
this foreign calumniator.” , 

“ There is no calumny, sire -there is no suspicion,” said the 
Lord of Masseran. “d am ready this moment to put an end to all 
such vain words by bringing forward Ihe proofs in your majesty’s 
presence, and then it,will be seen who is the calumniator.” 

“ This is too im[»ortant an alTair to' be decided here,” said the 
king. “II.alf an hour Jience, in the great audience chamber, I 
will hear the whole. 'Prevdt, remove Monsieur de Rohan, and 
sufler him lo hold comlnunicatlon with no one. Take him at 
once lo the audience chamber. I will follow after.” 

The unfortunate young cavalier turned to depart under the 
guard of the prev6l, merely saying, “ I trust lo your majesty’s 
sense of justice not lo enter into the charge against me without my 
jiresencc.” 

“ You shall,have all justice’. Monsieur dc Rohan, ’ replied the 
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king.—“IVly Lord flf Masseran, Monsieur do Meyrand, leave me 
for Ific time. I will investigate this matter shortly." 

Conscious innocence and a strong*true heart did certainly afford 
Bia nard do Rohan groat support in this moment of difficulty and 
grief; but they could not remove a feeling of deep depression which 
had suddenly come overfcim, and which seemed lobe, as it were, 
the substanci'of that melancholy whereof the.shadow^ad fallen 
upon him* cui his first entrance into France. It appeared as if, at 
ev(My step he took forwarik,sfime fresh load was cast upon hisl^ad; 
as if, at every dilliculty ho surm^iunted,, new and more terrible 
obstacles rose up before bim. lie quitted the King’s apartment 
with a firm slow step,and with an upright, though a frowning brow, 
but despondency was heavy at his heart; and while detained in the 
great audiemee chambi'i*, with his arms crossed upon hiS chest, he 
w aitAl (he coming of the king, jic felt that the prince’s appearance 
Avould be but the eonunepcement of new sorrow and anguish to 
himself. 

In th(' mean time, tbe’Lord «f Masser.an and thedouqt de Mcy- 
rend, as if to enjoy their (riump!), walked uji and down j;t llpj other 
end of ilu? hall, conversing rapidly and eagerly togcthci> and from 
lime to lime' turning a grave anil somewhat scornful look towards 
the spot where their victim stood. To make fhe mortifici\^ion the 
greater, too, numbers of the nbblemen and gentlemen of the court 
lookc'd in, and gazed upon him in silence from time to time, as the 
rumour spread through the palace; and then, to crown all, he 
iieard the voice of Isabel herself in tones which spoke evidently 
lliat she had heard the whole bitter tale, beseeching admittance to 
him she loved, and persevering in her request, though frequently 
ileoied by the guard at the door. 

“Fray tell hrr, monsieur le prevbt,’’ said Bernard do Rohan, 
with hi.s heart wrung and aching, at the very sound of that sweet 
voiei; which was so dear to him—“ Pray tell her that if she were 
admitted, you could not let her speak to me. I will stand here 
while you go without uttering a word to apy one, upon my ho¬ 
nour." 

'I'he prevbt hesitated for an instant, but then left Jiis side, and 
.sjiokc for a moment (vr two with Isabel at flie door. She made no 
reply, and Bernard de Rohan thought that she had retired. But it 
was not so; for in about ten minutes the dcKirs were throw'n open 
by the ushers, with the announcement of»“ The king'. the king! ’’ 
and in an instant after, though Bernard de Rohan could not see 
what passed in the corridor beyond, he again heard Isabel’s voice 
in tlu! (ones of entreaty, and it seemed to him that every now and 
then tears and sobs broke in upon utterance. Henry’s voice re¬ 
plied, speaking to her evidently in a soothing tone, though the 
words he used could not b(! heard. .At length it seemed that he 
moved on, saying, in a louder voice as he came forvfard, “ Since 
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" 50 H desire it, it shall be so, if it be needful to rqmovc him from this 
place. Retire to the queer’s, cabinet in the mean while. 1 will 
not deceive you, lady, though I think you arc wrong.” 

The words were still upon ftis lips, as he entered the room, fol¬ 
lowed by a number of the nobles of the court, and accompanied by 
his second son (Iharlcs. 

“ Where is the dauphin,” asked Bernard de Rohan of the prevot 
in a low tone' while Henry s^rated hpns(;lf, and the gentlemen 
forfiied into a semicircle at the top of the room. 

“ He was sent <jy his majesty to Paris, at an early hour this 
morning,” replied (he prevot in the same low voice. 

“My Ijord of Masseran, Monsieur de Rohan, come forward,’’ 
said th(! lying, will^ an evpression of much gloom and sevf^rity on 
his countenance ; and, having spoken, he looked down on bis foot¬ 
stool for'a moment or two in sileneb, while the accuser and the ac¬ 
cused approached nearer. Tlu'ii .raising his head with an air of 
much majesty, headdri'ssvid the Savoyard. “Monsieur de Ma.ssc- 
ran,” he s&id, “before you speak Vine word more, let me give you 
a caution, and point out to you in what posilioii you yoursc'lf 
stand; for''in dealing an equal measuri' of justice to all, I have to 
recollect what motives may exist in your peculiar situation to in- 
fluencv’f'your conduct towards the ^itsoh whom you now accuse. 
1 have thought over the whole circumstances which are already 
known, and 1 find that there is a strong enmity previously existing, 
on your part, towards the Baron di; Rohan. 1 (ind, in the lirst 
place,—for these things must now he o[»enly declan^d,—that some 
two years ago Monsieur de Rohan, tiieu serving with great distinc¬ 
tion in Italy, discovered some correspondence between yourself, 
professing to he an adherent of rrance, and ouc enemy, Philip 
kinjj of Spain. This he laid before the Marechal de Brissac, be¬ 
lieving it to h(' of a treasonable kind. You, sir, e.v[)lained away 
the meaning of that correspondence, but still suspicions havt; been 
entertained of you; and 1 am informed by the Mareidial de Brissai; 
himself, that he fourtd it needful, not many weeks ago, It) send 
Monsieur de Rohan to you with an intimation, that if you did not 
cease the co'rresjiondcncc which you held with the enemies of 
France, he should be obliged to occupy your territories on both 
sides of the mountain^j and put you under personal restraint. On 
this occasion you avoided seeing Monsieur de Rohan ; laid, it would 
appear, a trap for him ;‘arrested hipi immediately after a clandes¬ 
tine marriage with Mademoiselle de Brienne, and threw him into 
a dungeon. The tower above lhat tiungeon was set on lire—I 
Irust, ac( identally—and that which was supposed to have caused 
I he death of Monsieur de Rohan, it would seem, enabled him to 
escape. Ho appeared here at court, frustrated all your designs of 
wedding yoq'- lady’s daughter to the (kiunt dc Meyrand, and now 
you suddenly bring a charge aeainst him of fiav'"" - i-v'e -or ' ■ e 
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yoiin,!,' CounI of Cwcnne. ]Now, let me ask ytfu, is not this accu^- 
tion very like a part of an* arrang^;(l systemAt all events, one 
tl iiH! is mmie dear, whieli is, thal^on linve tong entertained strong 
and iiiller eniiiily towards tlie ISaron dc Rohan, and, therefore, 
your eharge loses niueh^force from the apparent motive by which 
you are actuated. Consider this well, and tak.e care what you do; 
for he sftre that if you persevere in doing wrong, Rie matter shall 
b(! i>ow iinc.stigeled htihv very bhttom.” 

“ 1 desire no better, sire,” replied thcJL,ord of Masseran. “My 
enmity—perhaps 1 may call it my antipathy—to Monsieur dc Ro¬ 
han 1 wish in no degree to (‘onceal. 1 love him not, 1 never have 
loved him. Take my accusation, therefon!, at no more than it is 
worth i but 1 make that accusation not lightly iv>r unjnslly. The 
facts have so lately come to my knovvledge, that 1 have hijd no time 
to Ibrm or fabricate a tale, to*seek for evidence, or devise plans of 
turning tiie death of this poor youth to tifc purposes ofnyy revenge. 

1 acciisi^ this gentleman, Herivird de Rohan, of havin^murdered, 
in cold blood, bis friend yenry ol* Rrienne, in the forest which 
extends helween (Ik^ small village.of Leis.sard and the river Ain, as 
near as i ran ealculale, some hm dhys ago ; hut for all the small 
|)arlicn!ars I nmsl n'fer your iiiajc'sty to those from whom 1 my.seX'' 
have l•('c(■i\ ed the infoniiatioin 1 have not yet had space to mak(^ 
my sell' masIcT of all the facts; tmcl, therefore, if 1 speak to niiiiule 
things, 1 may very likely fall into some of those trifling crror.s 
which, with the prc'judicc that now exists against me, may 
hereafter Ise regarded as conlrndictions or acts of prevaricathm.” 

“ How then do you intend to proceed, Monsieur dc Masseran 
demanded the king. “Mho are thes(' j)eople that you speak of.’' 

“ Intlie fir.'it place, sire,” eonlinuod the Lord of Masseran, “1 
will beseech you to call to your presence, any one of my setvaiils 
that may ba|>pen to be, at h.*n(l. 1 have kept myself to this cliam- 

her since 1 left your mejesty, in order, that, by holding no com¬ 
munication with any of them, their testimony may be free from 
suspicion.” 

“ Order oiic'of the Lord of Masseran’s servants to appear,” said 
the king, speaking fo an i^her.—“ 1 thhifi you said, luy lord,” 
Henry continued, “ that there is none in particular whom jott 
would call more than another.” 

The Lord of Masseran how(‘d his head,«and wailed in silence for 
the return of tli(;me.ssenger, ^vho soon appeared, aceomjjanied hy 
on(!of the Kalian servants, whom he had chosen out of three or four. 
As soon as the man had approe.ehed the kiitg’s presence so near as 
to b<^ heard dislincliy, his master demanded, ‘ ‘ Do you recollect my 
sending away Goronimo on any message lately '■! ” 

“ Ves, my lord,” replied the seAaul, “ il wa^pn Wednesday 
week last.” . 
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., “ Did you hear There I sent him, and on ■w^hat business” his 
lord continued. “ If so, tell the kin;?:. ” 

“ You sent liim, my lordj f hoard,” replied (he man, “ to seek 
for the young count, and give him a packet from you. He was to 
find him .soiiKiwlierc between Lyons and tin; frontier.” 

“ If 1 niistakc not,” said the Lord of Masseran, “you were 
the man who brought Geroninio back to my chamber (yn his re¬ 
turn.’” w 

]\o, sir,” answered tlie attendant; but 1 was standing at the 
postern door wlien he arriva’d; and h(‘lj)t‘d him to dismount under 
the archway, for he was v(?ry stiff and tired.” 

“ Tell th<! king exactly,” said the Lord of Masseran, “at what 
hour and_\vhen h(* did arrive.” ^ 

“ J think it wds at half-past five this morning,” replied the,man. 
“ It luight be a quarter to six, but notmore.” 

“ To flhat docs all this tend, my Lord of Masseran.’” asked the 
king, smnewhat impatigiitly. “The history of your courier is 
surely ol'"iio aVail here.” * 

“Ofmuch, sire,” repli(‘d the Lord of Masseran. “Yourma¬ 
jesty was'pleased to declare (hid ,fny accusation came before you 
under circumstances of suspicion. 1 now show you tln^ whoh? train 
by whLh my information has been accidentally received, that no 
such suspicion may attacli to tlKM'vid'-nce. However, enough of 
this! You have heard that I sent a courier natned (oTonimo, 
sonu' ten days since tobcara |)ackel from my wife and mys'dfto 
the young Count of llriemie, and that he relurnc'd an hour before 
] sought your pres(‘nce. J\ow shall you hear the tab; he bore me, 
and from his own lips. Let my courier, Geroninio, he called.” 

Some minutes elapsed endhe man aiipiorcd, and all pre.sent kept 
.silence, while liemard de Itohan, standing lirrn a'nd erect on tin; 
kinft’s right hand, gazed sternly upon tin? Lord of Masseran, who, 
on ins [>art, bent down his eyes and bit his lips, looking far more 
like the acimsed than the accuser, during' the whole time of the 
the messenger’s abseEce. 

At length the Italian who had been sent for came; and certainly 
his appearance was iioj calculated to win confidenci! by tlui eye. 
He was, it is true, not only a very tall and powerful, buta remark¬ 
ably handsome man, of that particular kind of beauty which is only 
to b(? found in Italy. The features were small and finely formed, 
the skin, though of a bvow n hue, was .smooth andro.sy, the mouth 
very beautiful, the eye large anil bi-illiant. It was a countenance 
which might have been called elTeminate, perhaps, had it not been 
for the dark black curling beard and mustache. 'I'he expression, 
however, more than counterbalanced every thing that nature had 
done lo maki; that head as Ihie a one as ever sculjitor chiseled. 
The liabilualc ontraction of the brow rendered it sullen and in- 
auspicioq^ of look; the unsteady eyes, iiow' cast down or turned 



aside, now gleainiiii? out from benealh the heavy overhanging eye¬ 
brows, like those of the tiger abouj. to spring, seemed to speak 
iiisineerily, cunning, and fibrcene^ ps plainly as ever the face of 
mail expressed any of the jiassions'pf his heart; and the (dose set¬ 
ting of his ((H’tb, which Avecc' heard to jar against each other by 
tliose who stood near, cry lu; answered any question, impressed the 
sp<!clators with no great idea of his sincerity. 

On Ihe'pj'eseiit occasion, however, he told his tale with greater 
facility, sfraightforwardiiess, and fraukuess tlian perhaps he had 
ever been known to display in performinj^such a task before; and 
from the manu(;r in which tlie Lord of Masserad conducted the in- 
(|uiry, an iinpre.ssion grew u|)on the king’s mind that no col¬ 
lusion of any kind did (^xist between him and his servant. 

“ Come forward! c()lne forward, Gi-Tonimo!^’ he soid, as the 
man hung back, after cnlcringjln! hall—“ come forward^ and tell 
his majesty the history ot this unfortunate business coilceming 
Monsieur de Lricnne.’ 

“ I havt' nothing to tell but Uial bo is dhad, sir,” feplifiS the man. 
“ 'I’hat he was killed in tlie.foresl by Cordon. 1 don’t mean to say 
who killed him : 1 don’t know.” • 

“JSay, nay, Geronimo, ’said the’Lord of Masseran, “ that is by 
no means sullicient. You must let the king hear the whole fact^ 
as 1 hav(‘ heard them. R<'lat(^*what occurred when I sent y(ju w ilh 
the packet to Monsieur de llrienne. ” 

‘‘M’by, sir, according to your orders,” replied the man, “I 
rode as hard as 1 could to the Pont d’Ain, and then to JNanlua, 
where 1 found the young gentleman had been not very long b(dore, 
and 1 mad(; inquiries to trace his route, and went alter him.” 

“How far did you gain information of his road;’” demanded the 
king. 

“ Why, I had to guess a gxiod deal of it, your majesty,” answered 
the man. “The ma;;terof the house at IVantua could not tell me 
w hether he had gone to Cerdon or to Lt'issard : however, he had 
heard him say thatlu* intended to turn hisstt'ps towards Hourg, at 
all events. To Cc'rdon 1 went then——” 

“ Why to (k'rdon?” demanded the king,sharply.* “ If he were 
going to Hourg, w hf shouli! you seek him at Cerdon i“” 

“ ll((cause, may it please your majesty,’*’ rcfdied the man, “the 
people at JNantua told me that there had fx'c'ii messengers coming 
and going l)elw(^en their houj(( and Ct'rdfm, and that a companion 
of th(! young lord had remaintaf at the latter place whihs he had 
coiiKMtn toISantua. I thought it likely, therefore, and they thought 
so too, that he might have gone to Cerdon Mirst, so I took the post, 
and rode thither as fast as 1 could go.” 

“ And there you heard of his murder, 1 suppose ? ” said the Lord 
ofMasserau. 
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“ JNo, my lov'd, no,” ropljod tho mai>. 
murder for long after that.” 

'~“Lelthe man go on with his lalc„ my lortt,” sfiidthc king, 
speaking to the Lord of Mas9erc\n. “What happened at Cordon, 
sir ? Go on with your story.”* 

“At first the hopseboys .and the ehamberlain fold me that the 
young count had gone onto Nantua, and that they knew nothing 
more about him*; but the good woman of the inn came put, and 
told me that there had been a genfleman th('r(', waiting for the 
your^ lord all the niglit, just on(v day before J came, and that she 
had lioard a messenger coming from N.antua (ell her lodger—whose 
name she found from his servant w as Bernard dc Rohan—that the 
Count of Bricnnchad taken the road to Leissard.” 

The king lurtied his eyes for a moment to the countenance of 
Bernard dd Rohan, who replied to the look'by saying, “It is per 
fectly trw', sire. Every thing he has said hitherto, I doubt not, 
m,ay be relied on.” . 

“Thal^is satisfactory, at least, ” said (he king. “ Go on, my 
good friendj What did (he wpmatj 'Icdl yjiu more” 

‘‘She; said, your majesty,” answered Geronimo, “ that (lu‘ 
genlleman had sc('med vc'ry angry at tins news, and, jumping upon 
his horse, which was ready saddled, he set olf with his servant 
—towardsJjeiss,ard at full speed. Well, your majesty, I followa'd 
(he same way, thinking that 1 shoufd over(;ilte tiiem all at Bourg, 
or, at tin? worst, at JMa(;on ; hut, however, I thought it best to in- 
«|ulre as 1 went; and when 1 came to J.eissard, and found therev 
was nothing but a sort of little rqiiiu (here for an inn, I only st.ayed 
to water my horse, and asked (lie woman of (lie house if there had 
been twui such gentlemen lliere as I descriht'd. She answeri'd that 
th(‘re had been just such a jaiir about the .same (imt! on the day 
befon', or somewhat earlier, and that a.servant was with them. 
I then asked lier if she were very smje, wiii'n she answ iTcd, Ves, 
she was sure enough, for that they had been (piarrelling, and 
giving each other hard words about someli'i. .g, she did not well 
know whal, and that she bad begged them to be peaceable. After 
that, 1 left her, and rode on as bard as 1 could towards Bourg. A 
f(!W miles on farther, howevi'r, as your niaji'sly ktiows, towards 
Ceyserat, one passes the Ain by the bridge, w here there is a toll- 
keeper under the Lord^ of Ceyserat; and, 1 don’t know why, as 1 
was giving him the Iwo deniers for my horse and myself, 1 asked 
him if he had seen the two gentlenieii and their servant that passed 
the day hefont. He said he had ftot‘; that one gentleman and one 
servant had passed, but not two. 1 said he must be mistaken; 
and thereat be grew angry, and tolo me that 1 wanted to get him 

into evil repute w ith bis lord-” 

May 1 .ask him one question, your m.ajosly,’’said Bcrmird de 
Rohan 
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“ OrFtirtly, answorod (he, moiiarcli. " livery tiling that «';yi 
loiul (oDiako Uloinallcr clcjrcr must b<i done.’ 

“■ In telling you that a gerilleinag’aftd his servant passed at that 
hour, Avilhout another,” .said Bernard de llohan, the loll keeper 
was right. Jlul did he not tell you that a second gentleman passed 
soon after.’ ” 

“iSo, Ije did not,” replied the man ; “ but, «n rtie contrary, he 
assured me that no one had passed till towards night, when two 
earls returned from Lei-sSrd; one, a peasant’s cart from thc^m ll 
higher up the river, w ith the !ad»ihal dwive it, and the other a 
cart which liad been carrying goods from Ceysorat to JjOissard ; 
with it were tW’O pi'ople, a young lad from Cey.serat, and a servant- 
maid going to Hourg. Thi^se, he swore., were all the people who 
had passed during lhat*day. 1 marked the whdl(f thing that he told 
m(‘ w ell, because I was somew hat anvious about the youDg,count.” 

“ And why were yon an»\'ions.’ ” demanded Henry. 

“Heeausc,’’ answered tin’ miln, “ thi^good woman al Leissard 
had told me the two genlh;meulmd qjiarrelled, and that |lio thought 
lliey w'oulii have fought. moreover, told the man.lhai T was 
anxious about (he young gentlenraij, and asked him what 1 had 
best do, vvhen he said, the best thing to do would be to go on to 
Ceysorat, and made iiujuiry there ; for that there was a f(*d lower 
down wlierethe count might,'pmhaps, have crossed. 1 accord¬ 
ingly rode on ; hut Ihougli I could hear of the one gentleman and 
his servant all (heveay to Hourg, and I found that his name was 
Jiernard de tloiiasi, 1 could liear nolliiiig of the Count de Ilrieniu^; 
.int! gel ting more perplexed, 1 went back again, crossed the bridge, 
and, w ith some people; I hired tei hedp me from the mill, was track¬ 
ing my w ay back iei Loissarel; w hen, abeiul half way tlie're, I saw 
a reiael that seH-du'd let lead dewn threiugh the woeiel, as if leewards 
the river. On inejniry, I feiund that it hrenighl eiiic lei the*lord, 
and we rode ekiw n itteise-eif we ceeuld discover any thing there. 
Me seiem eame upon the track of lieirscs’ feel: two going and one; 
ceeming hack. A little farlhe-r on, we eatsc tei an open space', 
where, (he roael being of while sand, we femnd it a good de'al 
breeken up with men’s feeolmarks, as if theere^ had been a struggle. 
There, too, was seimetdoeiel upem tlicgreeund, not much, but enough 
to make a geieid slain. Me e oulel not track iliu t^ny w'ay, however, 
frejm (he spot; but in looking ahemt, A\esa\vthal the footmarks of 
eine heirse; Avent on lowarels the feird, see llml, thinking it sure, cve'n 
if there had be'cn a quarrel, ?ine> a wound given, that the yemng 
count had crossed the river and gone on, I dc-ermined to do so liki*- 
wise. The men who were w ith i.i.e w (‘re low ('d to go ha(;k to their 
work, so after dir(;cling me how b(‘sl to ford, and seeing me do it, 
they AV(!nl their w ay, and 1 pursucckmine ; l)ut|now all ray inquiries 
proved in vain, during two days, lill«t length towards night on the 
si'cond daY1 came to a cottage somew here hetAveen Cerdim and Tos- 
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sial, where 1 found that the people had caught U horse, which had 
been roaming about saddled und bridled, but withouta rider.” 

“Were there any stains of blood about the housings:’” de¬ 
manded the king, eag(!rly. 

“None, sire, whatever,” replied the man at once; “but this 
awakened all my suspicions again ; and going back to Leissard, 1 
got a number <)f people, delermiiped to search lh(^ forest, where I 
had .seen the blood, from end to end. K look us three quarters of 
a day before we fo^nd what we,sought; but then, your majesty, a 
dog, which was with oik; of the men, suddenly flew at somidhing 
amongst a pile of brambles at tbe foot of one of the trees, upon 
which a large she-wolf started out and ran off as hard as she could. 
Oiu', of the men put back the bushes to ste where she had been 
lying; apd there we had it all befor,e us.” 

There was a dead silence, and (wery, one pressed a litth; for¬ 
ward, noj, excepting Berhard de Jlvdiau himself, to listen eag(^rly 
to that wh’ch wias to follow. , • 

“ What was it that you beheld-’” demanded the king, after the 
Italian had<paused for an instant; 

“The sand partly scratched away,” replied the man, “and partly 
-aoveringLa dead body which the wolf had been gnaw ing. W<' all 
went up and got the corpse out 00*1110 earth easily, for it was but 
thinly covered in any place, and there lay the young count, having 
been dead seemingly three or four days.” 

“ Might not tbe wolves have killed him ?” demanded lh(‘ king, 
in a low but eager voice. 

“No, your majesty,” answered Goronioio. *‘ In tlu; first place, 
if they killed him, they must have buried him too; but in the next 
place, though he was very much gnawed, as you liiay si'c by that 
glovo,” and drawing forth a thick bugkskin glove, embroidered in 
gold on the back with a count’s coronet, and the letters “ II. delt.,” 
he laid it before the king; *‘ yet, on bis right side, w hich they had 
not touched, was a diyp sword wound that must havi; caused his 
death. His clothes were tore a good deal by thi' w tilves, and there 
was some blood upon them, but not much. We got Indp directly, 
and took the body to Bourg, where it was necftssary to bury it soon. 
After that, I staid a little to collect what information 1 could, but 
no other tidings of any kind were to be got; and the Lord of Cey- 
serat having promised to send after me one of the pcr.sons vvlio 
were with me when we found the body, I came on hither to tell my 
lord the whole story. This is all 1 have to say, sir.” 

“A sad tale, indeed,” said the king, while every body silently 
and slowly drew back from Bernard de Rohan, and left him stand¬ 
ing alone in the monarch’s presence. 

Henry looke,d down thoughtfully for a moment or two, and then 
raised his eyi-h to the face of tins young nobleman, saying, “This 
is a most aiinful and distressing business, and one somewhat difli- 
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cult to deal with. *Alt}iougU thcr<^ is'nothinff proved to attach the 
deed al)solutely to you, Monsieur de.ltMian, yet the circumstances 
of suspicion are far too stron;; fornne to suffer you to remain at 
liberty. Dndcrstandthal 1 do not wish to prejudf^o a matter which 
lawful judffcs appointed*for that purpose must investigate n)ore 
fully; ancllsay again distinctly that as yet th(T(! fs not sullicient 

evidence (r/attach this deed absoliVeiy to you- 

“Hut, sire,” exclaimedHhe Lord of Masseran, “ 1 havenofcyct 
by any means concluded the case agoinst Msnsieijr de Rohan. Let 
bis own scTvant be sent for—th(! one who was with him—and let 
him say w hether his lord did not accompany ttenry of Rrienne till 
within a few' minutes of his death. Let him tell all that he saw 
and heard, and you w ill then find that tiu-nsisihorc than suspicion 
allach(!s to ]Mon.si(‘ur de Rohau. 1 saw that servant myself this 
very morning, and made in(|uiries concerning the terrible affair, 
now before your maj('sty. ]Ma^ he not be sent for? ” 

“ Certainly,” replied ths king., “.Let him be brmightjhilher.” 
The man was accordingly*sent for; and Rernard de Roli^n was 
ahout to sjteak in the interim, Imt [he king stopped him, saying, 
“ \ oil had belter. Monsieur de Rohan, suiter the c;ise of your ac¬ 
cuser to be fully brought to an end before you say any thiiig.” 

“ As your majesty jtleases,’ replied liernard de Rohan. “The 
matter, as far as lam concerned, is jierfectly straightforward. 1 
have nothing to do but to display to you every part of my condmd 
I'xaclly as it happeiu'd. Rut, however, I bow to your majesty’s 
pleastiri', and will Witil till my attendant, I’ierre Millort, has been 
examined; only adding, that noon(‘can feel more grief and horror 
at this sad event than 1 do.” 

The paus(“ w!is somt'whal long, for the man was found with dif¬ 
ficulty ; and the king ctaiverscd in a low voice with several of those 
around him, seeming to gather the opinion of the persons in whom 
he could best conlidc ri'garding the case before him; while Rer¬ 
nard de Rohan and the Lord of .Masseran stoijd silently confronting 
each other; and again tlie persons around remarked in their de¬ 
meanour the (extraordinary reverse of expri^s.sion which w<' have 
before nolici'd, Iternard de Rohan hearing the firm, steadfast, de¬ 
termined aspect of the actust'r, and the Lord of ^Masseran looking 
dully down upon tin' ground as if labouring under some heavy 
charge wdiiceh he could not rep<“L 

At length Pierre Millort waS brought into the audience chamber, 
and many t'yes wt're instantly fixed upon him. He was pah;, agi¬ 
tated, almost trembling, and, in circumstances where frank sincer¬ 
ity and calm firmness of mind were most wanting, it was <'vid('nl 
that every thing like courage and resolution had causelessly .aban¬ 
doned him. His v(Ty look of guilt «nd hesitation tuealed an uni- 
ver.sal feeling of doubt and suspicion, not only against hin\ but 

fTo I- '(f 




CORSn DE LEON. 

“Slantl I’orw.'trd^ sir!” said Ihc kinp;, in a sharp tftno, "‘slaiul 
l<)rward! JVow look mn in" Ihe fawv and answer Uu; questions 
asked you. Arc you a servant, of the Baron de Tlolian ? ” 

“ Yes, sire, 1 am, may it (dease your majesty,” replied the man, 
in a faltering: voigf;. “ A poor, faithful doiueslie, your majesty, 
born upon his own estates, and—and *’ 

“Speak'out, Sir ! ” said Bernard de Rohan. “ Take courage! You, 
at least, have vo cause to fear., Answer every quesliop truly and 
simafrely as it is asked you, and conceal'nothing on any account.” 

“ Did you accoijipany your master,” said the Lord of JMasscran, 
“ some siwen or eight days ago, from Cerdon to Leissard ;> ” 

The man hesitated, and then replied, in a low and scarcely 
audible tone, That he did not well know the names of the places.” 

“ Picrr6 IVlillovt!” exclaimed Bernard <ie Rohan, angry and in¬ 
dignant M 1h(! man’s prevarication, “ Pierre Millorl, you ar<^ 
speaking a falsehood. \()ii know perfectly well that you did ac- 
compagny me from Cerdon to LeiSsard.” 

The servant <urncd an aiixiou.s"and imploring look upon his 
master, as if he Avould have said, “ Pray do not you also join with 
them 1 aon doing the best } can for you.” But, at the same 
lime, he replied aloud, “I believe those were the names of the 
■places, tpy lord ; but 1 thought J was to be very strict in every 
thing 1 said. ’ 

“ In telling the plain truth, sir!" said the king. “ IN’ow an¬ 
swer the Lord of Masseran’s question directly. Did you accom¬ 
pany your master from Cerdon to Leissard;’” 

“ 1 believi’ those; were the names of the places, your majesty,” 
rejilied the man. 

“ Did your master overtake anybody at Leissard,” demanded 
the Lord ofMasseran, “ or in its neighbourhood :' ” ’ 

It was impossible!, heiwever, to gejl the truth at emee fremi 
weak Pie’rre IVsilleert. lie ailecte’el to misunderstand, declaring, 
that the’y had eevertakeni a number eif carls anei markel-peeople!, 
anel whe>n at le’iiglh bcought lee the point by a que’stion which he> 
cendd neet evade, as to Avhelhe'r his master had jeiineel llie! young 
Cemnt de lirieniu’ at Le;issareL he hesilale'el lor some little’ lime’, as if 
eleuibting whether to answe’r liie lrutli*or noh When pre;sse’el by 
farther inlerrogati()ns jre’gareling the condue’l and elemeanour eif 
the twe> gemlleme’n, and what had bee'emie of the; yemng Cemnl eif 
Brie’ime. he deviated iuteydireecl false'beietel, declaring that they had 
sccmeel perfeM’lly geieid friends, aitd that they had parle’d eimicably 
at the e;e)rne!r eif one of the reiads. Bernard de Rohan leeeeked down 
anei bit his lip, while the small keen eyes of the Lord eef Masseraii 
se’e’meel to elaii tlame’s of tire at the attendant of his enemy. 

1 vow be feae Heaven,” cried the’ Saveiyard at length, “ that 
the account given me by Ihis^very man, neil twei hemrs age), was 
as dilfereml from the tale he’ now tells as light fre)m darkness! 



“ Most likely, mY Lord of Masscran,” said Lornai^d do Rohan, 
interposing, <11 a clear, firm voice—“most likely what the man^ 
told you this mornin*g, when Ije thought his lord in no danger, was* 
true; for certtiinly what he has sajd now% under a foolish belief 
that deceit can be of service to a good cause, is uttiTly false, and 
he knows it to be so.—Sire,” he continued, turping to the king, 
“if your majesty would Aavc heard me hut now, I would have 
saved you the trouble of dealing with this foolish phrsorf, by tell¬ 
ing you m.^self the whole truth,,exactly as it stands, without 
evasion, hesitation, or feai*. Strong in my innocence, 1 hava^no 
occasion for concealment of any kind. All that ^he Lord of Mas- 
scran has said, although he he my enemy, and all that this servant 
has reported up to the period of my quitting Lcissard in company 
with Ih'nry dc Brienne, is perfectly true.” 

“ T^hat is candid, at’least,” said the king, W'Rh an Approving 
bend of the head. “Go on, Mpnsieur de Rohan.” 

“Afler quitting |jeissard,i’continued 'tu“ young c;ivalier, “tliere 
comes a period which neither of*them kiunvs any tiling akijiut, but 
wliich that man, Pierre MJIlorf„mi{^it have rclaled if had not 
chosen to play llie fool and the liar. Angry words took, pl^ce be-, 
tween Henry de Brienne and myself, almost as soon as we met. 1 
reproacla^d him for not hav ing acted fairly by me, in deviating from 
our plan of seeking his sister together; and In; replied angrily—!• 
may almost say madly, for 1 <*110 see no motive for his conduct. 
This dispute continued for some way along the road, till at length, 
in a fit of violent passion, he declared he would separate from me 
altogether, and darted down the by-way which probably leads to 
the ford the Italian has mentioned. IVowcomesa period which no 
one knows hut myself, since what we have heard to-day shows that 
the only other ix'rson who did knew' it, is, alas, no more ! ” 

Bernard de itohan paused, with a l(»ok of sadness, fora moment, 
and every head stooped a littlj' forward, and every ear was bwit to 
listen. “ Afti'r consid<-ring for a moment, said Ih'rnard de Rohan, 
“ grieved to se(‘ him id such a state, for I had been trying in vain 
to soothe him, 1 resolv 'd to make one mon?, etlort not to part in 
anger with the brother of her 1 lov('d, and 1 rode after him as fast 
as possible. 1 oviTtook him at the sandy ojiening of which the Ita¬ 
lian has sjKiken, and found him dismounted from his horse, and 
taking out a stone which had stuck in the aniniars foot. He turned 
upon me furiously, seeming to regard my foming afliT him as an 
insult. Though tlie only wiirds 1 sjioke were intended to soothe and 
calm him, they seemed hut hf irritali'him thi'more, and, easting 
from him my proffered hand, he drew his svvord upon me—■—’ 

Bernard di; Rohan paused, and the king exclaimed, “ \ou fought, 
and he fell!” 

“ JNo, sire,” replied the young (Mvalier, firmly and emphati¬ 
cally : “ -No! We did not. T put asidtihis sword, graiyiing the blade 
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with me hand; and then, ti^^iling him that if such were tjis feelings I 
N.'ould follow him no farther, (nt trust to titae and reflexion to 
change them towards me, I Jeft hiiri, and returned slowly to the 
spot where I had left my serv,piit on the road. As I turned away 
from Henry de Brienne, he said something which 1 did not stay to 
hear; hut he secin'ed somi^what saddened jnd rehuked, and the only 
words 1 oaugW implied, that he had been put upon a task which 
would drive him mad.” 

‘^Pray why did you not rcihain when you saw him soothed?” 
demanded thci kin^f, gazing on t}ie young cavalier somewhat sternly. 

“ Because, sire, 1 feared my own temper and his,” replied Ber¬ 
nard de Rohan. “He was always impetuous, vehement,and pas¬ 
sionate, and often disposed to quarrel with his best fricnids when 
he was in any diff cnlty, rather than explain the nature of it to them. 
For my own part, his words and actions had both been insulting to 
me ; 1 would have borne such from no other living man; and 
though, for his dear sister’s sake, 1 hadf endured them, 1 feared to 
trust niysylf wijh one who, in ten minutes more, might repeat them 
all with aggravation. This, sire, is alj Fhave to tell. After leav¬ 
ing him, I' pursued my search for Isabel; but finding that she hail 
sought your majesty’s protection, 1 followed hither with all spi'cd.” 

The king gazed thoughtfully upon the countenance of the young 
cavalieffor some minutes; and Ihei., turning away, walked slow ly 
loihe diHir ofa small cabinet which communicated with the western 
side of the room, saying, as he did so, “ Vieilleville, come hither 
w ith me. The rest wait till my return.” As soon as the door 
was closed, he demanded, “ What think you of all this, \ieilleville:' 
His words are sjioken like truth. 

“1 fear, sire, that the case is a very cli .ar one, ” replied the mare- 
(dial. “ A.S you may remember, you simt ttiisunhappy young count 
to seedi for his sister, and bring her to Paris, with an express in¬ 
junction to separate her from poor *l)e Rohan. On this, depend 
upon it, lliey have quarrelled—most likely in the way he himself 
descrilies. But the event is clear; one, is dead, the other wounded 
in the hand I De Rohan, knowing w ell that, if he acknowledges 
the deed, he puts an eternal harrier between hiinsidf and her he 
loves, has concealed tiie death of his ri\‘jh young adversary, and now 
is in some short compelled ht maintain Ihe same story. It is a sad 
afliiir, indeed, hut 1 do not think at all mysterious.” 

“ My own conclusion, is Uk; .same as yours,” replied the king; 
“ hut though we may pity, we m.usl,not let justice be turned aside, 
and 1 fear 1 must send him to his trial.” 

“ It must he so, 1 fear, sire,” refdied flic marechal; “ then if any 
(!xtenuaUug eircuinstanees appear, or if he confess the matter as a 
c'isual reiiconlre, you can pardon him.” 

“I think not,” replied Henry, somewhul sternly. “ Those chance 
rencontres are hut excuses for murder, Vieilleville. Have 1 not 
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often declared, that Sn act .so commiltdd without due witnesses 
shall be rewiirded Vilh deathJlowcver, hc’has not confessed^ 
and he stands upon his innocence. .Ry his own plea he must be 
tried ; but there is no doubt, 1 thinly that a sufficient case is made 
out aiifaiusi him to send him to prison. I grieve deeply, for 1 do 
believe that a nobler genilcman do(!s not live iirFranec;, and cer¬ 
tainly a better or more promising soldier has not appea»ed in our 
day. JNovcrtheless, it cannot be helped ; and 1 must be the more 
re.solute on account of llie very pain it gives me. Whither sh^ll 1 
send him—to the Bastille, 

“JNo, sire, ” replied Ih'Vieillevillc • ‘‘by so Suing it will give 
quite another air to his odence—that cannot be properly assigned 
to any but prisoners of state. This gentleman, sire, is accused of 
common homicide; anti for him the ordinary prison of the Cha- 
ti'let is the only place, notwithstanding his rank, character, and 
station.” 

“We will make no exceptioii'in favour^if rank, ' said the king ; 
“and as for the rest, we must judge, frorti the resuU of tjie trial, of 
what is his amount of guilt, Come’ Ihim, I)e \ icilleviftc : it is 
painful l.isk, but the sooner it is over the better.” 

Thus saying, the king retunu'd into the audience chamber; and, 
moving slowly through the number of courtiers there assembled, 
look hiss(*al in tlie chair wheA; he usually received the ministers 
of foreign stales. Kvery one was eager to hear the (ir.sl words 
that he pronounced, although lh(‘ heavy sternness of his brow 
already annonnci'd snnicieiilly llu' nature of his decision. “ JMon- 
sii’iir de Kidiaii, ' he said at length, “it is with deep regret that J 
have to inform you, after patiently hearing your own statement, 
the chargi' against you, and the proofs of that charge, that I am 
obligi'd to ackaowh'ilge, such reasonabh' cause of sns|)iciou does 
(‘\ist in this cas(‘, as to comyid me to send you to conlineinetjt for 
trial by your lawful judges. 1 hope and trust that you will be 
able to prove your fnnoix'iici^; but I would exhort you most 
earnestly to consider well what you are about; and if, in truth, 
anger and provocation have induced you to commit a minor offence 
than that of which you are, accuseil, to confess at t>nc(! that it is 
so, and have recour.se to murcy rather thftn’appeal to justice.” 

“ Sire, 1 thank you most deeply, ” replied Bernard de Bohan, 
“for your kindness and condescension. I’ackitowledge fully that 
your decision in sending mi; to trial is pej’fcctly just. The case of 
suspicion made out is sutliciwntly strong. It may be stronger still, 
it may even go far enough to convince honest and honourabh; 
judges that I am guilty, though 1 am most inpocent. J\cverlhet('.ss, 
sire, no fear on earth shall ever induce my tongue, to tell a false¬ 
hood; to say that 1 hav(^ doiu; Uiat w'hich’ I'tfcave not done, iir 
acknowledge a crime that is repugnant to iWy whole feelings. 1 
declare most solemnly that the statement which have made to 
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„your majesty is perfectly true ^,nd accurate; -and from that state¬ 
ment I Mill never vary in" the slig'htcsl degree, let the result be 
what it may.” ' 

“■ IViay it appear that yotf are inneicent!” said the king, rising. 

But llie l.ord of Masseraii, mIio had a keen and eager d(;sire of 
seeing every thing secured which could'render the coiidenmation. 
of Bernard de Bohan certain, interposed, exclaiming; “ Were it 
not necessary, sire, to make* sure of the person of this honest 
sci'vant of this honest master, good Pierre Millort, who this morn¬ 
ing told liu; oiv! st(»i-y, and'an hour after, gave your maji’sly 
another. Contradicted by his own lord, and convicted of noto¬ 
rious falsehood, lie may well, belore a few hours are tiver, manu¬ 
facture iK'W history to regale the cars of the judges.” 

“That must' liot he,” replied the king, “that must not be. 
Prevyt, look to him also, and in iialf an hour convey the |)risoners 
hence, hand them holly over to yie phiper ollicers of the Clialelel 
to wait judgment according to law. Let the room be chsired of 
all but tPe pr'isoners and thaprevcM, who shall .soon have farther 

- order;.” 

Thus keying, the king passed out of the audience hall, followed 
slow ly by the various members of the court, w bile Bernard de Ho 
•' han nrnained with his eyes ga/ing upon the ground, and feidmg 
heavily the hand of laic upon him 


CHAPTER XX\1. 


The heart of Bernard de Bohan sunk for a moimmi under the 
weight that oppressed it. It wasoncof those instants when “ the, 
wlrde head is heavy and the whole heart is sad”—when the joys 
gone hy render present pangs but the more hitler—^when Mcsccm 
to he jiresscd upon, on every side, by rushing thoughts, eatdi more 
agonising than another, pouring in on all sides from tlie past and 
from the future, erushing resolution and extinguishing hope—It 
was an insla^it when—as in one of those painful dreams wluTCOur 
eorporeal strength lies prostrate, where the voice cannot ery for 
help, nor the fec| struggle, nor the hands figlit—every elTort of the 
mind seems vaia undt'r the benumbing wei.ghl which misfortune 
easts upon us. • 

With Bernard de Bohan, howt'vei‘, such a slate lasted but a short 
lime; and it was Hie l.houghl of Isabelle de Brienne thal recalled 
him to himself. “ She will he here!” he murmured : “ 1 heard 
the king’s promise! I Know what it meant!” and though he felt 
“hat the meeting would be lerrihlc, yet he felt, also, that to leave 
h(T perhaps^or <>ver without thal meeting would he more te-rrihle 
still. To make it as little painful to her as possible, was his next 
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dclertninalidn; to ^oolhc her, t« calm, to epcourage her wiyi 
hope, and to liidc from her careffilly’ for (he time, the dark and 
horrible conviction which he himseff Tell, that there was a f?reat, 
a strong probability of his condemnation; that there was a chance 
of every suspicion against him being aggravateiLrallier Uiaa dimi¬ 
nished by investigation. 

“ It will come upon her by degree's,” he tltougni. If it all 
falls on hen at once : the tidings of it(;r brother’s dealtiand the pros- 
pee t (»f rny destruction, it will overwhelm her utterly.” 

lie had had but a few" minutes for such considft-atioiis, when (he 
latch of the door was raised, and he turned to welcome her. Itc 
was deceived, however. One of the ushers enteriid, and beckon¬ 
ing to the j)revdt, sptdo^ to him for a momen| <vr tw() on the 
othei* side of (he room. AVhat was said, Hernard d'C llohan 
did not hear; but at k'ngth’lhe prevol said, “ Very w’cll. 
Place an archer at each door, then, and* come back w hen it is 
done.” 

The usher disappeared* apd in a n^inute or (wo again* Hooke d in. 

“■ iMonsi('ur (h; Kohan,’’ said thy prevdt, as soon as hj,* saw him," 
“ 1 am commanded to leave yod herd', for half an hour, v ;'i(h some 
one who wishes to speak to you. At the end of that (i me, hovi„- 
ever, you must he jirepared t(,*dopart, without fail; n<Wi*will you 
regard me ill for requiring your interview to be brought at once to 
a clo.se.” 

Bernard de Pi(dian signified his assent, and the prevol heckoning 
away the young nobleman’s ill-judging servant, Pierre JVlillort, left 
him alone. His heart beat eagerly, but the suspense Lasted only 
for a moment. He heard sti-ps ajiproaching the inslawt after, and 
Is,abel entered*pal(' eerlainly as death, her bright vyes wild and 
eager, lliough tearless, but still most beauliful, and to his, heart 
moslbidoved. Slie paused to gaze at him for a singl o instant, 
while he asked himself, “ Is it possible that she can do'ubt my in¬ 
nocence;'” 

Her next movement answered that question at once , for seeing 
that he paused and gazed at her sadly and inquiringly , she sprang 
forward and cast hcnselfupwn his bosom. ’ 

“ Dear, dear Isabel,” he said, “ this is vt;ry turriblei, my beloved 
—terrible in every way to he torn from yOu thus at; ill—to he ac- 
cusiid of a horrible crime—to be suspe(;ted even, of a crime that 
must separate me from you fBr eWer—lobe doomed to ignominious 
imprisonment and trial—and, above all, to hi; taken away from 
you at a moment when you so much need cmisolalion ai id comforl. 
All, all is terrible, almost beyond endurance. But IcP. me, Isabel, 
tell me, as some relief, tell me lhal you do not believ e me guilfy ’ 
“ Guilty!” she exclaimed. “ Vou guilty, Bcr^iard, of killing 
my brother! Touguilly of raising your hand .igaigst Henry de 



Bricnnc! Oh, no! Those who suspect yo» know little of you 
*tr rather they judge from thciij. own base hearts.” 

“JNay, nay, my beloved,”,herepKed, “let ns not do them in¬ 
justice. They have many enuses for suspicion. The circum¬ 
stances are certainly extraordinary—peculiar—dark. You have 
not heard all thcparticulars that appear against me.” 

“Yes,,yes, ,1 have,” replied Isabel. “ Oood Father Willand 
has been with me'in the queen's cabinet, and mingling amongst 
the crowd behind you while the investigation lasted, has brought 
nK^'ihe tidings from time to time. 1 believ(; all that you have 
said, Bernard. •! kiK)V it all 'to he true; for 1 know poor Henry’s 
character, and 1 know yours. ] can understand how it all hap- 
j)cned. H(mry was sent to separate you and me, after llu; edict 
that annqlled our niarriage—annulled it in llie siglil of man, luil 
not in the sight of God .' He promis(‘d the king, or some one’ else, 
.1 hear., that if he found me, he wOuld riot let us hold any commu¬ 
nication whatsoever till we were.in tile king’s pre.sence. lie did 
not like io tell you this—.was, perhaps, half ashamed oftlu' [tromise 
its<‘lf—would rather that you hatl found me without him; and, as 
• vS.ts always the case with him^ grew angry when he became em¬ 
barrassed*, nnd freed himsi>tf from his moim'iitary diOiculty by 
plunging into worse and more painful embarrassments. In the 
■'end, thv, frankness of his nature would have brought it all right, 
hut in the mean time he doubtless did injure and insult you-’ 

“ He did, Isabel, be did,” replied Bernard de Rrdian: “but 
by jny honour—by my love for you, dear girl-” 

“ I need no assurance !”she said . “Do not that wrong to my 
coniidence, Bernard, to offer one asseveration in proof of the in¬ 
nocence whereof 1 have no doubt. You did not take the lif<‘ of 
Henry de Brienne—you did not, you could not draw your sword 
upon my brother—I know' it to be impossible, Bernard—I have 
no (foubt, 1 have no hesitation; and God will yet make the truth 
to appear.” 

“ 1 trust he niay, ’ answered Berpard de Rohan ; “ I trust he 
may, my Isabel!—Bot we must not deceive ourselves,” he added, 
lh(' plan he had laid down for his conduct towards her being 
changed by discovering the knowledge of all the circumstances 
wliich she had gained from the priest,—“ we "must not deceive our¬ 
selves in the matter, Isabel '! The circumstances, strange as they 
are, are full of somewhat more than even suspicion. 1 will own, too, 
lhai did 1 hear a charg'e against a stranger supported by such 
proofs, I should myself be inclined to deem him guilty.” 

Isabel cast down her eyes, and, for thc^ lirst time, tears rose in 
them . “Oh, theydft not know you! They do not know you, 
Bernard! ” she said at length. 

“ That is what I fear, Isabel*” replied Bernard de Rohan. “ Y 
person charged with such a fcrime as this, is given over to judges 



who do nol know iiim; who aro not' awarn of all those latent 
thoushts, feelings, end principles i|i his nature,‘those peculiarilie?; 
which affect and modify the hclions pf,cach particular man. They 
may hear his general reputation fronl.witnesses, they may be told that 
he has heretofore lived an honourable, upright, a humane, a gentle 
life, but they can know yothing of how impossifile it is for men of 
some peculiar characters to perform the acts wfuch<»rc done with¬ 
out tiesilalion by others. Even if, amongst the judges, lhcr<‘ be 
one or two’who do know the pcrso& brought before them, wh(^can 
judge of his principles, and from (hem divine his conduct, they are 
strictly forbidden to make the attempt, and toldlo judge alone by 
wliat a[»pcars before them. But, at tlie samci time, a terrible and 
dangerous latitude is allowed to them, on the other hand, in sup¬ 
posing a connection between events where no connection is really 
|>roved, in sui)pljing, from their own imagination, the broken 
links of a chain of what is callfid circumstantial evidence. * This, 
Isabel, this is all I have to fear., No eye ever saw my sword drawn 
against your brother, or my hand strike "the blow,,for ^either the 
one nor the other ever took plat'c. ‘But that 1 followed him into 
the wood, that we had quarrelled, that 1 was with him or ne*ar him" 
towards tlu' very lime that the deed was done, seems to be beyond 
all doubt. The little that is wanting will be easily supplied lej^ 
fancy; and 1 fear, my Isabel, (Jiat no allowance will be iiTade for 
a life of honour and integrity, or a name hitherto unstained and 
j)ure.” 

llis words came cold upon the hopes that Isabel had been striving 
to encourage, though thost; hopes had been founded mort; upon 
Him who never fails, than uj»on any thing that man could do. She 
replied not for several minutes, but remained standing, with her 
eyes fixed upoq the ground, and her hands resting in his, while 
he gazed upon her with the fond, lingering look of hop,eless 
parting. 

“ There is one promise which you jmust make me, Isabel,” he 
said at length; and, in reply, she looked up w ith gladness, as if to 
promise whatever he asked, were to her a joy‘, exclaiming,— 

“ What is it;’ what is it, Bernard? You have but to tell it.” 

“ It is, Isabel,” he said, “that whatever*may be'the re.sult of 
the circumstances in'whichVc are placed, whatever may be the 
judgment of men in regard to the charge against me, you, you, 
will never believe me guilty; and, at all events, I appeal to God, 
before whose throne we shall joini; time nleel, to justify your love 
and conlidenc*!. Let this, dearest, let this ever be remembered ; 
and now, and henceforth for ever, believe me innocent, whatever 
may occur.” 

Thus saying, he clasped his arms around her; and she, weeping 
on his bosom, rcpcaU'd again aiiff again the promise ho had re¬ 
quired,—a promise easy for her to inAkc; for thouglx*,others might 
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doubt, suspect, or condemn, it was imoossibTc for hor to believe 
liim guilty. 

While they were yet thus clasped in each other’s arms, there 
were voices heard speaking at the door. “If you do not respect 
my gown,” said syme one without, “respect the king’s order, at 
least. Look there, and let me in, if u tt for the cloth, for the 
parchment ; thfmgh I don’t sec, for my part, why the skin should 
be better than the wool.” ^ 

“Jth! the king’s order is another affair,” said the voice of an 
usher. “Go in, b^ut the time is nearly expired, and the horses are 
coining round.” Thus saying, he opened the door and gav(' ad¬ 
mission to the jovial form of Father Wiliand, who entered w ith a 
countenance somewhat more serious than usual, and approached 
the lover;? as they stood together, saying,— 

“1 am sorry to disturb you, my f: ildren, but the king lias sent 
me. Master llernard, to exhort you to (confess ; and, by my faith, Ik; 
w'ouldfain put tin* confession into Jour mouth, too, and make you 
own that you kith'd this piior youlji in a chanci; eucounter. For 
.m’ par^, 1 have hut one word to say (« yon are you guilty ’ 

“I need.tiardly tell you, 1 ain-not, ’ re])lied liernard di; Rohan. 
“1 am as innocent as you are,*my jgood father : and, since yon an; 
b'Tc, let me beseech you to attach yourself to this dear girl; pro- 
lei't, support her when 1, perhaps, am gone ; for this storm is a 
heavy one, and I feel as if it would beat me down.” 

“Hush, hush,” said Father Wiliand, dashing a drop from his 
eye. “ Men are easily condemned in France, i( is true; hut you 
were born for belter things than to die a dog's death. However, 
to the (lhatclel you must go, (hat is clear enough; and now listen to 
me : then; arc two sorts of comfort in this world ; one consists in 
fine airy rooms, good dishes, and soft sleeping ; the other in having 
to da with kindly hearts, thougli they may show themselves in 
rough forms. Ry bribes and civil speeches to the governor of the 
Clialelet you may get him to pul you U]» slirirs in the great lower, 
and tlicr<! you may gel food of a hctler kind by paying for every 
mouthful; but, if you would lake my advice, you would refuse all 
such extortions, treat the governor as a small knave, and let him 
pul you, if he w ill, iiFoiie of the couiinon celjs. He dare not jiul 
you in the ouhlieltes, or the vradlv, or the End-of-ease, or any of 
those dungeons where?a pri.soncr may live fifteen days, hut no 
longer ; for he knows the .matter will be inquired into. When 1 lived 
in Paris, many a lime 1 used to visil «lhe prisoners in the Chatelet, 
to give them the best consolation that a poor inorlal like themselves 
eonld give, by telling, them of things above mortality. 1 found 
that, though lh(' turnkeys of the higlier prison were held to be in 
stclion above the others, yet that th<‘ common gaoler, Cerlraud 
Saar, Ihough iu shape, look, ^and voice more like a hear than a 
mail, was waCm and kind of heart, and not wilhout a slo(k of 
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comfort for^ll occasions. With him yiu will be belter than the 
others, especially t?you toll him Ihabyou have an humble friciul 
in Father Willand. But farewell, farewell, niy son, here comes 
llw priHrtl. Bear up, bear up, a«ar lady, we shall see better 
limes yet.” 

But Isabel still clung#to the breast of him she loved. She fell 
that they must part, but yet she could hardly Qomftiand her heart 
to do so. * ^gain and again she sujfered her clinging arms to relax 
lh(dr hold;"again and again she clasped them around him wiUi the 
convulsive embrace of parting low* ; and, at length, when once 
moi e kissing her fair brow, he gently freed himself from her, she 
sank slowly down upon the ground where she stood, and bury¬ 
ing her eyes in her hands, wept aloud. She heard his receding 
steps; she marked the !?tillnoss that succeeded? a»sickenlng weari¬ 
ness of all the things of life capje over her heart, her brain grew 
dizzy, the blood seemed l(^ stagnate in her veins, and a period of 
forgetfulness came over her, as the only rClicf to suflering too acute 
for long corporal endurance. 


CHAPTER \X\11. 

Tile criminal prison of the iPetil CliAtclel was a large gloomy 
jiile of building, surrounded by a fosse and walls, and having in 
the centre a huge shapeless lower, generally attributed like that 
of the greater Cbiitelet to Julius Cfcsar. If any part of the building 
w as itoman, however, the greater part of it was of a more recent 
date ; some portions attributed, probably with justice, to the Mero¬ 
vingian kings of France; and some, undoubtedly, built by mo- 
navchs subsuqdent to Itie accession of tiie house of \alois." The 
whole of it, however, had bfon blackened with time; and tarn't, 
and pinnacle, and low er, and loophole, all bore so dark and gloomy 
an aspect, that the ver*y look thereof seemed to speak of sulTering, 
and lyianny, and despair. 

A v*!l iter, who witnessed its destruction .somewhat more than 
half a century ago, expresses a degree of jiiy and triumph over 
its fall, which marks the odium and abhorrence in which it had 
ever been Indd. “ I have passed over ils/uiqf,” he says, “ but 
what an aspect! Half-opened vaidls, snblerranean dungeons 
whieb rei ('ived the air for the first linx^ during so many years, 
seemed to disclose to the frigBlcued eyes of the spectators the vic¬ 
tims who had been swallowed np in (heir dark shades. An invo 
luntary shudder seized one as the .sight plunged down into lliose 
lirofound eaves. ‘ Is it, then, in sudi a place,' one exelainii'd, 

‘ is it at such a place in Hie. bosourof (he ('artli, in a pit til for (Ite 
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dead, that men |have confined the living? 'These dungeons arc 
about to serve, for the future, a^ cellars to the houses about to be 
built around, but the walls themselves must be still full of the sighs 
of despair. Who will dare to place there his tun of wine? Who 
will ever be able to drink it, without reincinbering the wretches 
who have groaned' within those walls inttorinent of body and in 
anguish of mind myre terrible still?’ ” 

'I’o that abode of sorrow and anguish—then, if we may use the 
term*, in the prime of its horrors—was Bernard dc Rohan brought 
from the gay scene at Foptainebtpau. It was dark when he arrived; 
and, as he passed through the dull heavy gale, the long perspec¬ 
tive arch of which, lighted by torches, showed the extreme thick¬ 
ness of the wall through which it had been pierced • he felt, indeed, 
as if earthly hope,were for ever left behind him. 

The actual governor of the prison, or rather his lieutenant, was 
below In the court-yard; a numlier of strange harsh taci's were 
seen round about by the torchlight. I'he archers’ who guarded 
him w«*e all strangers, and the on|y familiar face that he could 
sep'on any side, as he gazed round, w.-vs tnat of tlie servant, Pierre 
Millort, which, as wc may wcU suppose, was painful to him to 
behold. 

. The governor read the order for receiving the prisoners by tlie 
light of one of the torches; but then another packet, conUiining 
apparently private ordisrs, was handed to him, which he peru.sed 
with some appearance! of discontent. 

“ Here, Jean Bam;,” he said, calling to one of his men, “ look 
at that.” 

The man read it, and then turned an enquiring glance to the hice 
of his principal, who said a few words ending with, “ Go up to 
him, and see if you can make any thing of him.” , 

T1m 3 man accordingly approach(!d the young cavalier, and 
addressed him in a tone half sullen, naif civil. “ I find, sir,” he 
said, “ that wc are to put you in the best-part of the tower. 1 
suppose you are not unw illing to pay for accommodation.” 

The words of Father Willaiid came back to Bernard de Bohan’s 
mind, and he replied, “ 1 desire in no degree to be treated oth(!rwis(‘ 
than as a common prisoner. I will^ pay the sum aiqiointed by 
law •• the rest must depend upon yourselves.*”* 

“ You should be treated as a common prisoner, sure enough,” 
replied the man, his tone increasing in sullenncss, “ if it depended 

* It must not be supposed Ibut these persona^rs, though termed archers, were armed 
villi bows and arrows. 

•• Wc find the rales of payment in the jirison of ilic greater Chatelet thus recorded 

A count or countess.jo livres. 

A knight banneret.20 sous. 

A simple knight or lady .... 5 sous. 

A squire or young lady of*noblc birth . vi deniers. 

A Lombard ....... 12 

.. 


sous. 
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upon us, btit w(‘ hiivo ll»e king’sftjrdp to put^ou in llic towor^” 
nnd tin; governor himself, p»rceivin|r*lhat liis effort to extort money 
was of no avail, came forward, andfwent through the necessary 
formalities of receiving his prisolier, without addressing more 
words to him than necessary. He was then conducted up a small 
staircase to a room higff up in Ihc tower, where, at all events, he 
had tiu! advantage of free air. That, however, w8s all; for, 
besides thi! bed, the table, and t!ic»chair that it contained, the room 
was vacant. There were no means of occupying a single hour • 
nor hook, nor writing materials, ftor any'one article which could 
be employed to divert or amuse the weary mind under imprison¬ 
ment and grief. The gaoler put down a lamp, but retired without 
saying a word; and thpn cairns the harsh locking of the door, that 
shut th(' prisoner from the world without. * * 

“ I can bear it,” said Berruwd de Rohan, casting himsvlf down 
in a chair. “ 1 have borne imprisonmept before, and worse than 
this.’’ 

But he was mistaken. Jfc hhd indeed borne irnprtsonfficrit’iyjfore, 
and imprisonment of a dtlrk and dreary nature, under<cic^R%»’ 
stances of much anxiety and grjef; Jmt he had not borrte imprison¬ 
ment under a charge of dark and terrible crimes, with a prospect 
()f nothing bnt fresh anguish, trial, condemnation, dc'ath, the Iflss 
of her he loved, the knowledjte of her agony, the want of power 
to serve, support, or save her front the long and bitter trials she 
would have to sustain. All this was new' to liini, and all this was 
far more terrible than any thing Ik; had hitherto undergone. I’he 
struggle of a few hours, however, enabled him to conquer the 
anguish and to prepare his mind for (endurance. 

'I'here is sonK'thing in the capability whi< h a re.solute heart finds 
within itself oT resisting with unqnailing power the worst evils of 
fate and fortune, that gives a grand and .sustaining conswlation 
under each immediate infliction, whi<di nothing else can afford. 
Conscious virtue itselV may fail under accumulated ills and wrongs; 
but the strong determination of bearing all unllincbingly begets 
in itself fresh strength, and even from many of our w eaknesses, 
from pride, from vanity itself, obtains aid jyid deriws vigour. 

Bernaril de itohan bad iHe consciousness of virtue, and he had 
also that strong resolution which is needfqj lotpake such conscious¬ 
ness powerful as a sustaining principle. l"ate itself, he thought, 
shall not leri-ify me, anguish shall not wring any thing from me; I 
will bear injustice and dcalfl wMhoul a word, or without a remon¬ 
strance, even unto the end. INor did his resolution fail, though 
during the next threr; days be held no communication whatsoever 
with any human bc'ing, though the gaoler who attended upon him 
cam(‘ and went in silence, and •refused to cheer him even by a 
reply to his questions. 

At length, however, on the morning of the third^day, he was 



■ iMi CORSK DK LlfoN. 

.luminoiied lo appoar bd'orc Ihif coiirl appoiiijod to c-ondiirl ids 
trial. As was then v(t> cusloif.ary,, tlie judges w(‘ro named l>y 
the king himself, a praeticcroflen abused, but which in (his ease 
had been employed ralhiir to favour than to condemn the prisoner. 
The persons sclecU;d were those famous for equity and fora liiiovv- 
ledge of the laws; and when IJernard dos'Rohan appeared before 
them, he ITjunJlhaA all lh(‘ members of the court asseml^led in the 
hall of the ChAtelet were strangers to him; bulon hearing the names 
of hie judges, he did not lind one to whom he could object. 

On this occasion the ha!! wasrtotally void of spectators. No one 
w'as admitted but the (wo guards who attended the |>ri.soiier, and 
the ushers at the doors, 'i’iie other persons that it contained were 
the judges, ranged in a long row at the end of the hall, the clerks 
at tables btlow (hem, and one or twoollice'rs of (ho court standing 
at the ends of the henelu's. 

The. prisoner was hrougiU forward and placed on tlie elevated 
seat called the sellette, w here he ‘was interrogated for nearly an 
liour ‘>/ hif judges, for tlie purpo.scMif a.secriaiiiing, by the means 
..•'S'^Wat meqtal torture, wh(‘lher he would waver or luvsitalein any 
part of hisftestimony. Noli,.iigf however, could be elicited from 
him hut the plain straight-forward tale which he had before told; 
and, llie,various witnesses lieing called in, Iternard de Itohan foond 
himself once more confroiUeif with the Lord of Masseran, and with 
his Italian servantGeronirno. 

All that had been proved before W’as now repealed; the Kalian 
told lh(! same tale, and varied not in reply to tlu; (|i!eslioiis that 
w'cn^ asked him. Ihit amdhi'r witness now ajipeared in the jxtsoii 
of one of (hose who had accompanied the Kalian w tarn tlu^ dead 
body w.'s found, and who corroborated the whole of the previous 
stati'inenl. 

At-'length, Pierre Itlillort was ali^o called, and for some time 
interrogated strictly. Gnc(! more he displayed the same weakness 
that he liad shown before. Simply from'tear, he wavnired, he 
hesitated, he prcvaric<i|ed, he contradicted himself, llis master 
gazed upon him sternly as he went on, wondering not a liltle that 
no observatioK in regard to his evident falseliood, broke from the 
lips of I he i udges (licmselvcs; but they .vuifered it to pass unnoticed; 
and at length one of them turned towards the young cavalier, 
asking, as had been the'case with all previous witnesses, if he had 
any questions to put. 

“ 1 could liave wished,’ n^plieil Bernard de Rohan, ’ to have 
asked this man w hat length of time 1 was absent, w hen i followed 
my poor friend into the fore- l leaving him upon ih(^ road. K is 
vain, however, to do so; for. whatever he were to say, no one 
wAuld believe it. His testimony^—at least in my favour—is worlli- 
le.ss.’’ , 

“ Pray to wnat would the question tend?” demanded the judge 
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who Itail Roforc s^okcin. ‘‘ Pc^liaps we may pul it in such a \say 
as lo prevent his prevaricating.’* 

“ It would tend, sir, ’ replicd.ileVnard do Rohan, “ to show 
that 1 had not been al)sent a sutlifiient length of time to murder 
my friend, to drag his body lo the spot described, and to bury it by 
any means that 1 could*Uien command.” 

“ ] will attend to the suggestion afterwords,” sairf’ the judge, 

‘ ‘ and give you the benelit of it. 'Phis, sir, is only the first examina¬ 
tion; we cannot close the business till we have received authentic 
copies of the information taken at Bourg.*’ 

1'he examination of Pierre Millort was then continued for some 
time longer; l)nt all that he heard, and al! that ho saw, seemed only 
to terrify and distract him the more, and al length the presiding 
judge announced, in a clear distinct tone, Ih"at*all persons but llie 
|)risoner and the last watness wore to leave the court. Ashespoke, 
lie lixed his eyes sternly upon Pierre IVJillorl, but neither the un¬ 
happy man nor his master (aimprehendcd fully the ineani’y,' of those 
orders. 

'Phe ushers retired fronf the doors; all the clerks but o«c-^ittlr 
drew'; the Lord of ]Masseran,,afs(v who had remainefl hitherto as 
the accuser, slowly left the hall, and the doors closed behind them 
all, h'aviiig JSernard d<‘ Rohan still upon the sellelte, with Pietro 
Millort standing Iw'fore the judges. Oneor two of the magistrates 
Ihenisehes looked down with |»ale countenances upon th(> papers 
before them, and a sensation ofawe look possession of Iternard do 
Rohan, from a vague hut indistinct notion of w hat was about to 
lake place. 

At length, when the doors were shut, the president rang a small 
silver bi'll which stood beside him, and another pair of doors, which 
hilherto had’not been opened, were thrown back. Bernard de 
Rohan, as he sal, could noUsee into that chamber; but Piertc Mil- 
lorl, w ho stood in the witness’s place, did see, and w'as instantly 
seized w ith an aguish shaking from head to foot. 

“ Monsieur de Rohan,” said the presid(.‘*il, “ if is the will of the 
king, of w hich we, your judges, fully approve, that as you have 
not, in the least, prevaricated, but have, mainlain<tl, unwavering, 
the same story, and have •neither refused to plead nor challenged 
your judges, you shouldnotbe suhject to thewqueslion extraordi¬ 
nary. This man, however, Pierre Millort, having shown himself 
a notorious [irevaricalor, and unwortl^ of belief under ordinary 
( ircuinslances, must be taughf, by the force of corporeal pain, lo 
speak the truth.” 

“ 1 do beseech you, sir,’’ said Bernard de Rohan, “ if it be pos¬ 
sible, spare the unhappy man. You must all perceive clearly that 
a weak notion of serving me, by’concealing suspicious circum^an- 
ces, iirst misled him, and that since he has been iujthis place terror 
and folly have quite bewildered him. Spare him, ll|fn, sir, spare 
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hilt), if it bo possibfo, and b'l tbeiwbole Vdf'ht of his tosliraony {?o 
.ijfainsl mysolf," <■ 

“ 11 is impassible, sir,” replied the judge. “ We must not reject 
Ibe means assigned to us for tlic purpose of arriving alsubstantial 
justice.—Take bim away! ” he continued,^addressing two men who 
had enteroi from the chamber of the torture, and who instanily 
seized upon tliQ unhappy servant, and drew him towards the open 
door,Sj notwithstanding prayers, and tears, and struggles.—“ 1 was 
going to say,” continued the paesident, speaking to the prisoner, 
“ tliat if you so pleast?, as you may be inculpated by his confession, 
you may enter the chamber of the question and hear the words 
he uses. ” 

Bernard'dc! llohanshook bis head. “ JNo, sir! ” he said, ‘‘-no! 
It is enough—it is too much to knov' tlial such horrid dealings are 
taking place with a fellow-creature. I will not witness them,” and 
leaning his arm upon his knee, he buried his eyes in his hand. 

Aln^«-.tta.. he did so, a small darl-looking man entered the hall, 
^aixJ'Snoke a few words to the president tn a low voice. The judge 
replied emphatically, “ Fortes (^l^ilt^es ! ” 

Another few low-spoken words were addressed to him by the 
messenge*' from the chamber of the torture, and his re|)iy was, 
“ Jusqu’a la mort—Even unto death ! should it he necessary;—hut 
you have the surgeon there ! ’’ 

The man nodded his lu’ad and re ired. Then came an interval 
not exactly of silence, hut of low sobs and of stilled entreali<'s, ami 
of sounds of wailing as of a person in deep grief and fear. The 
young gentleman sat listening in horror and indignation of heart, 
till at length, in about live minutes more, there issued forth a shrill 
and piercing cry of anguish from the chamber of the torture, that 
made Che whole hall ring, and <'ven bl.mched the lips of lh(( judges 
that sat at the table. Then came another, another, and another 
cry; and a loud voice at length was heard to say, “You are carrying 
it too far; relax the wheel a little.” 

“ I will confess, I will confess,” cricid the voice of the unhappy 
Pierre within. “ I will confess all; I do believe he murdered fiim 
—1 know he did—I was sure of it at tfie time" It was that made 
me speak falsely. He was my master, my horn master.—Oh God! 
Oh God ! Set me fret;! set me free! ” 

“ But were you the accomplice of hi^crime ? ” cried another voice 
from within. “Did you know In; was going to do the deed.’ ” 

“ Oh no, no! ” exclaimed the unhappy man. “ I knew nothing, 

I knew nothing. It was all-” another fearful shriek interrupted 

what he was saying, as the rack seemed to have been more extended 
by ilie executioner, and then suddenly came a dead silence. 

“ Set him free, set him free,” cried several voices. “ He is 
gone.” 
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“ He has only fainleil,” .s)*i(] ll/c voice! lhal had askenl the ques 
lions. 

“ lie is dead,” said another voice,*probably that of the surgeon. 
I told you, you were turning the wheel loo fan.” 


CHAPTERXXXin. 

't he old gardens of Ihei Louvre have long given place to other 
Ihings ; and tlK> boolh of a man who sells paroquets now occupies 
llii' spot wliere some of the first foreign flowers and rare shrubs 
W(‘re planted in t rance. Those! gardens, hov^vl'r, stilf existed in 
the'ir beauty at the lime wesjeewk of; and on a line autump e!ve‘n- 
ing, .some fe‘w days aftiT the e-veiils res orele-el in the last chapter, 
lle'iiry the Second walked there aleme, tinaeTemipanicd even by a 
page. 

It was now late in Septeintier, and the heiur was aboul.six^’tJ’^f 
in Hie! afternoon. The air was ftrjh and dedicious, tlie tenqieTe-d 
sunsliine wasstre'amingupem the w alks from a point low in the'sky, 
and tile air and these ene altogetlie'r were such as a meinai^h might 
well edioose for a brief perieideflT seditary thought and tranquil e'on- 
lenijdatiein, after the, fatigues either eif kingly care, anxiety, .ind 
husine'ss, eir e»f ceiurtly pomp, amu.seernent, and gaiety;—feir, alte'r 
edl, every thing in tliis weirld, w'hethcr e>f pleeasure or eif busini'ss, 
e-nds in fatigue : unle ss it hi! commune with our eiwn hearts, anel 
w ith Hod in his bright weirks. 

In sued) a scene, teio, and at such a moment, the heart eifa mem- 
are'h might wefll bee-ome .softenoei. Its natural fe'e'lings we're neil 
eliverte'd there by the'pressur/! of many meimentous things, I 15 ' the 
iirge'iicy of re'lentlcss policy, the considerations eif harsh e'xpedieneiy, 
by anger, irritatiem, oV vexation ; neither was it re'nek're'd callems 
or caredess by the varieties, anel pleasures, aqd frivedilie'sof courtly 
seie iety : in the quiet sunshine and sih'nt .sediluele the veiici! eif ten- 
eie'riK'ss and human charily e eiuld be he'ard,,ne> lemgvr drowned in 
the' insect buzz eif ewerlastilig Irilleis. 

It was wise, then, of those who cliosc sqch a^ moment to appeuel 
to the heart of the monarch for an act of mercy, and such was the 
purpose with which, at the emd of about half an Imur, the dauphin 
I'Yancis, his sister Claude, anfl gevod Father M'illand, the priest, ap- 
preiached the king, and interrupted his solitary walk. 

Henry received his two children kindly, and faking the prince'ss’s 
hand in his eiwn, exintinucel to pursue his w.alk, only marking the 
presence of Father Willand by a slight shade, not exactly of iMs- 
pleasurc, but of sadness. . 

“Well, Claude,” he said, “ I am about to part with you soon, 
fair one, to give you as a bride to this valorous prince, who may 
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say !lial ho liiis won you l>y his sword. You w ill bo sorry lo 
loavo mo.—Is it not so” 

“ Most, truly, my doar falhor, ” sho replied; “ but let us not now 
talk of such sorrowful Ibini^s,* for 1 come to speak with you upon 
another, w'biob, *t present, is little less so, but which you may 
render banpiei^ if you will.” * 

“ ]\ay, nay, no petitions, Claude,” said the king. “ 1, thought 1 
knew' your errand Avhen I saw‘lhat good man; but T.must have 
no jff.-litjotis.” 

“Hut, indeed,.dear* father,* we are all petitioners,” said the 
dauphin, “and all in the same* cause. We come to beseech 
you to nunit the sentence of (his unhappy young gentleman.” 

“ Is the sentence pronounced *” detnaivled the. king. 

“ It is, sir,” afiswered the dauphin ; “ and it is death.” > 

“ Then he must die! ” replied the king, solemnly; “for 1 will not 
inierpo.se.' , • 

“ I bg.seech you, my father, consider,” said the princess. “ Even 
if yecf*parVon him, he must .sAill Khdergo a terrible j)unishmenl, 
"few ■ h(t w'hom he loves can never giyo her hand lo a man con- 
detuned f<«- killing her brother.*” , 

“ .And besides, sire,” added the dau[diin, “ think how hard it is 
fiKtt he t'hould he the tirsl to suller^ tor one of these uidiappy ren¬ 
counters, when, in all probability, hi“ w’as provoked thereunto by 
insults that were not to be borm*. ’ 

“Has he confessed the d(“<‘d;’” demanded the king. “ If he 
have done so, that may make a great difference ; for at nre- 
s(>rit he stands eondf'mned, through his own obstinacy in not ac¬ 
knowledging Ihc ;ict, not f(»r death infliclcd cilher in duel, with 
jnoptT w itnesses, or in hot and accidenlal strife, but for dt'liberale 
murder, wilh all the aggravations of concealment and detiial. The 
burytug of the body, the leaving it tlnere m uneonsecrated ground, 
the appearing at the court with a bold and jnnoeent face, all these 
are bitter aggravations. But, 1 ask again, has he eontessed the 
d<‘ed i" Did he show any sign of such intention when the s<mtence 
was announced to him” 

“ Alas ! nd, sire,” replied the prince : “ he has in no shape con- 
f(‘ss('d ; hut the sentence has not yet bben read lo him, as it wants 
your majesty’s conhrmalion.” 

“ Then let it he at once confirmed,” said the king. “ My deter¬ 
mination is taken—my Jiiind made up, Francis.” 

“1 heg your gracious pardon,'sire,” said Father Willand, inter ¬ 
posing, “ hut before you pronounce finally, hear me too. Vour 
royal son has spoken as becomes a prims'; your daughter has sued 
as a w'onmn, and 1 come to talk as a priest.” 

‘ “ 1 believe, under such circumstances, my good father,” said 
Henry, willi a faint smile; “you ought, according to rule, 
to send mg your admonitions through one of my chaplains.” 
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“ Whal^lrust r. jiisrso ilh ;) ifcUpo'ckol! ' oxcliiimod (li<' priost; 
Lis usual jcsliiij^ ItiUcriiess^niiii^lin^ slraiigafy \^iih Uic U>n(!*of 
d(!cp feeling in wliieh he spoke. Xo, no, sir<‘, the admonitions 
would slijt through tludr lingers by.the way, henever your ma¬ 
jesty wanls to do a r<‘al a( t of charily, do it yyurself; don’t trust 
to an almoner. I, in my priestly capacity, do as I would have 
you do in your kingly one, and, therefore, I Ijesefch you hear my 
adnioni(i?)tts from niy own mouthy I w'ould not have them tainted 
by t!i(' breath of any other man.” 

“ Well, w<'ll, speak then,” replied the.king^ “ It shall never 
be said that I refused to hear. IVhat have you to say in this 
youths favour, why the law of the land should not fake its 
course ? ” 

“,ln his favour J Rave very little to say,t’K'pliedihe priest; 
“for, indeed, there is very liyle to he said in the favour of any 
living man. We are all pu[>s of on(' litter, blind and stupid when 
we aiv! young, and .snarling ‘and viciofis when we are old; but 
what I have to say is a warnmg to your majesty. •Wl.jj will 
you think of yours(‘lf anA your pre.sent obstinacy, ^sho^l^'iJ}i« 
young man not he guilty ’ If, euterlaining doubts ()f bis being the 
real person who did the dec(f, as*l know you do, you resist all 
prayers and entreati(‘s in his favour, and send him to ihjj .scaflokJ, 
what will be your feelings should you alh'rwards find out that he 
was not the man ;> How will you reproach yourself then ' ” 

“The inifiarlial judges of llu? land,” replied Henry, somewhat 
sternly, “ have pronounced him guilty. If there be a fault, lh(“ 
fault is theirs, not mine.” 

“ Think you, sire,” said the priest, “ that in purgatory those 
judg(‘s will make you a low bow, and beg to have your share of 
lire as w ell as their own ’ With w hom, sire, ” he continiKid, in a 
still bolder voiec^—‘ ‘ with whom rests lh(' power to save or lo des¬ 
troy? and why is that power trusted by God unto a king? Inas¬ 
much, and solely inastnuch, as it is uec'dful to have one to mode¬ 
rate the rigour of the law. The law mqst entertain no doubt. 
It <dther acquits or it condemns; but still reason may have a doubt, 
and it is for that that kings are invested with the glorious privilege 
of mercy. 1 tell you, sire,ithal, more than*at any other time, you 
prove the divine origin of your power when you exercise it to 
sav(^; for, in «'ommunicating to you the means of showing mercy, 
God himself g.avc you a share of his hrigblest attril)ule. If, 1 say, 
if you have no doubt of his gtfill,»send him lo tl)(“ scaffold; for your 
firm conviction, as an upright judg(‘, shall justify you in the eye of 
Ileav(m. But if, after having first la'anl, (jie cause yourself, and 
read every word of the evidence that has been given, you do enter¬ 
tain a doubt, exercise the right of showing mercy, or prepare for 
long and bitter self-reproach in this world, and for the punishment 
of blood-guiltiness in the next.’ 
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. •* Voiir 'NMtttls ar*^ very hold, priest,” replied'1 lie king, sharply ; 
“ and lliis scene iiuist never,he repealed. Hut, as we have en- 
l('red on the. subject, 1 will dcinand what motive, what reason, I 
hav(^ to suppo.se tliat (hi.s young man is not guilty ■’ Was it because 
niy own eye did luKt see him strike th(! blow. :' W'as it because others 
did not sep him.’ If so, who would ever be convicted? for the 
more cool and didilicratc the murderer is, the more care docs lie 
take to (conceal'the deed, the mote skilfully does he contrive to veil 
himSelf. The practised assassin—the prudent, thoughtful, careful 
v illain—would eA;ape, and none but less practised murderers 
would fall,if we always required ocular proof of guilt. Why then, 

I say, why then should 1, in the slightest degree, doubt that the 
sentence which has been passed is just? Wbat should 1 judgi' from, 
hut the strong evidence of guilt which has been given ? ” 

“From his wholelif<‘, sire,” replied the priest. “There is, as 
you admit, a gap in (he, evidence, against him; an interval to he 
Idled up b}^ imagination—with materials chosen from iirobabililies. 
AVJ,u'-'*^.hoo;>e the evil probabilitiei, and- reject the good? Why 
■^tltg-efiom^-i few hasty words that passed before, and refuse i-rcdil 
to the witness of a noble life?.'” 

“ My good father, ” re|)lied the king, “ 1 wish that in common 
justice l*ta)uld found any belief in the young man’s inc.ocence upon 
that which you would adduce in his behalf. True, in Italy he has 
served w ell and iiobli . True, his character for generosily, cou- 
r.ige, truth, and hurnariily have stcHid high ; and, to show' you how 
w illing 1 liave been (o give him every advantage of that character, 
1 will tell you iliat, foreseeing the painful decision to which 1 must 
come, I sen! private me.ssengers of my own to inquire into all his 
yiroceediiigs, and, alas! th(' accumulation of charges against him 
from various sources ttirows down a w eiglil in the scale of Ids guilt 
wliicfi overbalances far bis prewious good repnlatiou. In tlie 
iiiounUdns 1 liiid him consorting with brigands and the wild daring 
freebooters, whom long years of war and calamity have caused to 
rise up in Savoy. 1 lind him contracting a clandestine maltriage 
condary to what he knew was right. 1 lind him in the town of 
I.yoiis openly dcprecaiic.g the e\<H;ulipa of the laws upon thi! con¬ 
victed heretic Jamets.—So much so, indeed,That an (irder for his 
arrest and imprisoumcHl had been given the next day by the proper 
olliccrs of the town, before it w.'is known he had quilted the city. 
'ITien (;ame this dark transaction; Ihgn his drawing his sword upon 
th<' Count de Meyrand within the precincts of the pabure, and c.on- 
trary to my express and repealed proliibition. ” 

“ But, sire, ” said the dauphin, “ 1 assured your majesty be¬ 
fore-” 

“ You told me, Francis,” said the king, “ that this unhappy 
gentleman wps out with you on some foolish expedition, when the 
aflair willv Meyrand took place; but you told me, also, that you 
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did not know A\hi(li had first dr.wn; lhat not rxiicctinjj sudi an 
(“vcnt you I*ad not^rcniarkod the facets. Thesis arc birt si'paratc 
thiiiffs, it IS (ruc; but the whole afts^asaconnlerpoisctoany doubts 
in his favour which his previous charaider niif^hl have inspired; 
and I feel that, in justice to my suTijecls, and in the exercise of 
that authority for whichjl am responsible to Cod, 1 am bound not 
to interfere witli the course of the law, nor even ti^moye a tinker 
to save him from the death awarded to him. riiavc done enouf^Ii 
already, imsparin^ him the question, and I will do'nomore, llis 
only hope of any milig;ation lies in a full coiife.ssion and e\i)T5na- 
tion of every circumstance. Let ifie seutehcc U' read to him, and 
he shall then have eij;ht-and-forty hours to make his staU^men! or 
to prepare for death. ’ 

Father W'illaud turiii'd away without anolber ^vord, ^’einj>' that 
the king was inexorable; but the dauphin paused, .saying', “1 trust 
at all events, sire, that you w ill commute the ))iinishmen4 to thi; 
axeand seeing the king'shal^' his head, ho added, “ Consider, 
sire, the degradation and disj^racc to Uie whole noble f \milv of 
llohan. ” 

“ The disgrace is in the'aid, not in the pniiistiment, ’ •rr'dii'ii 
the king: “ 1 will not changi'dhe law.—Claude, ’ he'continui'd, 
turning to his daughter, “ this makes you sad. \ou should not 
mingle with such things. Tl\py are not lit for womem Weu*s 
hearts, hard as they are, have enough to do to bear them. ' 

“ It was the misery of that poor girl Isabel, sire, " rei>lied the 
princess, “ that made me come to your inajesly. She wished to 
see you herself, bull said 1 would plead for her.” 

“ Let her not come, Claude—let her not stir from JNogcnl, ' 
said the king. It will but be painful to her and to me, I'orJ must 
refuse her. Ip this business, nothing will mov(> me. So inform 
her, and do your best to soothe and comfort her. 

“ There are, wounds that have no balm, sir, ’ replied thc'priu- 
cess, “ and I fear her^ is one of them. 

Thus saying, she, loo, turned away, and with the daupliin bent 
her steps back towards the palace. Fre tl«?y had gone far, how¬ 
ever, they heard the voice of the king raised and pronouncing the 
name of “ Father M illand, ” who by liiis«timc was at some dis¬ 
tance. The dauphid callcd*lo him, and sent him back to the mon¬ 
arch, saying as the good priest passed,* “ Sjieak more gently, 
father, to him, but press it stilt, lie may yet relent.” 

Father Willand bent his lipd^and walked on without reply to 
the spot where Henry stood. 

It might be that he expected some fresh rebuke for the boldness 
of his w'ords, but the king spoke in a mildtdito, saying, “i\ow listen 
to me, my good father : 1 ,‘im about to say to you what 1 would i^ot 
say before those young people, ff 1 did not know you to be an 
honest and good man, 1 might be tdught to judge yn'ry harshly of 
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you, for you have many enemies,, and yourself'at the h(;ad of them. 
However, 1o return to what,we,were speaking of but now : you 
imagine that I have a doubt, ip my milid as to tfiis unhappy man’s 
guill. J must now tell you Ihqt 1 have none, and your words have 
produced no dilTerena*. It is my tirm and unalterable convic tion 
that his hand slewllenry <»f Ilrienne. 'J’l»e question as to whether 
it was or ^\as not in casual slrife between two angry men, he has 
himself refused lo answer, am*, therefore, the consequences he 
upon^his own head. I w ill give him one more chancre' however. 
Go to him ycmrself front mi!. 7 <‘1* I*'*" you have autliorily to 
offer him jtardoti ih case of his coiifessing the offence, and that he 
can truly and sincerely aver, that it was an accidental quarrel 
which produced such resulls. Let him in any way show this to be 
the c;ise, and he shall be pardoni'd. Moreover, let him not think 
that iiy such a confession alone, he loses the hand of Isabel of 
llrienm*, for let him be assured ifte sentenee shall be executed 
against him if he does net confess, and he must remember that, 
even had not tijis nnitapity businessi occurred, 1 had sworn by my 
hqjKiur hi!!" hand should iievei’' be ‘iiis,, oh account of tlie business 
Ttetvvheh hiln and Mcyrand. Lqt him, then, under these circum¬ 
stances losing nothing, and gaPiiiing all by confession, without any 
other hope of life hut (hat, ackuowh'dge freidy and fairly the deed 
that he iRis done, and give me some excuse at least for merry. ” 

“ J go, sire,” replied the priest, ‘Mo fulfil your majesty s l oin- 
mands; but forgivi! me if 1 say (hat 1 know it will be in vain. My 
conviction is, that he is altogether innocent, and if so, 1 know him 
too well to su|)posc (hat he w ill acknowledge guilt. ’ 

“Go,' said the king, “go, at all events. It is his only hope of 
life, and if he sliil refuses, let me hear ni. more petitions. Tlie act, 
as 1 said hi'fore, l)e upon his own head ! ” 

Thjis .saying, (he king turned away, hut the priest followed him, 
saying, “ Your majesly has forgotteiYonc important point. To a 
prisoner of such cons(!([uencc, not even iny character will obtain 
admission for me. They will let me in willingly enough to eom- 
mon felons, robbers, dnd murderers; hut were I to go and ask 
entrance to see a noble of the (irst class., charged with and con¬ 
demned for such a critue, the gaolers, would,drive me back with 
derision.” 

“ You shall bavfi an iordcr, you shall have an order, ” said the 
king. “Gome with me Yo the palace, ” and walking on willi a 
quick step, be dr(!W the order hipjsetf in on<' of the low(!r balls of 
the Ijouvre, and placed it in Ibe hands of Father AVilland. 

In those days a refinement of precaution did not require (hat the 
orders of oven an absolute monarch should be always countersigned 
by, his secretary of slate ; and, Father M'illand, not trusting the 
paper he possessed to any one, hastened onward towards the prison 
of the Chiltclcf By this time, the sun had gone down, and the 
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gay pcoplo.of llic Capital were ill hftrrying hilhcr and thither 
towards their homeS. At ihc^coriigr of one of life strcets*howevef, 
which led up from Ihe Seine, the priest’s robes brushed against 
a tall powerful man, dressed well, and ev<m splendidly, as far as 
the dark nature of his hahilimenfs would permit. Father Willand, 
in his eagerness, noted Wim not, but the stranger turned round 
and slopped him, by laying his hand upon his stioultler.# 

“Ha <hhyalier!’■ said the priest„“isil you.^ WJiy, when came 
you hither;’ Have you heard all the.se bad tidings ?” 

“ 1 know them as you your breviary, ' svdd Corse de Leon j “1 
hav(! watcluNl the whole events. Hut whither go you now 1 want 
to speak with you.” 

“ 1 am bound upon an errand from Ihe king to the prisoner,” 
replied Ihe priest. “ ?am to tell him that hii^ltist andltnly hope 
for mercy is in confession.” , 

“ Conl'(>ssion ! ” cried Ctjrse de Leon with a scolT: “ thihk you 
that he will confess .’ Hut go oit your waj, go on your wny, good 
father, and meet me an hour hence nnder the arwide #f tl.'-.Cor¬ 
deliers, before you return *lu the king. J have much to say to y,jt, 
very niucii, for S((melhing rcmauis to b(‘ done, and tfjere* is but 
little time to do it.’ 

Thus saying, he walked on, and Ihe priest pursued his^way. , 


CHAPTER XXXIA. 

“1 am sorry for you, young gentleman,” said Ihe deep hoarse 
voices of Hewtrand Saar, as he stood at llie door of Ihe dmiffeoii to 
w hich Hernard de Rohan had been consigned after his sentence 
was determined, though lliat sentence, had not yet been announced 
to him. “1 am sorry for you; for gotid Father Willand, who 
somclimi's comes herd to see liie [loor folks, told nn^ much about 
you. What can I do to help you:' Will yo^u have wine 

“ 1 thank you for your kindness, my good friend,” replied Her- 
nard de Hohan, calmly, “but 1 will lake no wine.. If you could 
give me ink and pa^uT, indei d, to write, lhal 1 should greatly 
prize ; aud as J have nothing to say lhal the whole world may not 
see, you can do no wrong in letting me liave them.” 

“There is no order against it,” replied the man; “though it 
is lh(“ first time 1 was ever .sked for such a thing here. Hut you 
shall have it,” and thus saying, In; wilhdrew. 

Some minutes elapsed before Ihe key Im'tied in the lock again, 
and the prisoner, who sat meditating, with his arm leaning on the 
small table by the lamp, looked .up o.xpecliug lo see tin; gaokir 
once more. 11 was not so, howeveri for the first tiling he saw was 
a jiriesl’s vestmenls, aud Ihcn, shading liis eyes itom Ihc light. 



he recognised. Father Willgnd. Oh wlio candle'll the joy and the 
delight that the sight of a familidi- face will sometimes'produce in 
nioments of solitar/pain and dark despondencylleniard de Itolian 
Started up,and grasped thegodd man’s hand, reiterating again and 
again how happy he was to seer him. 

“My son,” sai(J the priest, “1 come to bring you a message 
which offers you life, but upon one condition.” 

“ Thcn^ of Course, I am condemned,” said i'ernard dc, Rohan. 
“I have not yet heard my scstence; but 1 guess(“<l Jis nature 
froiBithe change which fhey have made in the place of my con¬ 
finement. Till \his morningOhey kept me in the lower; but 
after appearing before the judges again to-day, and hearing the 
papers read from Bourg and olher places, I was brought down 
hither—as if to prepare me for death,” he added, with a smile, 
“ by placiftg me Kvhig in the grave ” ‘ 

“1 fear your sentence is pronounced,” said the priest, ‘‘and 
that it /s death ; but yet, Bernard, but yet, my poor youii.g friend, 
there is one means by which you can escape your fate. 'Bhe king, 
as 1 have said, opon one condition,pronyses you pardon; but it is 
a c5jidi,lion, which 1 know not whethei' you will accedi; to. Vet, 
before you reject it, Bernardj khipkof poor Isabel, and recollect 
that the only comfort, the only happiness she can noav have in life, 
if to knepv that you live, even if you live not for h(!r.” 

“But what is the condition?’’ 'demanded Bernard de Bohan. 
“There is scarcely aught on earth that I would refuse to do, 
which could give her comfort or relief for a moment, were it to 
work as a slave at tht? galleys, to dig in the dark mine, or to live 
far from my own land, without hope or comfort—I would not 
hesitate even for a moment, could it but give her peace.” 

“ Tiic condition is,” said the priest, “ that you eonfe.ss the act 
of which you are accused. Such is (he king’s final message and 
d(!leraiination. Life, if you confess!. Death, if you deny! ” 

“ What! ” exclaimed Bernard de Rohan, “ confess a falsehood? 
Confess what 1 have never cornmitlcd? i^o no,” he continued, 
slarling up indignantly, and easting his liands abroad. “No no ! 
Truth is the only possession I have left. Their senicnee may take 
from merfmk, and Icrjitorics, audreputalion, and life itself; but 
my truth they cannot touch. That is ubove their might. That is 
God’s own and miije; apd nothing they can do can wring from me 
llial bright and best possession which h.as gone wilh me from the 
cradle until now, shall outlive this body, and triumph over tlu; 
grave itself. Let them, if they will," stretch me upon the rack, 
or break me upon the wheel, they shall bear no cry, no groan. 
The tortured limb may writhe, the weak fibre may quiver, but my 
truth is beyond the iron or the cord, and that they cannot sliatic. 
Sp^aknot to me of it, farther; speak not of it. Thank the king 
for his grace and kindness. Toll him that 1 forgive him, and all 
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my judgos,^ for Ihefo was much jaiatlcr to deceive them; but add, 
that he is mislakcrpiii supposing Ilia(,Iternard He Rohan would fell 
a lie, even to sav(“ himself frljm thejuost painful death. Tell him 
1 hold the privilege of truth far tijghcr than that of living! And 
now, father,” he continued, “ let us turn our thoughts to other 
things. IJeath is to he #ny portion. Let me prepare for it, both 
as regards this world and as regards another.” , 

“ Wot HOW ,” replied the priest—“ not now. 1. will return to 
you, 1 pr(miise. At present I must go back to the king. RiU fear 
not, 1 will return.” 

“■ 1 would fain say what I have to say, even now, good father,” 
replied Bernard de Rohan. “Since I have returned to this fair 
realm of France 1 have seen so many a just expectation trodde-n 
under foot by fate, so«inany a fair hope blasted, that you cannot 
woifder 1 should no longer calculate upon the event of even the 
next minute. You may not be able to return; and what 1* have to 
say of this world’s things, at lea«t, will take butshort space.—'When 
1 am dead, hear my last wdr.ds to Isabel ; tell htir 1 loved her to 
llu'lasl—with that love Tvlych'min^lcs easily with tlmthoughii of 
heaven : tell her, that though 1 kiyiw she must grieve, y^it 1 beseech 
her to gri(we calmly ; and though frftm her heart I am sure she will 
mourn me, yet not to mourn, it possible, with persevering sadness. 
I.el her si'ck all consolation th»l may be. She will not love any as 
well as she has loved me; and my atfecliou must not be a selfish one. 
Above all Ibiiigs, (ell her that 1 died innocent; and beseech her to 
take all means, to use every effort, to discover th<^ murderer other 
brother; for that murderer will one day be convicted, and my 
name cleared. 1 have my suspicions; hut they are butsusjiicions; 
and 1 will not—must nol^—giv(‘ Ihein utti'rance. Suffice ft that j 
am innocent; and to w itness that J am so 1 adjure that all-s<;eing 
.hidge, into whost; bright presence 1 shall soon he called. Tell her 
likewise-But whom liale we here.’ ” 

The door of the dungeon had been opened while the young 
cavalii'r was speaking, and two men in black robes appeared, lol- 
lowing the gaoler. 

“1 suppose you come to tell me, .sirs,” continued Bernard de 
Bohan, “ lhatmytirm maiiilenanc(“of tin'tfuth must comluct me 
to the torture. So lie it, if it must be : my tongue shatl never 
betray my innocence. Lead on where you will—lam ready to 
follow.” 

“ You mistake, sir,’’said o*ie uj' ibe men. “ Wi'come tosummon 
you to tlie hall of the great ClnVteiet, to hear your scnienee read : 
that is all. It is the king’s will lliat you should hear it this night. 
\ou must prepare your mind for the worst, how'ever.’’ 

“ 1 know all lliat can befall me,’ rejdied the prisoner, “ and am 
ready to endure it. Tlic sentence, jof course, is death. Jt is un¬ 
merited; and yet I do not arraign it. Perehance, *had I been a 



judffc, appoarantcs laii-hl: (uivj- mad'lf! me .decide as wrongly. 
Lead OH Good la.llicr, scc hk; again before } die.” 

Tlius saying, ifernard de Ro^iaii grasped I'atfter Willand s hand, 
and, willi one of tli<! usImts on ei I her side, walked forth into the 
eori'idor, wher(^ a small body oi' arclKjrs, with their j)arlisans in their 
hands, wailed to guard him through the streets. 

It was now dark, but (he torches carried before the unhappy ca¬ 
valier gathered together a muiiber of boys and idlers to run along 
by the side of I'ne soldiers, amrgaze at the face of the prisoner. 
Other parlies, too, |)assing along on foot, crossed the path of the 
archers inon; than once',' with llaiubeauv Hashing against the Walis, 
as sitme gay lord of the court proiav'dcal to this or that merry sceme; 
and more than onc(^ ISernard d(‘ IVohan caught sight of some well re- 
member('d,face, tvlijch re(:ogni.sed him not even by a look. 

At hmgth, however, tlie gales of the great Ghalelet w<'re 
reached, and in a few minutes the "pri.soner was in Hie ball where 
bis judges w<‘re sealisl. When be entered, be beard the dee[) tones 
of the jiresddeat pronouncing sentence on a common felon, whose 
piteous lan.eiilafions from liim to lime inlerrujiSed ilie aw ful words 
wind. senUnced him to be broken limb liy limb upon the vvlieei. 
W lieu (hi'y'were spoken, he vvus’dragged av. ;;y in the midst of vain 
petitions, and another was brought up, who heard tin' same decree 
ill dogged silence, w ithout word, overy, or tear, or look of terror, 
and strode calmly away to meet tlie fate, he had probaldy calculated 
on ioiig before. 

M length Hie name of Bernard de liohan was pronounced, 
and th<^ president .aldressed to him nearly the same terrible 
w ords. 

Thopgli he had expected ih'iUh, there were parts of the sentence 
which seemed io surprise and trouble iiim. “AVliat!” hi^ ex- 
I'laimed, “havej heard you right, sir 'I’o be degraded of my rank 
—to liise my kiiiglilhood—to fall by ai. infamous punisbineiU which 
extends its dark spot to all my kindred;’” 

“ Even so, Monsieur do IVoliaii,' said the president, in a sor¬ 
rowful voice “ it can he noolhervvi.se. .ludgi'd guiliv of a crime 
to which the law awards such puuishments, we liave nothing to do 
but to pronounce that sentence. 

Bernard de Rohan gazed dow n u|)ou the paVeiiu'nt for a moment 
or two in silcuce, decje, bitter, despairing, llis hands had falhm 
claspi'd before him, and remained molionle.s.s. llis line head drooped 
upon his liosom; and Hie fight of the lamps above pouringupon liim, 
displayed, perhaps, as stern and terrible a piclureof mental anguish 
triumphing for a moment over firm delerminalion, as ever was be- 
beld by Hie eyeof man—Ibul eye which, in Hie aw ful struggle that 
lilies gone on for ages between good and evil, has looked upon a mass 
ol agony, sorrow, and despair, vvhich, could it all be beheld at once, 
or com^eived e- eii faiully, wodld break man’s licart for the wicked- 



ness and cruelly of his own natur^^. The next moment, however, 
Ik' raised Ins li(‘ad ap^ain ; it seemed iis if for him the BTttcrncss’of 
death was passed, and liis S|flritli1id^§covcred all its firmness. 

“ It is over,” he said, speaking "to himself—“ It is over!” and 
turning to the judges, he added, “ Your sentence is pronounced, 
and 1 must b(?ar it. Tinjlasl hope has passed a^tay from my heart, 
the hope of dying, if not as becomes my innocence^ at Jeast as be¬ 
comes my rank, and as becomes one who has fought, not inglo- 
riously, lor bis country. This Expectation, like’all olhergj has 
passed away, and 1 am ready lo endure all that you, in your erring 
judgment, can inflict. My innocence you canifbt lake from me : 
nor, strong in that innocence, can you disgrace me, for no one can 
disgrace me but myself, and tlial J will never do. Others, how¬ 
ever, you may injure.. Thos(^ who, as innoceptiis my.salf, have no 
stain upon their name, will feel that which you inflict upon me as 
a stain that can never be efl'a'ced. 1 grieve for them, ‘not for 
myself. Om-tialf hour’s’agouy can easily be endured, when at 
the end comes p(!ace, tranquijlity, and‘reward fj>r ajj sufl'eriug. 
'I'o the living, however, you afe re-fimnsible for the dcMs that you 
do lo me; and Ibe time wall come w hen the truth iK'ingMisi'bTercd, 
those wboui you now' wrong so bitterly will call for tlie reversal 
of your sentence, will restore my name lo honour, and may, per¬ 
haps, call for relriiuUion upon»lhose who loo rashly andfho hastily 
|)roiiounc(‘d an innoe(‘n! man guilty where there was reasonable 
doubt, and awarded liie (extreme of punishment when there was no 
ah.solute j»roof of criminality. 1 say it not to threaten you—May 
God forgive you! —May man forgive you also, and, from my very 
heart I say, 1 forgive you too!’’ 

i bus speaking, Bernard de llohan turned to leave thojudg- 
iiK'nl-bali. , 

'I'be ushers were by bis side in a moment, and the guards again 
surronndiid him at the door. ' As they issued forlli from the ChtU(!~ 
let, however, and omy more entered the streets, they came upon 
a number of advocates and peoph? of llie robe, who were crowding 
into lh(^ building lo bear (be judgineiUs pronounced. A. slight 
movement took place at that instant amongst the persons who were 
conveying the prisoner back to bis dungiiHm, and lie thought he 
heard a voice wbispdr, “ T,*ke courage!” At the same time, one 
of the advocates cabdiing a sight of his face,;said*aloud, “ It is Mou- 
siimr d(' Bohan. ’ A number of people who were standing round 
Ibe door beard the words, ai^ many of ifiem ran Mong by the side 
oflltcline of soldiers, as they proceedcil towards the prison, eagerly 
striving lo catch a view of the captive as he was hurried forward 
in lb(‘midst. 

As Ibe loridiligbt fell upon the crow'd of faces, gazing through 
upon him between the arcliers, Bernard de Rohan thougbl that he 
saw looks ol' symj»athy and .sorrow,* rather than scarnand repro- 



bation, and a biomenlary Ib.ougljt of atYempliiig to I'scape crossed 
bis mind. "As ycl Iw was rio.l l'('l(crcd. 11c knew that on bis re¬ 
turn to tlic prison, as a condyni'ned (Criminal, such would be the 
case. The thought of the abhorred iron strengthened the wish 
and tlic purpose of flight; and at the same moment a shout, which 
he licard amongst" the people, and a cuny! or two at tlie archers 
who guarded kdm, seemed to show that at the while such ideas 
were passing through his mind a desire to help and deliver him had 
taken possessioh of the crowd. 

llcYorc he could make even the slightest attempt to effect his es¬ 
cape, however, the very shout which expressed the people’s sym¬ 
pathy brought up a fresh body of armed men, who drove back tlu^ 
[(opulaee, and tilled every gap in tin; line of soldiers around him. 
l’h(' people recoiled ; but undaunted by the thrc'ats of the armed 
men, tln^ followed toward the little Chatelct i» iiicrcasing itum- 
bers. "I’hen! was no one to lead thtm, however; and before they 
could lind any person to assume such an oflice, the parly of police 
had reached the j,'loomy building where they wen; to deliver their 
prisoner oik;<! more into the hands of his gaolers. 

At the first signal the doors were thrown open. The troop 
marched in', the massive gatesa-.loscdbehind (hem ; and—after pau¬ 
sing for a minute' or two, to talk over w hat had occurred, to vow 
that the young lord was as innocent as day, and to regret not having 
done a thousand things to effect his lihewation—the persons com¬ 
posing the. crowd began to dropaway. Many of (Ik; more resolulte 
remained to see (lie .seddiers conn! forth again; and there w'as a con¬ 
siderable crowd round Ihe gates of the Chatelet when the archers 
and ushers once more appeared, which was scarcely liv(‘ minuh's 
after their entrance. The archers, w ho were in high di.sre[iut(! at 
that lime, did not escapi! without .some hooting ; and stones wu're 
thrown. The people wen! dispersed, how<!ver, in a minute ; and 
also the soldiers separating, pursued llu! lugitives in various direc 
ti<»ns, while the ushers betook themselves, each to his [latli, accord 
ing as husine,ss or inclination directed him. 


CllAl'TEll vXXV. 

'-Vitha heavy heart good Father Willand left Ih'rnard de Ilohan, 
when, as W'(! have sliowu, the•[irisoiier went (o hear his senU'iici' 
read at the hall of the great Ch.iteiet. It was iioi, however, 
towards Ihe [mlac.eof tlie i.ouvre , as he had led Bernard de Ilohan 
to imagine, that Father Willand turned his s((‘ps. 'J'liitln'r, indeed, 
h." iulenii'd nitiinalely to go; but Ik; had thought it no erimesofar 
to dec(!iv(! his young friend, as- to conceal from him, under the 
excuse of sc(!iug the king, that he was about to nilurn in htisle to 
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Corsf! do loon, iu*Uio hope of llovisln^ sonic niciiujj,—liowi'vor 
vnpiio niiffhl bo fits nolion, llu'iji'of—for dolivorinf; llu^ prisoniT 
from Iho hands of Ihoso who hold.'lifm in hoiulai'c. Some foiiii- 
dalion had boon allordod losu(;h a hopi; by the words wliich (anso 
do Loon had spoken. Tb^ had said that somoUyng romainod lo bo. 
done, Ihoiigh there vva.s^iul little time to do it; and however w'ild 
and rash init;htbe the supposition, Father WiUand s c«nfidcn(a‘ in 
llie bri^a'iid’s extraordinary resowrees led him to Ixdieve that Ber¬ 
nard’s deliverance inip;ht really be efi'ecled. 

lie f(M)lv Ids way then in haste towards a convent of Cordidiers, 
which at that lime occupied nearly two thirds of a street loading!; 
from the Place do Grove Inwards the Hue St. Antoine. A larso, 
arcade surrounded two sides of the building-, wdiicli forinod the 
angle of lhal slreel and anolher, and under K Tiad been the ap¬ 
pointed [)!ace of molding. Tliere was a lamp over one of the cliief 
doors of the convent, but it gave but a faint and inconsiderable 
light; and Father W illand, after pursuuig his way from one end 
of the arctide to Iho otlior, fanned Jhat lie must Imvo njissed seeing 
the person whom ho .souglH in the darkness which reigne|<f,.ui*der 
Iho arches, ili' n trod his ^lops^ however, oxamininfi well every 
pillar and omiv corner, but Corse de Leon was not there; and 
supposing that ho bad himself come before the lime* the good 
priest continued to walk up ifnd down under the arcade for a full 
hour. He then became uneasy, esjiecially as he knew that his 
return would be exiiected by the king; and after pausing for a 
short lime longer, and looking round again and again in vain, he 
look his way towards the palace, whore be was iiislaiilly admitted 
to Henry’s cabini'l. 

“ What news .’ what news, priest’’ demanded Henry, eagerly, 
turning from'.i conversation which he was holding with Monsieur 
de \ ioilleville and another ,genllem;ui. “-Has ho confessed the 
crime ? ” 

“ No, sire.” replieil Father Willand, “ho has not confessed it, 
and never will, for he is innocimt.” . 

The king frowned upon him, hut replied nothing. Turning, 
however, to Monsieur de \ ieilliwille, he^.s^id, “ t)n llial one point 
you have conquered. He Yicillevillo. We must not disgust and 
alienate so many of our high nobility, t^n alj other points, I am 
lirm, but 1 yield that; and no more can bh demanded of me.—Go 
back to the prisoner, father,” he said, iiddressing Father Willand, 
“and tell him that, not oifl of-y-ompassion for himself, but out of 
consideration for the many noble families to which he is allied, 
and of all the branches of the princely liousc of Bohan, T have 
delermiiK'd lo grant him the privilege of the axe, lhal he may not 
die the d('alh of a common felon. But let him know' Ihat'his 
execution is ordered lo take place <n the court (d',liie Ghatelel at 
day-break to-morrow morning, and exhort him t(» ^^se his short 
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space diligenlly lo make hJs peafe with God, which can only be 
done by a confessioh of his criin(\s .” ^ ' 

The priest made no reply,' fay he saw that the king’s mood was 
unusually stern; but hasUsning back to thc^ prison, he demanded 
once more to see the prisoner. The lieutenant happened to be 
Standing near the gale at the moment, receiving lh(! keys for the 
night, for it was now near eleven o’clock; and ilertrand Saar, in 
the presence of his superior oHifcr, assumed a sullen h.afshness (o 
I'atlwK Villand, telling him ll)at he had come too late, and could 
not have admission. 

At the sight of the king’s order, however, the lieutenant com¬ 
manded the gaol<T of the lower prison lo h'ad the way inslanlly 
to the dungeon, and followed himself with Ihi^ priest, inquiring 
willi sly and ins'in'ualing questions what vtas the king’s ultipiale 
determination regarding the prisoner. l’alli(T\\ iliand replied as 
briclly .as might be, for his mind was fui,l of Ids s;ul task ; and with 
heavy brow and casl-dowfi eyes, he'Walked on. ventingoccasionallv 
the biller feelings of his heart in scyne sarcastic sally, murmun'd 
between his teeth, at laws, and kings, and society, and human 
nature.’ . 

At length, through the lonjfdark corridors, lighted bill faintly 
or their \j^ay by the dim lantern of Bertrand Saar, they reached the 
door of Bernard de Bohan’s dungetin, and tln^ gaoler paused sul¬ 
lenly, de’rnanding the keys from the lieutenant of the govcn iior, 
who still held them in Ids hand. The one w ideh was first given 
proved not to he the right one, and snatching somew liat roughly 
the whole hunch from Ihc hand of his superior, the gaolei- applied 
anotlier lo the lock, which immediately opened the door. 

Th(''priest advanced lo go in, as Bertrand Saar drew th<' heav y 
door back ; but before be bad taken a slop into the dungeon, liie 
exelainalion of “Where is the pri.sojier?’’ ''aiis('d (he govermir 
and (he gaoler both to start forward. 

'I’here, stood upon the (aide, (he sniaii dim lamp; there, appc'ar- d 
iinlonehod the foodwt|ieh had been given as the refreshuieiit for 
the night; there, lay the l)<»ok of prayers whieli had been the 
companion of .Bernard de Boliau’s hours during the past day ; hut 
he himself was not tobe’seeii! < 

The lieutenant rushed lo th(^ sid(M>f (he low bed, as if he thought 
th(' prisoner might be hidden amongst its scanty clothing, and (hen 
Innied furiously upon t'ho priest, ex<daiming, “By the Holy 
lAiolher, this is y<iur doing, and you s'liall .sulier for it! ” 

“ Man, you are mad, ” rcpli<!d Father Wiliaml. “ Do you think 
that 1 would come here by the king’s oider lo seek a man 1 had 
liel()ed lo escape” 

Voii werc^ wdlh him ibis nighi i eldre, ” crie;! Kie lieuteiiaul. 
“ lou were vvilii him long.’ , 

“ And lid'l him in tin* hands of (lie archers lo cotitiucl him to (he 
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hall of Ihc great Chalclcl,” repli<^l Faflicr U'illand. “ When the 
wolf broke into slieep-fold^la' \jiis <he (irsi fo call oiTl, IXlurder! 
and, by your wishing lo lay’it upoy»i»ie, I suppose you have taken 
a bribe to set him free yourself.” • 

The lieutenant Ihen turned w illi the same lierceness upon Tler- 
Irand Saar; and lliough'ftie man was gazing upon him with a look 
of liorror and astonishment at the evemt whieli ha5 taken plac(>— 
an event \vhieh was only known,lo havt' liappeiied once before 
since (ii(^ ftliatele! had been a prison—tie proceeded lo accuiri' the 
turnkey of having aided and alieUed ilie prisoyer's (‘seape. Iler- 
Irand Saar, however, repfdled the charge, and, witti as niucli 
anger and indignation as Ific accuser himself displayed, insinuated 
something very much lo the same etfect as the suspicion wliich 
I'alljer Willand ttad e\|>ressed. 

“ lie could prove,” he said,.“ that he had never left his post in 
the small room near Ihe.gale : there ware three other furnkeys 
with liini the whoh' time. ll<>*liad nevef given up his keys to any 
one for a moment, <'xc('pt wjien Jhe archers lirougkt back the 
Siri.soner, and then had seiU his man to ojien the door of On' (bin- 
goon. 'I’he S,eys Were brooghi Jiack lo him instantly,” he said, 

as soim as the prisoner was*sluil* in, and nobody else had ever 
tin- oppoi’iii.iity of opening that door, unless the licutemyil hirnsi'lf 
gave tiis ovMi general key.' 

The lieulc'iiant, on his part, raged and stormed; vowed lliat it 
might cost him ids post, and even his life itself, caused the pri<'st 
to lie detained, licrliami Saar lo he depriyed of his ki'ys, and held 
in diiraiiee; {'vamlncd and (■.■■o.ss-evamiiied the inferior liirnkiiy, 
wliohail locked liernard de lloiian in for the niglii; lint it was all 
in vain. 'I'iie turnkey descidhed how the prisoner had t)e<% takmi 
lothcgre.it (Ityiielet for judgment; how' lie had been brought back 
.'gain uinh'r a strong body (ifareliers and aeconi|iatned by sevamal 
ushers ami exempts; how the’ ushers had placed him in tlicdungeon, 
and even gom' in with him to make ad secure; ami how he had 
tocki'd the door upon liim, am! left it exaejty in llu' same stale in 
which it was found. 11 (', loo, provisi that h('had given up his 
keys lo Ih'rtram! Saar the moment that the- tiling ivas doin' and 
liad never returned to the dungeon afterw.ards. 

All still remained douh! ami mysts'ry ; and the lieutenant leaving 
the prison in a stale of confusion sucli ashad seldom been known 
wiliiin its walls, hasti'nod as fast as.possiJik' lo !1 m' gri'at (Ihalcdet, 
V, iiere he found soiiji* of the ffrclwrs who bad escorted the prisoner 
back to bis ifiiiigeon slid on duty. They confirmed in every [larf 
(he .story of the nndcr-lurnkey; and one of-.lhe ushers being called 
out of his lied, lob! exactly the same tale, and declared that the 
I'scape of lh(' prisoner must have-lieeii connived at by some of 4he 
os-ic.ers ol'iiie tgiol. 

Inihe mean lime there arrived from the palace an order (or Uie 
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' execution of Hie prisoner at day-Hireak on Hie iollowinjf morning; 
and i( becarra' ncci'ssary to rouse Hie proper oliicers of Hie cily, and 
to make the king aware that lijf tomiliands could not he obeyed. 
F>cry means were employed ih the course of (hat night and Hui 
following day, both to discover how the fugitive had eirceted his 
exit from the prison, and to trace the couiv;c of his lliglil; but every 
effort was vaiin Not the slightest vestige could he found to show 
how he had'passed or whither he had gone; and the matter remain¬ 
ed in as much oDscurity and mystery as ever. 

Tir# king, from his own personal knowledge of Father Willand's 
proceedings, ordeiV-d him to he set at liberty immediately. At the 
same time, however, from a suspicion that he might have been in¬ 
strumental ill bribing the governor of the prison, he commanded 
him not to, appea^ .at court, but immediately to return to the cure 
which had been given him near the frontiers of Savoy. 

“Tell his majesty,” said Fatlidr Willand to Hie usher v.ho 
brought him these commands, “ that hedias shown me the highest 
favour he could show ; for 1 would rather, a great deal, live 
amongst th€ wola'cs and foxes’upori four’legs than amongst those 
upefntwo. 'I shall be .safer there, loo,” he added, aniongsl my 
flock, though I have not muck of the mutton inmyoavn nature; 
for here the beasts of prey eat one another; but there, w’olf is safe 
frbm wolf, and fox from fox. Tell,his majesty that 1 .shall not he 
long in this great stone ant-hill; and when he wishes to make me 
a bishop, he will find me for the future within twenty leagues of 
Chainbery.” 

It was not, however, tow’ards the frontiers of Savoy that good 
Father Willand took his way in (ii(! first place. He did not, it is 
true, deviate; so far as to he accused of disobeying the king’s com¬ 
mand ; for, early on the morning of the following day, he mounted 
bis mule, and, with his stock of clothing in a vallise behind him, he 
amble'd quietly on upon the road to Fontainebleau. 

At Melun, however, he turned from the liighway, and chose the 
smaller road leading towards Nogent, riding on till he canu' to a 
spot where;, in the midst of a flat and somewhat uninte'resting 
country, there lies a sweet little valley (ilie'd with rich vegelatiem 
and varieel by^ some romantic seecnery^of dell, and cliff, and rock, 
andfeercsi. A small stream wanders threiugliil, winding along its 
bright, hut slow, coarse;towards the Seine; and eit einc of the bends 
eifthe riv(;r is a little; church, with a village; surrounding it consist¬ 
ing eif many scaltered ceittages, ejach.with its neat garelen and its 
blusiiing patch of vines. 

15y the lime that Father W illand reached this hamlet, his mule, 
which had accomplishe'd a longer journey that day Ilian {treehably it 
had eve'r made' before, showed Hie“ strongest dispeisilion in the 
weirld to slop ; and in this point ithc geieiel prie'st gratified him; feir 
there was a shade of grey in'the sky, slightly tinged with pink, 
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wliicli pliitfily iiilir/lalod lhat dayVasrfcarly al an end. Taking his 
paldj straiglil lo iHl* abode of the ^aire, JCither'U'illand, as was tficn 
v/'ry customary, demanded, as a intUler of course, shelter <ind cn- 
lertainmenl for the night. It was«granted with perfect readiness; 
and afl(T resting there for some ten hours, and by his jests and 
gaiety amusing and astoftishing not a little his host, who w'as a plain 
good man of very moderate intellect, tb(! goo(l priest mounted his 
muh! agjfip in the grey of the morning, and rode.onward five or 
.six miles farther in the valley. 

The village and its inhabitants, Uicir gaiylens jjnd their vineyards, 
wer(>, by this time, left far behind him; and instead, there grew, on 
either side of the road, tall beech trees and oaks, starting up with 
very little underw'ood, and stretching out thin and slender, as if to 
\‘atch all those rays oHhc sun which were lost l*(‘forc they reached 
the'bottomof the valhw. A j-oltag<\ or two appeared, it is true, 
from time lo time; but tlu'y were only lh(' scattered habitations of 
(he woodjuan or I he fisherman*, whoti'ndt'd the neighbouring forest, 
or who caught (he line trouUin the strham lhat Uowod beside the 
road, and .sent them to the market’s of Melun and FimtaimdiU'au. 
Presently, however, appeared a massive grey wall, stretching along 
one side of the road and thence sxA'cping up into the wood as if 
surrounding some exti'nsive domain, or separating onejaortioikof 
the forest from another. ARoul half a mile farllier were seen a 
pair of heavy iron gales, through the bars of which the'eye could 
trace a long straight avenue, w ith a colleclion of lowers and tur¬ 
rets gathered together into the form of a house al the extreme end. 
Father Willand strove to obtain admission here, but in vain; and 
he then rode on lo another gale, where he was more successful, a 
stout porter, with a broad belt and sword, and a cock’s fiTather in 
his hat, opening (he gates for him, seeming to recognise him at 
tincc. • 

“ Ah, good Father Willaiid, I am glad you are come,’’ said the 
porter: “ you will find our young lady sadly broken-hearted. She 
has done nothing but wee|) for this many a day. 1 hope you will 
be able to give her comfort.” 

“1 shall, I shall,” replied Father Willand . “I am a man ol 
comfort. I bring jier goo<l news, my ffiend. Has any one been 
here before me 

“None w'ith any good news, father,” rejilied’the porter. “Thai 
Italian vagabond, the Lord of Masserau, was Imre two days ago, 
Avith a train big enough to kavotaki'u up the chateau and carried il 
away altogether; but 1 spoke to him tlirough the grate, and (old 
him the king’s commands, that my young^lady was not to be dis¬ 
turbed by any one. So then he sent up a boy with a message, 
demanding to speak with her, but she risfused lo see him, saying, 
“that if her lady-mother were itltpre, she would gladly see her, 
but would not sec the Lord dc Masseran.” 
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’ AVhal said lie then? ” clamantifcd Ihc pri<‘sl.' 

^ H(! niufiercd between hisdeetli,” answered ttie porter; “and 
talked soinethinf? about c<uivviVs,’'tbat'1 did not wc'll underslaiid. 
But I would fain bear wliatthep'ood news is, father; for 1 am sure, 
any thing that is gt>od news for her, sweet lady, is good news for 
us all. ’ 

“Her eatjs sh'all hear it first, my son, " replied the priest; “ but 
it is something that will make Ijer heart glad, and that is sufli- 
eient.” 

Thus saying, he rode on aero.ss the park, uliicii was, in fa; t. a 
piece of forest grou'nd, separated from the rest of tlie wood, in for¬ 
mer days, by oni‘ of the lords of Rrieune for the pur[>f)ses of tlie 
chase. It was full of fallow and roedeer; and many a one bounded 
away into kie imdf'r.woodas the priest rode nn, or stood gazing at 
him from a distance, in the dim silent shade of ihe tre<‘s, while la- 
pursued his w’ay over the; open ground in ihe mellow aulumn 
sunshine. 

All was s^illand qui( i, with Ihe peculiar slitlncss of thai season 
of the year,'when the !)irds hdve l()st ,(ht‘ir .Mutg, and the inseci 
tribe IWVc generally ended their ^jliort lift', ;nid every (biog seenK'd 
to p;irt;tke of the calm anti sihuiimelanclndy wlrica wails upim (he 
passing away of the brig'!' things of tint summer. The rhati'an it¬ 
self had life same lone. Jl stood coW and grey upon its own little 
plalform," without llower or shruii, or any other thing, to break 
Ihe liue of its walls and low ttrs, or to hide Ihe spot w liert; tlieslotu! 
work ros(t from the earth. The very clear morning sutishine made 
it look tlie more sad; and a long shadow fell from it. like that 
which some deep and lerribh' bereavement casts over the rest of 
lif<‘. l^hc great door in the midst was widt; open, giving a view, 
through a stone paved hall, into the eourl heyond. eager do- 
mcslieif. were seen moving about. j\o gay voicf's were heard 
speaking ; though one saw from (he opened indows, a;;d the iie<d 
oedt'r of all around, lhal the place Avas fLiiiy tvnanled; hut all was 
clear, and cold, and calm, like a heart irom Aviiich pcosimi, and 
hope, and an interest iii IIk; aawUI’s tilings, have passed away for 
c'ver. 

Father U illand dismAuflated, and fast ■ning };is muk to iIk; ring 
at tlK'side of the door, knocked loudly lor admission. In a mo¬ 
ment, an attendant camo out from a room Av here he had been 
sitting silent, an;!, wclcomy^d 111 y good priest gladly. 

“ Wiicrc is your lady ? ” demanded Rtfhcr W illand. 

“She is waiking alone, falher,” replied liie man, “in the AA’ood, 
up there upon the hill.’' 

“ Sec lo my mule, my son,” said the priest in refdy : “ I must go 
up ?nd speak with your lady, for J bring her good lidt;g>s.” 

“Thank God lor tliat,” said Ihe it;< ti .nui pa.sing straight 
through the chateau, and lln> court behind. Father Willand l(K)k 
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his way Inwards a*(all grove of 1trees*wliich erowned Ihe gentle* 
rise to tin* eastwarll. Thitltpr, hi)W(?ver, we ihusl prc(«dc him* 


CJIAPTEIt \XXV1 

In deep grief and agony of mind, not lo.be (old* Isabel de 
Jlrienne lijd j)assed the tiiiK^ sineeithe arrest of lleitiard de Itoiiaii. 
Slie had remained, indeed, at I’ontainebleaii mdy a fev.' bin.i»>af(er 
he had b«'cn carrii'd to llte Chatele?; for llii*nry, 4 >artly out of Uind- 
ness, and in order to remove her from seencs 'wltere every thing 
must Im‘ fertile of anguish (o her bear!, and partly to a\oid solic i¬ 
tations and entreaties which b«^ had predetermined not to grant, 
had.eommanded her to retire to the hunting-bTdge of’her fanhly 
near iNogent, and not to ((uit iVfor (lie nevi month. He liad taken 
every preeaution, however, to guard her from instrusion and an 
noyanee, and had strictly ordered Oiat no one should be permitted 
to pass the gates of the pjrk tfti hc'i; sanction had beenjibtained. 

Every thing else that he dould do to contribute to liev eoiuforl be 
had done. Old servants had Jk'oi; assembled in hastr from dif- 

s’eiil jiarts of the country, and he had withheld, as far as pos- 
sade, all Ihe jiainful proceedipgs against Hernard de lUdian iVflm 
Iier ears. 

She had petitioned lo be permitted to visit him in [irison, but 
(his had been sternly refused ; and an intimation had also been 
given, that no such recpu'st must Ix' made again. She had peti¬ 
tioned also to see the king, but that prayer was rejected lihev^i^e. 
She had no resource, then, but to weep and her whole' tjiiie had 
hei'ii [lassed iij waiuh'ring through (he park, and in thinking with 
grief, or rather with despair, of past happiness and jiresent .sorrow. 
In nothing that she beheld did she find pleasure or ri'lief* The 
face of nature, oncc' dear lo her, was now all dark and eloudy ; 
.lie siiiishine and the sloi'in were equally eliecriess ; Ihe ehanging 
hour and varying season attracted no atletilion, diverted not lu'r 
Ihongltls for a moment, Well might she have used the beautiful 

vv ords of the pool.— 

• 

“ >(0 inoro shall the spring luy losl ph^suiTs resioro, 
rrifhoei'M I still waiitlpr alon(‘;i • 

Ami stmk ill <if)(M'lion, lor fvpr tleplore 
Tilt* swt’t'ls of the tlay ’ Ht;il ;!V‘’ itonij. 

• • 

“ While (Ilf sun as hr rises, fo olhers slniirs hri^hi, 

I ihuik how hr (Vn-inrrly shone; 

\\ hrrr olhrrs cull hlossoms, I lintl l>ut a-hlighf, 

.Ami si^li for the days lliat arc pour.'’ • 

Most deeply did Isabel feel lbe.truth of 1 lie comparison hetwfen 
light and bappiiiess—how the coloyrs of all that we look upon in 
life, as well as llieir briglilness, depend ufioii the* sunshine from 
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our own Jicarls, rathor Ilian upon tlicir intrynsir qualities—how 
every Uun|'in the ni^ht of sorrow and despart' is dim, and c;rey, 
and comfortless. In none of all ihosc' things wherein she had for¬ 
merly found enjoyment (siuld slieWow even conceive that there was 
pleasure. She would siifl'er uoik' to accompany her; the human 
voice had grown ddious to her ear. As she walked, her eyes were 
for ever Ix^nt (lown upon lh(^ ground, that she might not sec- the 
fair things of nature, and the b^iglitness which seemed'so discor¬ 
dant to her heart. 

She was thus wandering <)n with those beautiful eyes still 
unexhausted of their tears, when the step of Father Willand 
caught her ear. She did not look up, however, for the thought 
that the pt'rson who a[)[)roache.d was only one of her attendants, 
come to ofi'er her. words of unwelcome consolation, or still more 
unwelcome^ remonstrance. 

“Look up, lady ! look up ! ” said the priest, in a quick gay tone. 
“ If you so water the giMund wdtk tears, we shall have such a 
< rop of sorrows grow up as will break the hisarts of all I'rance. 
The nightifigale sings at night an’d the^skylark in th(^ morning. 
JloweVtr rhiighand rugged may, he the winter’s day, spring comes 
at last : the sun looks out; ahd tht* world laughs. ” 

“ Alas ! my good tathcr,’ replied Isaliel, recognising the voic(‘, 
“1 .shall hover laugh again hut vis .she raised her eyes with a 
slow and despairing look towards his face, there was something in 
his (touutenance—a meaning smile, an expression of satisfaction— 
that made her thrill, and her wliide frames tremhle. 

“lie is pardoned: he is pardoned!’’ she exclaimed, ilarting 
forward to meet the priest. “Oh, father, tell me that he is 
pardoned ! ” 

“INot exactly, ” answered Father Willand; ‘‘hut what is qiiih; 
as good—he has made his escape, and 1 trust is somewhere oviir 
the frontier by this time. ’ 

Isabel sank on her knees where she stood, and clasping her 
hands together, with her I’yi^s raised towards heaven, she ex¬ 
claimed, “Merciful God be praised! ” and then bending down 
her head without rising, she buried her eyes in her hands, and 
wept long and convuFiirely 

The priest tried to soothe and to raise her, but she gently put 
away his hand, murmuring, “It is joy and thankfulness! ” 

After a time, however,, she became calm; and rising, without 
.speaking, she leaned upon (he good ‘snan’s arm, and .slowly took 
her way back to Ibc chateau. They were both sihmt; hut when 
she entered the dwelling where she had lately passed so many 
hours of misery, when she crossed the threshold of the room 
where she had sal, with nothing but despair at heart, in ex¬ 
pectation of the last sad stroke of all, the contrast oviirpowered 
her, and again she wept profusely. 



But her (ears w('Pe now more aalm; land after a while she gladly 
heard all that FatlurWilland had to tell, putting inany^ questittn, 
and making him r(!pcat morfs tha^i ;>i)ce tlu! tale of his finding ttu; 
dungeon empty of its tenant. Elfcfyy particular, too, of Bernard 
dc Rohan’s last interview with the priest she asked eagerly, and 
listened to as if lier life hsd dep('nded on each wfird. 

Between his answers she paused and pondered ovc*r wjiathe said, 
and many.tiimcs she inquired if Father Willand thought (hat Ber¬ 
nard had escaped beyond all reach of pursuit. Tie replied thaUhere 
was every reason to suppose so, as^t w as certain (hat at th(^ end of 
four-and-twenly hours not a trace had heen’ discovered of the road 
W'hich he had taken. 

What course she v, as now to pursue herself became the next sub¬ 
ject of discourse. “We must wait here,’’ she.said, i'for some 
days'longer, in order to make sun? that lu; is not discovered and 
brought back ; but then, good father—then 1 would fain have this 
phu'C where 1 may be subject to painful importunity.” 

“But whitluT would you,go, ladyi'” demanded,the priest. 
“There ari' few of th<? nmghbohring sovereigns that wfluld darp to 
receive and jirotecd a fugitive of your rank and wealth.’^ EVen the 
emperor and (he king of Spain? tlu^igh they would seem by their 
badge to claim kindred witli th(‘ Argonauts, would think twice cfo 
(hey recciv.ed such a golden fi(*ec(! from our fair land of bailee.” 

“ I will put them to no such trial, ” riqdied Isabel. “ Wherever 
1 go, it shall he asoiu' in luimhie station. 1 will cast from me all 
pretensions to that rank, the pnrjde garments of w hich would be 
sad trammels on (be limbs of a fugitive. W ealth 1 shall have nomi 
to display; am! though (In' sum:; w bieb (he king has caused to be 
jiaid me, as heiress to my father and poor Henry, may ailWrd me 
all tliat I ran ytisli or need, 1 mnsl hnshand it well even to do that. 
^o, no—1 will seek tlui cottage rather than (he castle, good l^rlher. 
J’alaces have brought me wAc enough ; and, in hunihle garb and 
low ly station, J shall Ond shelter and disguise* which w ill not easily 
be])ene(ra(ed. In the mean time, w(' must wail liere, good father, 
till we'lioar more from Baris. ' * 

“Faith, lady,” replied the priest, “you may wait, if it so pleases 
you, but 1 must go on; I'oij the king’s anger at all tliis business is 
desfierately aroicsed,’ and a ship w hich is sailing before (hat hurri¬ 
cane cannot w ell lay-bi. llis majesty hasten! tne full speed to my 
poor cure*; and J mnsl be onward on iny way before nightfall.” 

Isabel looked down, gri<;^ed juid’ pe'rplexeal; for she fell more 
than ever the need of some one on w hose friendly aid and counsel 
she could rely, who would advise her iii-diilicullies, aid her in 
danger, and support her maler care and ctirrow. While (he fate 
of liermu'd (!e Rohan had seemed decided ; widie slw could lool^ to 
no other prospect hut the desolate solitude of a disajtpoinled heart; 
while it wauled hut (lie brief agony’ of the last fataT blow to .sever 



. lier from worltJly Ihiiif’s f()r;(,“V(Tf-al).s()}-l>ctl in her anp^iiish lor him 
—^he had Ihought IjUle of her own future (alCtUid situation. The 
idea of a convent, however, had (|feeu’always present to her mind, 
as Ikt only })lace of refuge upooj«rth. Slie had laid out no plans 
upon the subject; slie had given it no reflccliou; but itappearedas 
a thing dc’cided, avsoinething that was to^be. 

iXow , however, the image of those grey walls and silent cloisters 
w iiicli she bad looked upon as tlie only shelter where ,slie could 
coiisuine the melancholy liourS of after-life, had passed away. 
'I’lie Itope of uniting her fate to that of him she loved revived, and 
she determined, as we llav(! s(‘eh, to lly from those scenes where 
absolute power might at any time wring from her the hope which 
bad so lately sprung up again. Hut the question of what was lobe 
the m'vt.stgp, of the how, and the whitber,,and the when she was 
to lly, was pressed upon her imperatively by the good priest’s last 
words. „ 

If the wrath of the kiyg, she, though’t, were so much excited, 
migiil it not sj)eedily shuw.ilself towards tier;' Might he not fore.sei; 
wiiat sh(‘. wf'uld ho, and lalo! means'to insure that she sljould not 
e\('e(iU ties |)lau that seeimsl to her tile only one which true and 
devoted ailt etiou (smld follow ‘ . 

Thus it is w ith ns all: impressed deeply with our own purposes, 
w'lshes, a»;d feelings, we bcaii've tU',il ollter people mjist have a 
glass witliin their bosom to relh'ct them all at once, not knowing 
iiiat the seiis.'Uions of ev(>ry individnal throughout th(> wide world 
an'as variously modilied as their features; that it is as dillieult to 
find two hearts that feel, (wo minds that (iiink evactly alike, as to 
find two faces Unit could not he distinguished from each other, or 
two l)o(,ii(‘s exactly similar; and that in expecting or fearing that 
(dhers should divine our impulses hy their own, we j'alculate iijioii 
a tiling whkh seldom if ever occurs. Our purposes may he disco- 
vereirny a knowledge of our gi'iieraliiabiis nf tiioughland action ; 
but it rarely happens that the man is rig'.it wiio judges of another's 
inolives hy his own. 

“ 'I’hc king, she thought, “ will iiiiin(sliri!'iy .see and understand 
that afli’elion will induce me to dedicate my w ho;',' file to .soothe 
and (diiilort Him I lovU', ,'n adversity and exile, and his anger will 
l(wd him to lake instant means to prevent im^ IVom so acting. ’ 
Although it is Inns that the king .s anger dei produce, in some de- 
gna', tlie elTect that she imagined, his conduct proceeded from 
none of the motives she stfpposM. He pever dreamt that she would 
think of so tiold ami daring a thing as to lly from his court, and 
remove lierself from his power. Siieli an action at that time might 
be considered as little iess than higli treason, and the likelihood 
thereof never entered into lleiiry’s mind. 

t)n such considerations, however, Isahid now acted ; and after a 
few minutes’ thought, slie said* AA cll, good fattier, since it is so, 



I must (ly from (hff kinf»’s\vralhwlso, <111(1 1 will flj^ at once, lest I * 
be sloj)j»e(!'ai(o<'eth(T. l!y so acting, there will be ncflfiarm dohe. 

1 will iiol belicwe that poor fk'nilrcl <;an be recaptured. God is loo 
just and menal'ul to sulTer one sfc ^inocenl to perish. Even if Ik; 
\ver((, bow e\ er, it matters not much w hetlier 1 take the veil in this 
or in anollier land; andicven by llyinf^ at onefi, perhaps, I may 
mislead his pursuers iiilo a belief that he has laken'anoJLher coursi! 
with me,Jroin that w’hieh he. has really followed. 1 will fly wilh 
yam al onee, then, jtood father, and you shall be my guide tjjid luy 
supporter. ” ^ 

I would fain it should he so, my child,” repli(^d Father U'ib- 
iaiid ; “ but in seeking (o g(» willi me, you are like a young fawn 
V, !;o sliould ask a bunted stag to lakelier under his protection when 
frightened by the < ry (*rthe hounds. They canirace me at every 
step' daughter, and doubtless have traced me on my way already. 
Vliatik God, tlu'rc' ismon' than oiu' highway in France, anti jieopic 
iiiai lake two opposite roa'ds imiy meet mi the end. 1 have a plan 
for you— i have a piai! for yoip liut we’must be (juick, and active; 
mu! V helever we do mov.'wv' w’ill d6 with a g(»od heart,* since Igope 
gites (!.s !u‘t'hgbl to lead uson.” 

i s.her illand remained w illl tliefady tillafU^r Ihc morning meal; 
fan tiii'u his mule Wits In-ouglit round, and he took bis de|»arlive 
with a oh'ssiiig on ili(‘ l!ous('. «A servant went with him down the 
! i open tin' gales for him; but to him good Falhef \tillaiid 
s ■(' iiiil -or nothing, Ihougl) be b.nl taiked for some time apart 
w ith ail elder aliendant, who liad lirsl given him entrance. All 
Iben sesinned its ipiiet in tlu' chateau. Few' of the inkabilants 
were seen moving about. The lady continued in her ebainber with 
a young girl, who had become her immediate personal attwiidanl, 
since, oii arriiing al the <;our( of Franco, she formally dismissed 
for evi'p tli(‘ woman IMaiguerile, wlu) had so basely be tray ad her. 
Aimut il\e o'clock in the (wV’iiing, however, al llic great gales of 
lilt- park appi'arcd aiuiflicer of the king, will) three or four alten- 
(i;utts and a horse litter—a long awkward contrivance borne Ixv 
Iween two horses, llien much in use, although very liable to acci- 
(hrnls. Ibiving announced Ibal be came from the kjng, he was of 
course admitU'd imim'diah'Jy, and rode'iRrough the park to the 
eiialisui. 

hifoni) your mistress,” h<' said, to lh<ls('rvant whom he found 
ill f!i!' !i;ili, “ that! have the Ling’s/;ouiyiaiids lo/JscorllmrimnKV 
diatcly to Paris, and al the s»me lime to search this chateau and the 
adjai (111 groun ls, in order to a.seertain that a prisoner, just es¬ 
caped i'rom justice, is not here concealed.” 

The lu rvant replic’d that he would iiislanlly inform the lady; 
and, wliile lu^ ri'tired to do so, thg oHicer ordered some of his fol¬ 
lowers to evamine strictly every part of the jiark. They proceeded 
at once to obey his commands; but be himself wjfs kept wailing 




,in lh<‘ hall fo? a considcrjihlo (imc. Ih* heard doors open and 
vo^ees eallin", and one donavslie askiiip; anolhtvr >vh('re their mis¬ 
tress was. At leniflh, it was aoitooiifted to him (hat she could not 
be found; and some declared lluilishe lausf have gone out to walk 
again in the grove above, whiit! others vowed that she had never 
quith'd the house.. .< 

All soon became confusion, investigation, and doubt. The lady 
and two of her household were absent, and from the removal of 
jewels, money, and clothing, it was clear that no intention of speedy 
rctuni was entertained. Every part of the chateau was searched, 
every part (tf theyark, but nothing could be discovered. Every 
servant was examined, every peasant in tia; neighbourhood, but 
no information of any kind could be obtained, and it w'as universatly 
assorted,that upon uoneof the three roads wlsjch led from tluodiiileau 
had any one been seen but peasants, with the singh; cxct'plionof the 
priest, whose path could be traced back distinctly to Fontainebleau 


CHAPTER XXxMI. 

In a small dark room, situated at the end of a long passage up 
four lligltts of stairs, with tiu' windows dosed in order that the 
light from a lamp on tiie table might not lind its way forth into tin' 
streets without, sat four men w'ho.s<‘ habiliments did not certainly 
agree very well with the scenes in which they were found, .\llwere 
dressed well; two of them splendidly; and one, though more simple 
in his garments than the others, though small—perhaps (wen dimi¬ 
nutive—in person, and remarkably beautiful in features, had with 
him an air of power, det(‘rniination, and coiumand, which marked 
him out as a man accustomed to the, exercise of tiigh autiiority,aud 
conscious of possessing gr(xU intluence of some Kind. 

'I’hough sucli was the personal appearance of the party I have 
mentioned, the diamher in wiiieli tliey .sal pve.senled notliing l>ul 
Itare walls, clumsy settles of wood, an oaken table hearing a Itrass 
lamp, a brazen .sconce against the wall, and a huge diimney of pain¬ 
ted wood, jaundiced by the smoke of many a century. 

Darkness had covered tlie eaiili many an hour, and the wtiole 
parly sat lliere for, several ininuli's w ithout uttering a word, the 
smaller person we have mentioned n'uiaining apparently imino- 
valile id the head of the table, with his fine head resting upon aliand 
whicli was somew hat disproporlioned to the size of his body, being 
large and muscular, and fixing liis eyes with an expression of some 
eagerness and anxiety upon the door which led into the passage. 

After tins silence had conlinued for a considerable lime, how'- 
ever, he raised tiis In-ad, saying, “ SiiullThatcandle in tlicsconw, 
Jarnac—I fear he has failed ir; his attempt.” 
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“ Wcshpuldall fie in ararescftipc,’Jrcplicd the other, who rose 
to do as he was ttMd—“ We shouid»all Im! iu« rare JJrape, if Tic 
should be caught and put to llull^Uire.” 

“ iJid you ever kill a Avolf, lasuac?” demanded the one who 
had first spoken. 

“ IMany a one, my lord, ” replied the other, “^hutwhat of that?” 
“Why if you have,” replied his companion^ “youhave never 
heard him jiow l in his death. JN o^ you would as sQon makea wolf 
howl or a T-at be silent, when you are killing it, as you wouli^akc 
our good friend the chevalier say i»ne wofcl by all the tortures in 
Ihe world. 1 know my man, and how cnlirelyfie can be trusted.” 

“ 1 do wonder, I coul'ess, niarechal,” said one of the other 
gentl<!men at the table, “that you make use of such people in any 
way. 1 n this inslatu e, iiidecc!, his serv ices may bewery appropriate; 
hut in the tield Ihe matter is ddl'ereiit 'that would the king say 
if he knew it? ’ * 

“lie does know i I,” rcjdied llu'oilier*, “and he says what I 
will make you say some day, my good ffiend, whpn y<iu see what 
thesi? fellows can and will,do’in cases where Ihcir totfrage is put 
to llie lest. As to the man we, l^ave 1(» deal with uowa 1 <’5u tell 
you, lhal w ilh all tlu' lioiiourahre sefvicc of such gentlemen as you 
arc—with all your skill, and courag<>, and ahilily—I .should nijt 
li.ivi'been able !o mainlaiii Ihedmonl Iwo moiilhs if it haiTnot been 
for his assistance and for his inlelligeiice. ’ 

“ by, what could Pliilip have done? ” demanded the gentleman 
who had risen. 

“ lie would have given me a com/) dc. Jarnm: * answered the 
one at the head of the table, w hich reply caused a smile to come 
upon (he countenanees of the rest. “ llut hark, ’ Ik; eonlinued, 
“1 hear some om‘ in the passage. Let us he upon our guard.” 

Scarcely he had uttered Uie last words, when a quick and eager 
hand w as laid upon the lock flie door bursl open, and a man clothed 
with lh(‘black robe and capo of an exempt rushed in suddenly. 
One of the geulleincii laid his hand upon his sword , hut the in ¬ 
truder paused ere he reached the table, anj looked, round as one 
liew ildere . iipoe the faec^ there l ollei fed, wliile he v^ho sal at the 
head ol the table nisi, and * inbraccd liiih'warmly, exclaiming, 

“ . Icomig mv poor Irien Ueicome! Clo.se the door, .lariiac, 

and lock it Are you puisucd lie Ro>'an;^. li'V''* we have 

» • 

' Till- 111. ml 1 . •• ihf .im'Mis iluol,^liicli had lilkfti |>1 ji yt'ors Itt'l'orc tn flic* 

presence >1 I'Kuch court, Tielweeii Jarnac ami La <'.lndai;giii*r.iic, \dien tiix 

lormcr, who ^ .I'l dicti .jude au unknown vonn^^ man, to- on I)- cclchialtni on las com letais 
manners and ioppery , ovcrc.inic his adv4-i sai >, wlio >\as renow iietl hir his licrcc coma^'i? 
a.id skill in tun h;v a hack shttke, which dnided flic twidon of Ins icji. The lallcr 
tilliniatfl.Y iiicd aid lltc Mjp|o‘r whirli he had prejtato'l m his tt'iil lo rektaie tin* 

loi )l> ol' lh«* I oiii'l whom he It ad invited, w idi dial i id'enlotis bravado, io revel w Kit hyii 
afn-i he simiild havi- kiH'^s' ! * lai, was plundered in the most Mandaloiis manner by 
the hrk'Ss ol llie co'iH : lie « \pl esMon ol a roM/i rfc lO ^'.vpicss an UIICX- 

peeled »' .'W, passed nuo a juovc.h liom (Ins event 



anolhcr place of security lor you, bcfiind Iho panel there. Are 
you pursucflr.* ’’ , “ 

“I believe not,' replied ^leit'iard'tie Rohan. “J think not. 
He who delivered me remains Ifelow to see; hull do not think, 
Bris.sac, (hat any out'saw how tlu^ niader was accomplished. On 
my life, it has .all been .so sudtlen that I myself scarcely know (he 
facts; and to s!ec you here, too, almost makes me fancy myself in 
a dream. How ditf it lakt; place ■’ V\ as the gaoler bribed ? ’ 

“ Nay,” replied lirissac, “ w(“ know' as little as you do : indeed 
still less. All w'c can tell is, that our g(K)d friend the Chevalier 
Lenoir—finding 1 had arrived in Paris secretly, in order to disabuse 
the king’s ear of the tales told him, against Montmortmey, by the 
Guises, and to obtain fart her assistance for inysell' in Savoy —came 
to seek mo, and vnd(!rtook to set you frc'O from prison if 1 would 
undertake to gel you safely out of Paris. ’ 

‘■‘And so you did not beli<“ve me g'hilty,’' Rrissac? exclaimed Her 
Hard do Rohan, grasjnng. his hand.. 

“ How' could 1, my younr.': friend , ” replied lirissac. “ How 
could any (Kic vvho knows you as 1 kno'.v you ? first, I do not 
(hiiik t.'.atany provocation v^<iul(l have templed you lo draw your 
sw'ord on Hcinry of llrienne. Next, if you liad done so in hmiour- 
rabh' strife, you never would have denied it; and as to doing any 
such tiling other than hononrablyi it(» one who has served v^illi 
you coukl dr('aiu of such a thing for a moment. Rut (ell us how 
the chevalier managed to free you. Vte were in no d('giee made 
acquainted with Ids plans, am! are as curious as washerwomen lo 
know how Hk^ thing w as hrotighl ai)ou(. ’ 

“ 1 will tell you alt (halt kiiow, ’ replied the young gentleman, 
though that is hut very iillle. When they took me lo the great 
Chatelet wliere judgment was to he pronoiuiccd, 1 .<:hs<Tvcd h'w , 
if any^person,s, near Ui<; entrance, hulwlieu the s(‘n!encc had lieeii 
read, andl had S[)okeii what 1 judg('6 right, J thouglit 1 heard, as 
w o left Hie hall, a voice near me say in a low. lone, ‘’l ake couragi'.’ 
1 liecded it little, liowiwer; but when 1 passed out of the building, 
lo be led back lo the pt’til Chatelet, J saw a great iiumher of people 
round the gates who followed us, and seemed lo pity me, |»re.ssing 
hard upon the archers ,vHh murmurs ijnd sunn' shouts. 'I'h(> small 
number of men with me, (he words that 1 had'lse.vrd—w Inch made 
me think (hat one cf the two ushers was my friend—and the de¬ 
meanour of the crowd, made me entertain some hopes (d escape, 
when suddenly, as we wore, (Tossing the bridge, a fresh body of 
archers came up, together with an cxenqit and an usher, surround¬ 
ing me so closely liial all hope vanished. The d(aors of the lesser 

I his private ollJnssac lo Ptiris, Jor IIk* pui pesos liort* slat<‘tl, would stMuu 

to beyond doul)i: and, illiislrative of his j;real powers of sustaining fa(i};iio, Ihoni 
oxisis a iradiUon lhat he novor slop! in a but! irom ihe time he left his liead-tjiiarlers till 
he reached the Frevch capital. 



Chatelct were sooi>ck)scd'behind mej the gaoler,' wIh) is called 
lierlraud Saar, swl his keys by oijc of the ynder-fcteepers ofihe 
prison; turning away his ^caA and not saying a word Iiimsi’]l'. 
With an usher on one side, an |x^nipt on the other, and several 
jiersons following,! was hurried along through (he dark corridors. 
As we went, some loud conversation was b(!guii*by the nnui behind, 
regarding the mob, and the necessity of making haste away, lest 
it shouH increase to a dangerous extent, and 'stone (i’e guards as 
had l)een flone once Ix'fore. At Tliat moment 1 lelt the exempt 
draw me nearer to him by the arm, and heard him whisper ,\ ield 
yourself to me in all things, lie quick and dexfcrous in putting on 
what I give you, and then follow like lightning, when] say the, 
word.’ J!y tins time we were at the dungeon dtx)r. The gaoler 
unlocked and drew iljjack, standing behind it Ajilh hiSilanlim, as 
it IHled U|) a considerable portion of llie passage. The archers and 
lh(! rest of lliose who had liceif following, were kept back« stej) or 
two I)y what seemed to rtie ope of their,otiicers, who stood in (h(! 
middle of the passage* (alkin|^ to tluau. eagerly. The usher, tiu* 
exempt, and another (dUcer of thc» archers came in With me into 
the dungeon; and while ode snatched up the lamp and sifKllidg it 
against llie wall, threw the wbole jdace for a minut(, iiflo darkness, 
the other east tliis black gown over luy shoulders, and pul the cap 
U[)on my head. JJefore 1 w as yell aware w hat w as doin^ the usfjcr 
))uslied me out before him, .saying, ‘ Come, let us t)egone, and 
leave the prisoner to repose.’ Thcollicer set down tlie candle on 
the (abl(! with his hack to the bed, saying ‘ Good night, Slonsieur 
de I’lolia!!—1 wish I could h(dp you;’ and then follovve(i the rest, 
tiiniiiig tlie key with his own hands, and giving it afterwards to 
the gaider. In the mean while the other two hurried mq on, no 
one perceiving in the darkness and confusion that there was an 
exempt more’ tliaii (he number. The man who was by my side 
pushed me forward, whispering only, ‘ Be silent as the grave*.’ In 
passing out through, the gaol(*r’s room s(*veral wtrre turning to¬ 
wards us, as if to speak, and one of them ask(*d some of the ar¬ 
chers (o drink w ine; but ail ollicer at tliaUiuoment created a lillie 
confusion and jesting at the other side, by pulling the heard of 
Bertrand Saar, who sat half asleepoviyJin; fire.* In the mean 
limi* we hastened <m, andV<*re soon past the gates. The crow d 
was thinner than before; but a numb<*r ot persons were still itiere, 
who saluted us with bootings and stones. The order was then 
given for the archers lo diverse, aiid follow Iheuf; and I foil myself 
pulled onward by llie sleeve, up one of the streets leading hilb(*r. 
An officer of lfi<* andiers w as b<*side im*, and 1 dared not .■^ay a 
word lo my friend, (be exempt, on the other side, for lear of be¬ 
traying myself. This continued for some way, (here lieiiig a 
group of per.sons running on liMoie, and every fmw and (lien 
luniing lo throw a stone or two which look no eil'#cl. Some other 
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arcners, wno were coming mi, soon gave u^i mo'pursuit; and what 
waS my surfirise Ihtni to sec* two o!'the mob that wc had been 
following, suddenly cease tlv^V; lli'ght and advance to ni(’;el us, 
saying, ‘All is right!—the rest are gone!’ The exempt them 
looked round, and said aloud, ‘ Disperse, then, and leave him 
wilb me—I will ni('<'t you all ere dayliredk to-raomiw.’ 1 then 
for the tirst^time rec.oguiseJ one to wliom 1 have owed my liberty 
iK'fore.” , , , * 

“ Iq other words,” said the Manv hal de Brissac, “'our good 
friend the Chevalier Lenpir ; or to call him by his more formidable, 
name. Corse de L<!on. But I hope and trust that he has got into 
no troulile himself, for this has been a.hold attempt. Where did 
you leave him, De Rohan 

/\t thedoor of the house, my lord,” replied the young cava 
ii(‘r. “ ll(‘ .said h(' would stay to see that w’<( were not pursued, 
and gave me some directions for finding this room, which I wonder 
that I understood, for to say sooth, jiiy brain was, and still is, so 
(xmfused and perplexed, (Ifat 1 scarcely even now believe that all 
tlie.se things‘are real.” * . " 

‘‘ IluYi' (lo\vn, Jarnac,” said tlje luarechal—“ Rim dovvii, and 
see that no harm befalls our good frihnd.—Ay, De Rohan,” be con¬ 
tinued, “ your brain may well turn round, for tliough I have seen 
you front Ileath many a day as careCes.siy as if be were but your 
adversary at a party in the Alall, ye! lie bears aiiotbcr aspect when 
we sit <and look upon him calmly am! deliberately, witlsout the 
power to struggle against him or turn away our eyes.” 

“ Alas! my dear lord," re[)lied De Rohan, “ llial was not all. 
Were I to choose, 1 certainly would mix't the great foe of human 
life in tke battle-licld, or before the walled city, eoming on (he 
cannon ball or on llie lance's point; hut still 1 do believe lliat 1 
could ipei't him calmly and firmly also on tin' bed of sickness, or 
in any other way but in the shape of a dark, dishonourable end, the 
sport of grinning multitudes, fallen, andgivcirup to disgrace, and 
charged with crimes my very heart abhors. It was all this that 
made death terrible; aliid now, by the sudden change of all my 
feehiigs, by this confusion of brain and perturbation of mind, 1 
know tor the lirst timc'fiilly how lerriply apprehension and de- 
hjiair had cast me down.” 

“ Vi ell, well, repO'si' fo‘c a niomenl,” said Brissac, “ and we will 
pledge you in a cup of wine, for here am J lodged, with all conve¬ 
niences to hoot; and in the little roor; hid bidiiud the wainscot 
there, we have both bottles and glasses, and all the refreshing aids 
of life. 'I'he king has simt me some choice vintages from his own 
cellar; for he would not' have it known for half of Italy that 1 am 
in his good town of Paris ; and J,must needs go back before two 
days are over, to settle what remains unsettled in Savoy. Bring 
us out cups aud'boltlcs, Marligu'y. Wc must refresh our prisoner 
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before m‘,send liiiTi off asain.—^iJo ycni know. Do ftoban, tliat you*’ 
w ill have (o ride fflr lo-iiiglit ’ ’ 

“ My lord, 1 am quilo wiflin<fl’ iji^licd (lio young cavalier. “ 1 
cannol but feel tliat every momell 1 remain !:erc, I peril your safely 
as well as iny own.” 

“Dslia!” said lirissac. “ Aol. so, l)e Uohan : 1 am bw^old a 
soldier not lo lay my plans well beloreliaed, qnd (o g^jard against 
all surpn.'jo. Here is a pa.ssport f^- two of my followers, Monsif'ur 
de Marlig’ny, there presenl, and a genllemaii of the name ol^Marli. 
They an; very accurately deserihe^l. Seejf you would know' yonr 
own picture. It was easily obtained from tlTe king, who is so 
anxious to prevent the cardinal or bis brotherfrom knowing the 
fact (tf my heing in Paris, lliat he himself enjoined me to get my 
followers, h'v. as (luyyMre, out of the city by slow degrees and quiet 
means. There is an order already sent to the gales to give imme¬ 
diate exit to two gentlemen, bearing this passport, and the horses 
will be here ere half an fiour <s over, ^iake the best of your way 
to our good friends tbe Sw iss, and tbeulw (lemw'^i roq^ul to Savoy. 
ISy taking that road, yiSti.wifl nof b(' recognised; add w’hen x^e 
niet'l amongst the Alps, we will a;’raiige sonu' farlber [IJanTor your 
safety and your comfort. Hut bew come Jarnac ami tbe eliova- 
lier. AV(deom(‘ l welcome ! Monsieur Lenoir. This is indf'ejj a 
roup (tr main worthy of a Ijoutree or a Ilourbon. ts all quiet 
without?’’ 

“All is quiet, my lord, ” replied Corse de Leon, wiio stood at the 
end of Hie table while bespoke, gazing wilhealm seriousness .some¬ 
times on Hrissae, somelimes on Dernard di; Hoban, and never sii!'- 
fering bis lip lo be moved into a smile. “All is quite qiiiel, my 
lord, and will, I trust, remain so till to-morrow morning, when 
lliey most i!(‘(*“.s.saril> diseovcT Ibis gentieinan’s flight.' 

“It will b(> discovered i-re llial, 1 fear, ” replied Berivird de 
riohaii; “for good J'alber’Will ind left me not long ago, to bear 
back my reply lo tlu'king, promising (o return to me speedily." 

“lliat is unfortunate,’’ replied Corse de Leon. “ I met tbe good 
priest not long ago, and w as about to make fdm aequaiiited w itb our 
[dan, for be, miglil have assisti'd us much. He wasjn haste,'how¬ 
ever, and 1 told hiin to meei me in the areafle at the Cordeliers : hut 
ns 1 passed by the .spot he had not yet arrived; and hearing that 
the areliers w'ere marching down lo take )'ou to the great Chalelct 
for judgment, 1 knew that there was no time lojie lost.” 

“Trom Monsieur de Kokari’^aei^ount,” saidBris.sae, “youmust 
have had confederates amongst lhe.se archers." 

“ I had,” answered Corse de Leon, drily, “and I had archers of 
my own besides. Tlie only ditlicnlly was’ lo find an excu.se for 
mingling wilii (be others ; but Htpt was soon gained by (hrow iqg a 
few stones, and w bat betwi'en the connivance of some and the igno¬ 
rance of others. the matter passed easily enough, There was many 
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a one, doubjiess, suspccfod somclliinf?, but did qol cbooso to speak' 
at the time, and will lake care to liold tlicdr loni;ues now , so that 
(be matter may possibly neverBe rnow n. That mad rebel, Janicol, 
indeed, liad well nigh spoiled the Whole allair. As Bertrand Saar 
sat by (he fire resolv('d to see nothing of what was going on, th(‘ 
impudent \illa'a pulled his beard, presenting to the eyes of the 
town gaoler the faee of the most notorious sw indler in Paris, joined 
to the body of aa areher of llie p. evol’s lieutenant. However, this 
is asaO mishap tiiat ll>e good priest should go Ihillier unprepared ; 
and there is nothing for it, my hird, but that Monsiinir de Bohan 
should go forth at one(“ befor(^ the alarm is given, otherwise the 
gates will be shut. 1 will leave orders for my ow'n p<!opl<‘, and 
will go with him. My horse is ready saddled. We can find the 
other two at the stables. ’ 

“ But.l have got no pass for you, my good chevalier,” replied 1)(! 
Brissae. “ The one J obtsiined only.specities two, and one of thost; 
must be IM.arligiiy.—Cornu, till up the cup, De Bohan, and drain it 
oil'. You w,ll need strength, for the;'e is nolliiiig relaxes the strong 
sinew' P'.e grief.” 

“ J alw'ays bear my own passport, my lord,” replied Corse de 
Leon, to that part of Brissne’s s|»eech which w as addressed to him. 
“ 'J’hc'y difnot stop mi^ at low n gates in general." 

‘‘•On fiiy life,” said Brissae, “you havi' comi; very near the 
kiric s majesty, most noble dievalier. ^ ou furnisli your own pass- 
[lorls, and providi' your own archers, open the doors of prisons, 
and cause the l.iW'ti gates to be onliarred at your pleasure. \ou 
siindy must be the king himself.” 

“ iNot of France, nor of Paris,” replied Corse de Leon. “ for hen' 
W'e are all in bonds ; but on the mountain-side, my lOrd, 1 am king 
— king of myself, which is tbi' only kingdom that 1 covet; and now, 
thank Heaven, I shall be there again right soon. A city always 
makes me feel sickly, not in body, but in mind. I.el us away, how¬ 
ever ; let us away, for there is no time to spare.” 

“Yet a moment," said Brissae—“yet a moment. Gome with 
me in here. He Bohan.. ,You are not equipjied as becomes Mon¬ 
sieur de Marliand leading his jouhg friend through the small 
door in the panelling, which led into a little room beyond, he soon 
brought him forth ag.ain with his dri'ss completely changed, bis 
muslachio cut slAirt, and various other alterations elTected, for the 
pur[iose of transforming his apjiearance. Corses de Leon, how ever, 
seemed to consider such arrangements very uniioeessary, and 
somewhat like a waste id’ precious monu'nis ; for during the wlnde 
lime that they were proceeding he stood at the end of the table 
with his arms still folded upon his chest, and his eyes bent down, 
but.speaking no word to any or.e, and indicating a c.otisiaousness of 
the scene around him only by slowly beating the floor wilh the heel 
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of liis booj, and onro or twice i*aisiii? Ids (>v<^ to the door in the' 
liaiiel. 

ftlitiisieur de Marfi^ny, wiio Je(^‘d to know more of (he l)ri- 
gand than the oIIkt two fO'ntlJiiM'n, marked tlie little signs of 
impaihnice dial li<‘ displayed ; and in order no; (<) waste time, pre¬ 
pared liimself Iiiirriedly Cor deparlore, !)roiigIit Ids hat from (he 
other room, hackled on his sword, whicli k-y u[)j>non(^ (he settles, 
filled his*|r)c!,ets «itii various thiygs !>(' (Inujghl lyiglit he m'oded 
on (li{‘ journey, and was ready to set oiit w hen ilrissac jjnd his 
young friend relnmiMl. 'I'Ik' moiiienl lliey'appeared, (he hrigand 
seizedliernard de ilohan hy the arm, sayitig, ‘*(Ionie ! come! ^\U‘ 
shall hav(‘noSiee giviai of yonr escape at tlie gales. Come!” and 
willionl taking any t'arlluT leave of Itie marechal or Ids companions, 
he jinrricd (he young cavalier llirongh tin' passage; ami down (he 
slairs. Ilrissae followed, with Monsieur de Martigny, till they 
rcaclK'd line door, and there grasping iJe Rohan’s hand,*he bade; 
God speed him, and saw him eh'part. • 

The three then walked on r;ipidly lilllhey came; inle^a small back 
street e>e'e i![)ie‘el priiie ip.llly by stables. Ceerse de Le-eTn left llie'm 
Ibe'i-efora menneml, saying, he-.vveenld (inel Ids heerse bnd*l-e)me to 
lliem: anel, kiiockingat one-eef Ike-Silalile- eloors. Monsieur ele Miir- 
ligny leel liis e eernpaniein intee a lemg cleese ludhiing, where- a l);iy, 
who se-eine-d the etidy pe-rsem ^ip, liasle-ned lee pul the Ints into the 
months eef twee slneng horse-s wliich steeeed reaely sadelle'ti. Theyy 
were; hreeughl feertli in a minute, anel lle-rnard and his eeirnpanioii 
nieennle-d ; !)i!! he-feere- they we-re we-ll .se ale-d in the .saddle, the. noise 
eef a liorse’s IVe! e eendiig e[iiirk was he-ard, ated Ceerse ele- IjCeen rode 
np and le-e! Ike-m een Ihe-ir way. 

In a fe-v^ minutes lliey arriven! at the- city gates, slae-keukig their 
pace; as Ihe-yseppreeae-he-d, lor fear eef e-xciling snspie ieeii. All W'as 
quite- lrane(iiil, iieewe-ve-r ; anel are eel,! man wliee vvas .slee;piiig in (he; 
lovve-r sleerv of a leewer whie^i then feermed eene eef llie gales eef Paris, 
was with etiiiienlty \Take;ne-ei tee give- ll>e-m e-gress. Meensie-ur de Mar¬ 
tigny (e-iielere-d llee; pass ; lent the- man, witheeut leeeeking at it, rub- 
lee-dltis slee-py e-ye-s, seiying, “f kneew , 1 kiienv. Ttie-y sent up weerd 
an heenr ago.—Pe-eeple geeing lee jeein Meensie-ur de llrks.sac, arc not 
yieu;'” 

“Exactly see, re-plie-d Martigny, wilti a smile-; and the old man 
unloe-king anel unheelting the he-avy gates;dreb; them slowly baek, 
and suffered the party tee issue-eeul.intee ^Iie suburb. 

I'he-y all eontinned si!e«t li.U (he-y lead passed (he last houses; 
h:!l when lleey re-ae tie-d a spot wieere- llee-lie-lets and vine-yards began 
tee ap -e-ar isroniul (hem, Cierse- ele- Leon pause-d for an inskml tipem 
a httk- rise- irom wleich the- wieeele- eily'of Paris could he- se-e-ii 
gatSie-re-el ((ege-ihe-r, with the; meeon leew- eleewn in the sky, ligiding 
the swve-e-l valley eef the Seine, ;-ai(l e-asling (he- leewn inle* eiark 
masse-s eef deep sliaele. 



“Nowl can breathe!’’ h(( said-*- ‘now J can breathe ^ Oh cursed 
licsp of stofiesi whije I remain in your small'Jens <»f corruption 
and wickedness, ] feel as if ry air ] breathe were thick and 
loathsome with every ahominivti«rn under the sun; as if the sky 
above me were loaded with pjroans, and tears, and curses, and 
lies; and as if the ground under my fe(‘t were ready to yawn, and 
swallow up the'abode of cruelty, and deceit, and folly, in w hich 1 
stand. I never enier your gales but a load like tliat of death 
seems to fall upon my heart. J never quit you but the wide world 
of Go& seems more beautiful, njore sw eed, more enchanting than 
before, from the cdJilrasl Avi th this foul world of man’s liamiiAVork.’' 

Having thus given vent to feelings which seemed to have been 
long gathering in his heart, he rode on with bis two companions, 
and for the,rest of,their way during that night sho\v(‘d himself much 
more talkative than W'as common with him. His conversation Avas 
still of Uie same Avild and enthusiastic tone as usual. and Mon¬ 
sieur de Martigny, who Iwd a considerable share of the mere man 
of the world in his nature^ either fell into fils of thought, scarcely 
attending to what he considered famblkig nonsense, or meri'ly 
listened-Jo v» hat Corse de Leon said, and smiled at his vehemence 
and enthusiasm. ft 

Bernard de Bohan, on his part, how ev er, joined in conversation 
with him Vrom time to time, .and at, length induced him to sp('ak 
calmly and connectedly on various subjects in regard to A\'hich he 
required information; for since he had been imprisoned he had 
h(Tn enabled to obtain no intelligence of Isabel d(‘ Hri(>nne, or eA(>n 
of the movements of the court of France. M hen lu; heard where 
she Avas, the natural desin; of seeing her and informing her of his 
safety immediately look possession of him, and he proposed, as they 
passed not far from JVogent, to visit the place of l.yr (emporary 
abode. Monsieur de Martigny strongly opposed his wislies in this 
re.spect; but Corse de Loon listened Av^ilh a sniih', and said, tie did 
not see why it should not be undertaken. “ .'I’here is nothing like 
danger, ” he added, “ for a brave man. 


chapter XXXVIII. , 

AVe must now pass over a brief space of time. It was in the 
spring of the year; though the bright season w as still unconfirmed : 
the day had been as wayvvard as a .spoiM child, now full of magii al 
brightness and false promises of splendour, now drowned in stormy 
tears and overshadowed with lowering clouds. The morning had 
been AV'arm and sunny, but the evening was cold and boisterous; 
and round the windows and doors of a tavern on the hill jii.si above 
Lyons the wind roared and the storm jielted, as if resolved to force 
an entrance, • 
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In dcspil^ of the Bowlinfr, liowt^or, warmth and merriment, and 

loud lauKli((‘r, r<*ifftiod within. In the wide bteck fire*plaee enor¬ 
mous lo};s of wood blazed an3 craJkJjSil as if it had been winter; and 
though there is every reason to bdliave that the fragrant and poten¬ 
tial liquor called pumdi was then unknown in France, and ardent 
spirits seldom, if ever, to be met with, yet a more gem-rous sub- 
stiliil(; was found in the red blood of the rich grape of.the Ithone, 
Avhich, nyulled with sugar and^spices, was flojving copiously 
amongst a‘party of men who, seated round the table, wer^' em¬ 
ploying various means of setting akdetiancf the tempest that raged 
w ithout. One personage, who had arrived later than the rest, sat 
tearing to pieces an enormous capon : another was finishing his 
desert of dried fruits and savoury salt-meats from Italy ; and the 
rest, who had indtibed a portion somewhat mere thaiT sufTicient, 
pcrfiaps, of the warm heverajje we have talked of, wrangled and 
laughed, and jested and railed, and shook the dice and shifRled the 
cards, witli all the fierce and»reckless ribaldry which generally 
accom[»auIes those' diabolical,inve'ntionN of the 5 pirit,of all evil. 
One of the men thus engaged was I'cmarkably handsofhe, perljaps 
the word ought lobe beautiful,,in feature,- strong an*jl pl^'erful, 
too, was he in form ; but the* evprcssion of the countenance wws 
as dark and sinister as it is possible to conceive. , 

Now , however, he had drank much, was winning largely, and 
loud laughte'i'expanded his countenance; but riotous nterriment 
was not :d)le lohanish the tieiTC and meaning glance of his (‘ye, or to 
take away the hull-dog-like drawing dow n of the corners of his 
und('r-!ij), when fora moment he paused to con.sid('r his game. 

W heoewr a turn took place in favour of his adversary, he looked 
at him ;is if iie could murder him ; and on the other winning one 
game out ot many, the ruHian drew his dagger from the shc'ath, 
and struck ih(' line blade through the w'liolc pack of cards, jiailing 
them to the board at whicFi he at. Then, casting tin; dice into 
the fire, he vow ed h(' would play no more, and sweeping up his 
w innings, look anollier deep draught of the hot wine. 

“ Well, Waster GeroniTiio,” said the man who was busy with 
the capon, “ youliave won enough for one night, l^should think? 

\ ou ne('d not he in such j^pa.ssion w ilhllTc cards.” 

“ I will he in a’ passion with any thing,” cried the Italian, 
with a fi('rre and beastly oath. “ INothiflg shall cross me without 
feeling my pisssion.” ^ , , 

“ Except our good L<»rd of Masseran,” replied the other. 
“ Faith, he will cross you, and you must not cross him. Master 
Geroninio.” 

“ Why say you that;’ Why say you thal?” demauded the other 
fiercely, and feeling for the hilt pf his sword. , 

“ Nay, nay, he qtii(‘t,” replied the other, in a calm tone. “We 
have hut met here, for one night, you going up ((/Paris, and we 
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coming do^n from if, and wc may as well spend .if ^villicmt 
brWling. “Mow left you oifr good lord? Ho# lias he passed (he 
long three months since he le® v|^ in Paris? ” 

“ You said I dared not crosff hftn,” said Geronimo, still return¬ 
ing to (he mailer of offence : “ why said yon that?—If you'said 
it out of your own head, i will cuf your throat.” 

“ It won’t be the first you have cut,” replied the other, coolly. 
“But you shan’t cut mine; for, if yon show cold iron,' I’ll havi; 
the host and the halberdiers in : but why I said you dared not 
cross him—if you will, know-.-was because I saw him push you 
out of his presence, with an ill word, just before be and you and 
the rest of you left P.iris to go home.” 

“ He had better not push me again! ” mnttereil Geronimo, be¬ 
tween his‘teeth, kith another horrible oath : “he has more peed 
to fear mo than 1 have to fear him., 1 could tell a tale of him, if 
I liked’ that would set bis b<Md as high as JVlontfaucon, as you 
Frenchmen say. But iiff more of that! 1 may have to give-him 
a sleeping idOse, some day.—Here, .some more wine! \Vhy the 
fiend have the man! he think's we are "babies, and drink out of 
pap-spoons’!” 

“But (ell us, Geronimo,’’.said' (he other, not unwilling to 
change thj,* conversation, “ how have you and my lord, and the 
rest, passed the winter in Savoy ? ” ' 

“AVhy in building up the fortifications,” he replied, “ and 
listing n<‘w soldiers, and hunting wolves, and hanging live of 
Cors<‘ de Leon’s band, w bom we caught like partridges in a net, 
while they were fu'lping the peasants to dig out old Gaiidelol’s 
inn, w hich was buried in the last avalanche.’ 

“ 1 heard there were ten,” replied the other. “ iou surely 
hanged ten, did you not ? ” 

“ (Jtfi yes, w o hanged ten,” replied the man ; “ for w e hanged 
all that we found, to show ourselves impartial; bul five of them 
were peasants.” * 

“ You had better not let Corse de Leon get hold of you,” replied 
the other. 

“ 1 should like to get hold of him,” answered Freronimo: “ I 
would soon hang him to a gutter spout,'and set him dangling from 
the batllenienis.” 

1’he other shooli his- head dotiblfully, and looked round the 
room lik(> a frightened v.dlagqr after a ghost story. “ Corse de 
Ja'on,” said he, at lensjth, “is not one’to b(' so easily dealt with. 

I would ralhiT, Master Geronimo, have laid dowii my right h.ind, 
and had it ( 'itolT, than have given him such eausi' for olTeace as 
yon have given. He will nol forget yon, depend upon il.’ 

Let him remember me. He shall have cause ! ” replied Ge¬ 
ronimo, will) an air of bravatjo. Bul, nevertheless, in .s|)ile of 
wine and all other things, it was evident his companion’s evil 
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auguries produced an dfect upon‘him.* IIc! fell into' fits of gloomy ' 
thought, talked of other things|, told various* storiesTof the s3y 
ings and doings of the Lord of JVjagjtrau since his return to Pied¬ 
mont, boasted that his master could set the Marechal de Brissac at 
detianc<\ if he thought lit, and over and anon applied himself 
again to the hot wine, till his eye acquired a* vacant stare, and 
v ilh a great effort he raised himself from his seal,’m^de his way 
with an ‘wnsteady dart tovvards jlu' door, and tjainbled up the 
stairs of tl’ie inn to seek his place of repose. ^ 

After a heated and fiery night <)f fcverjsh drunkenness, Gero- 
nimo woke early, just in time to hear the noise of a horse’s feet 
quitting the door of the inn. He started out of be<l, believing that 
the sound might be occasioned by the, departure of his companions 
of tji(‘ night before leaving him to pursue! Jiis way toward Paris, 
and proceeding as rapidly as possible to Savoy. Such was not the 
case, however; and whep In! thrust his bead out of thcf lattice, 
he could see, nothing but a singb! horsemim riding away, and taking 
the high road for Paris. Partly dressing himjelf jp haste, he 
d('sc(‘nded to the inn-yatd, and ca’used ofu' of the hdrse-boys to 
jMiur several buckets of water pver his head and nf‘ek,*wi.ich, 
although it scartudy penetrateTI tin* thick black curls of his hair, 
served greatly to diminish the fevt'risli heal which tb(‘precedyig 
night’s debaiuli had left. • * 

AVhile llnis employed, the other person with whoih be bad 
wrangled on the preceding evening, and who, as w»‘ haveseeti, was 
;dso a follower of th(> Lord of Alasseraii, approached him with a 
(lark hilt meaning sniih*; and as soon as the horse-boy was gone, 
he said, “\ou missed a good opportunity hist night, Geroiiinio.” 

“How so:’ how SO:’ ” demanded the Italian: “I wiAi every 
game hut onb. ’ 

“I speak not of the earijs,” answered the other. “Listen!— 

I was up early this morning—hefore davlighl; and alioiil half an 
hour ago some one'conies down the stairs with a quiet step. A 
horse was hronglil round ; and 1 thought I might as widl look out 
to see who it was. The man had got into the .saddle ; hut 1 had a 
good look at his face, as he turned, in answer to the host’s, ‘God 
give yon good day, sir ; ’ «nd if eviT tiferi' was a faw; like that of 
Gorse de L(‘on, it was that of him who rode away. 1 saw him 
once,” he contimnid, seeing that Gcroninvo became somewhat pale, 
and mused for a moment or two—1 s^w him opcc, when 1 was in 
service with the tkiunt (lt> JVleyrand—when wo made fthc sham 
attack upon my good Lord of Masseran and the young lady, and 
were carrying them off.—\ou may recollect.—The real brigands 
cam(“ up, and delivered them from us false ones.” 

“ Ay, 1 reiollect,’ replied Geroninio ; “ for I remember, ip the 
first alfray, 1 sent my sword thrpugh that young scoundrel who 
was making love to Mistress Marguerite, tlie Lauy Isabel’s maid. 



No one looked' whether the woiKid caide from behind or before ; 
biK it settl«I that b^isiness, which "was enough tfor me.*' 

“ Ah! ’’ said tlie other, return|^g Itortiuaciously to the subjeet, 
w hich he saw annoyed his copijianion, “ I should not wonder if 
this fellow—Ibis Corse do Ja'oii— had heard all w e were saying last 
night, and w<‘re ((rkeep a watch for yon, Master Gerouimo. Ih^ 
has gone slraig'iil on, upon (he roiid to Paris.” 

“Which road?” demanded Jeronimo, assuming a look of un¬ 
concern. “ I shall go after him.” 

“ (Jii,” answered the other, “he can but go one road, I ima¬ 
gine. He w ill neVer take the road by Moulins. That is too public 
for him ; and besides, tiie aubergiste tells mo that he has taken the 
way to Nenville, just the same road that you are going yourself.” 

“^V ere .you aiid,l to follow him,” said <Geronimo, “and take 
him alive or dead? Ilis head is worth a thousand crowns, at 
leat.” . 

“ Oh, not I,” answered the otheu; “ 1 have no time for such an 
expedition. \ou know »ny lord proto that we wer(^ to come 
down w ith'all speed, liul yoCi cail follow him alone, you know, 
Geroniiuo. • You are just (ho man to cross swords w ith Corse do 
Leon.” ' f ' ' 

“ 1 shall not go out of my way to seek him,” r('plied the bravo; 
“ hut if hh should come in my way., that is another affair.” 

“ YVcH,” rejoined the other, “well. YVe will accompany yon 
a league or so on the road, as .soon as we hav(^ done breakfast. 
That V. ill not be much out of our way.” 

Geronimo did not seem at all well assured whether (his pro¬ 
posal was palatahh^ (o him or not; for (lu're might be an idea 
lurking, at his heart of changing his own' proposed cour.se, and 
taking the road by Moulins, instead of that on the Savoyard side 
of the Khone. th) second Ihoughls however, it appeared to him 
that, in case of hi'ing wayl.aid by <jorse‘d<‘ Leon, it would certainly 
he no uncomfortable thing to have a f('w good, companions, and he 
trusted that he should he able to persuader them to go farther lh;m 
they first intended. However (hat might he, it was remarkable 
how slow he was in despatching his breakfast, and how many little 
things he had jo do after,-which delayecjj him till the others became 
impatient. 

At length, after more,'than an hour had been eonsumed in this 
manner, Geronimo and the other .servants of (he Lord of Mas- 
seran mounted llSeir horsevs and ro.de ok ; but as soon as his mali- 
eions eonirade had seen him fairly on (he road to Neuville, so far 
that he could not retread his sh'ps without acknowledging that 
lie was afraid of the r'edoubted name of the brigand, the others 
look their Icav.' to a m.in, in spite of all entreaties, and left him 
to go upon his way alone. 

Geronimo rcklo at a very slow' pace, and examined carefully 
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every object that preceded him fm the way; but a\ length, not¬ 
withstanding his tsft-diness, he perceived on the road before hiiSi, 
at some short distancf' l)eyond fs^ilic, a horsemen going still 
slower than himself. This persoBasfe was, at the moment, riding 
lip line of the high hills -which, in that part of the country, diver¬ 
sify the road; and thoogh he was at such a'distance that the 
Italian certainly could by no means sei^ one limb or feature dis¬ 
tinctly, imagination iiniucdiately si,ij)plied the oullipc of Corse dc 
Leon. ’ ^ 

Geroniino showed no haste to wvertak^ him^ and indeed dc- 
terinined to cross fh(> Saoue at the very first place where he could 
find an opportunity. It unfortunately happened, however, that 
at llie top of the hill, just within sight, was a small cabaret; and, 
at thp moment that Gefonimo reached a little strclim which flowed 
through the bottom of the vijley into the Saone, he saw the 
wayfarer before him jnili up his horse, a boy run out and catch 
the rein, and the rider dismount and eutc^ the house. 

Gi'roniino checked his beast also, and asked Ipmscjf what he 
should do next. At (irstdiu thought of riding on as hard as pos¬ 
sible, passing the inn, and taking p boat at Trevoux to',crJTss Ihi! 
river; hut then again a gallant dethrminalion suggested itself of 
going at once to the cabaret, denouncing Corse de J.eon as p 
notorious lirigand, and calling* ujiou the host and his family for 
assistance in si'curing iiim. 

Two or three considerations, however, prevented him from 
adopting this plan, in iiie Sir. t place, it was generally reported 
that Corse de l.eoii neicr travelled any where w'ithout liaving 
hi'lp at hand; and so sudden and wonderful had been the appear¬ 
ance of aiders and aheitors on various occasions, thatlhe'morc 
superstitious pfople id' S:noy wi're inclined to believe that he 
had an infernal coniOileraSCj whose ubiquity is very genwaliy 
apparent. In the next place, the Italian had to remember that 
Ilie people on that sid5 of the Saone had a goodly reputation for 
occasionally plundering the boats M'hich came down the river, and 
therefore that Corse di; Leon might very possibly have a confe¬ 
derate in the host of the cabaret himself. , 

There was, howcv.er, om* other eour.sd lo be pursued, which 
Oronimo did not fail to adopt. Ly the side of the little stream 
that we have mentioned, a good bridle-road* ran up into the 
country. Although well acquainted wjjh the ilislrict, in con¬ 
sequence of its neighbourh(9lid to Cliamhery, Geroniino was not 
quite sure of what town or city, village or hamlet, this might 
lead him to. It was easily calculated, luiwcver, that it could 
not lake him far from Loyes or Chalaniont; and one thing 
seemed still more (•erlaiii, which, was, that it would lead him 
out of the way of Corse dc Leon. pausing, then, for a mo 

meat, and looking with a well satisfied eye at a sweef row of trees, 



which, even in their sonn^whab naked state, ^concealed the road 
fr«m tlie view of aijy one at a distance, he turecd his Worse’s head 
to the righl, and rode along ntuch inoft! at his ease after he had l(tst 
sight of Ihe highway to Tr<'vo|ii:* He mot with a few impediments, 
indeed; for that part of the country is encumbered with large 
tanks, pools, and •little lakes, forming the heads of various small 
rivers lunnirfg into the llhone, the Saone, and the Ain. The 
country is' somewhat desolate, too; and though, at that time, it 
w as very well {jeopled, if w e niay use the term, w ilh tall trees and 
thick'oushes, yet human habitations w ere s(umty, and the sight of 
man’s face a blessing wiiich wa.s rarely vouchsafed to the traveller. 

Geronimo, however, did not mind any of thes(! things : certain 
marks and signs of a country that he knew began to appear, and a 
sensation of satisfcicUon at having left Corse de Leon far behind 
iiim, renewed his contidence in himself, and made him feel Very 
certain, that if they had met and cofne to blows, h<> vould have had 
Ihe advantage in tin'contest. He bad eVen workcul himself uj) into 
a feeling resembling regret because he had not gone on and risked 
his own life to g^^ain the thousand f rowns which Cor.se de Leon’s 
he.-fd was .supposed to bo worth to any*man who took it. 

Thesun'’w as upon the cve,(»( setting when he reached om^ of 
tho.se large clear pools that we have nKuitioncd. It lies not very 
faV from Kie small hamlet of Clial^mont and the village of Mar- 
lienx, and about a mile front the spot where one of tlie ways from 
Trevouv loHourg joins the road from IHonlluel to the latter place. 
A large screen of line trees lay to the westward of this little lake; 
and tlie selling .sun, easting a lengthened shadow on the glas.sy 
ho-Hmiof Ihe water, left two thirds of the whole expanse in pro¬ 
found darkness, w idle Ihe rest was glowing with (wery magnificent 
colour which gilds a .southern sky in liic last halfh(i,ur of day. 

Tliere was aslillne.ss, and a grandenr, and a sidilude about the 
scene,* which was fine and solemn. ‘INot a living creature was to 
he seen, e\ee[)l w hen a wild water-lien, shartled by Ihe sudden ap¬ 
pearance of the Jlalian, raised herself a few im hes .above the 
bosom of the lake, and Skimmed along into tlie darkness of the 
shadow , carrying away a long line of rippling light lii hind her, as 
Jut wings anfl f('ct slimed tlie waterover which she flew. ISeilln'r 
was a Iraei^ of man’s footsteps to he seen, nor '.i .sound to be heard, 
hut the wintry ery.of (Iw woodpecker as he flew along, seeming to 
laugh in his own undisturbed solitude. 

Geronimo wai) not 0116 to hiel tlie ['cauty of the scenic; but its 
solemnity he did feel; for such .spots liavc a something which speaks 
to every heart, good or had, liglil or heavy, of things beyond the 
mere existence of the day. They may waken memories; lliay may 
arouse thoughts of the future; but, in .some shape, they impel to 
reflection—reflection, the great idiastiserof ibe wicked. 

There wero many things hi the bosom of the man who there 



rode along which shrank fi*Om th« scogrge of thought; and he was . 
in th(! act of npplyiug spurs to the sid(js of his jaded h(U8S(!, in order 
to (!scapc from the impression of the scene, a*ud reach a resting- 
place for the night, when sudcfci:|y, as if from the depth of the 
wood, a tall man on horseback came out into the road, and Corse 
de Leon himself stood before him. . 

'I'he Italian recoiled as if he had seen a serpent; nnd, to say the 
truth, hi^ lieart sunk at thesiglit. It was hot thaf he was a 
cow’ard; fiir such was any thing'hut the case. He was one re¬ 
morseless of bloodshed; careless of human life; conlideut •in his 
own powers; quick, ready, and feSrless irr danger. Cut then^ is 
almost always some one befon^ whom the spirit fails, the heart 
sinks, who is feared w ithout even reasonable cause, and before 
whom genius itsdf quails, as did that of Antony^ beforq Octavius. 
Such w as the case? with the man we speak of and Corse; de Leon. 
Ceronimo haled him, but feared him also; and the brigaqd was, 
perhaps, the only man tlud the Italian did fear. To Ceronimo the 
s(»othsay(;r might have; spoken the e.vapt words which the poet 
supposes he addressed to.Anto'hy ; ■ 

“Thy h|)irtt who'h keeps llicc, 

Is (•(•unijicous, lujili, uiftiialchchle, 

Wlien* Osar's is not; but near him, thy angel 
lU'comes a (‘car.” 

Al! Ihonghl of retreat, however, was now in vain. There was 
noihing for it but to tight. He never entertained a thought of Corse 
de Leon sull'ering him to pass unmolestcal. lie never supposed for 
a moment, as many men might have thought, that the brigand, 
whom be had never seen but once and tben only for an instant, 
would not re(;olIect him. 

Had he entertained such ideas, indeed, they would have been 
quickly dissipated ; for Corse de l.eon drew up his horse within a 
few yards of him, and ga/.iiig ispon him with a cahn aiuhbitter 
smile, said, “I have; iveen long looking lor you! Get oil your 
beast!” 

“Iso I w ill not, ’ replied the Italian. “ \Vhy should 1 gel olT my 
horse.' ” 

“Cecausc,” replied Corse de Leon, “ yv^u have given yourself a 
long round, and forced imf to take a long round loo, ii! order to 
meet you. You have had the worst roqd, hpVcver, and 1 have 
changed my horse since, so that yours is'the most tired. Get olf 
your horse, I say, and be quicks Tkere is i*o need that any 
other brute should take part in'lhe business we have to scdlle but 
yourself; ” and as he spoke he himself dismounted. 

The man slowly did as he was commanded; but as he swung his 
leg out of the stirrup. Corse de Leon saw him put his hand for an 
instant into his bosom. * ♦ 

The next momcul he crouched •behind the booil he had been 



riding. There was a flash imd a < report, and the brigand’s horse 
fell prone beside him as the Jimhs suddenly lost all power. The 
shot, before it reached tiu! beast, h()%vever, passed through the 
breast of Cors«' de Leon’s doii^ie), and had the hand of the hravo 
been as shwdy as it usually A\as, the days of his adversary *iiad 
most certainly lanne to au end at that luouient; for with his usual 
fearless boldnc'ss, the brigand had sprung to the ground on the side 
next to his toe. 

Fear, howevt-i', had done hi.s work with Gerouinio : ■ his hand, 
whiclfiiad seldom if (!ver been known to miss its mark, shook as lu; 
fired; but the mohieiit that he beheld the horses of Corse de Leon 
fall, while the brigand himself stood linn, he called dt)wn a dreadful 
curse upon his ovvu head for his stupidity, and nerving his heart 
for the las) terriyc struggle, drew his sword and cast away the 
rein. 

but tL'(^ mor(' fierce, from what had just occurred, Corse de Leon 
was upon him in a moment. Each /ind trown aside his cloak, each 
was armed, as was customaryin those; days, with swordand dagger, 
and there w»bre also two large pistols still siudischarged at the how 
of the Iwigaoid’s saddle. 

“ \ou shMlhave lair arms, mffreenary butcher,” he exclaimed, as 
he rushed upon his adversary like an cagl<‘ in the stoop. Von 
shkll havesair arms, though you do.not deserve them. JNow let 
us s(^e how you dare face Corse de l^eon.” 

Skilful as he was in all .sorts of arms, making a trade of a sort of 
juggler-like dexterily, knowing every feint, and pass, and turn, and 
guard, which were custoiiiary amongst Italian swordsmen - the 
most famous at that lime in Europ('—powerful, young, active, and 
lighting,.for life, Ceronimo was iieverDicless iio more a malcli for 
Corse de Leon than a fox is for a lion, lie i'elt it hiijiself in a mo- 
jiienl. He felt that all he could do vvr.s to j,p-oloi:g Itic striiggle, io 
grasp liy every effort at a few inonienis more life in lh(! (k'sper.ilc 
liopeof some accident, some fall, some slip, gUing him the advan¬ 
tage. 

'J'he countenances of Hie tvvospiikeat once tlu; dilTt'reiiee of their 
skill and povvcTs. 'J'he Italian defendi'd himstdf, and lunged al his 
adversary willf le(‘tli .hard, set, and fierce, eager, straining (pyes. 
Corse doLeon drove Inm along the road, round find round lin* dead 
lior.se; sometimes agjtinst the bank, somctiuics to the margin of the 
water, with a stern brow, indeed, and a (juid. and a glancing eye, 
but with a ealin ehiUemptilous s’mile ujvm his lip, that seemed to 
^how he held him in utter scorn. 

'^Notwithstanding his superiority, however, a Khough the point of 
his sword kept playing*round the blade of his adversary, as if it 
were a matter of mere ainuseuicnt, and every now and then qui¬ 
vered within an inch of his bosom, still he suffered Gt'ronimo to 
escape the deatb which seemetb imminent al each instant, 'riic 
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bravo fel^ that CSrse de Leon was playing with nim. it sciytied 
like a sort of mental tortur^ to whid» the other was subjecting him, 
to keep him long in the struggUnstagonies of death before he slew 
him. The torment became too^gwat to hear; and he lunged more 
and more fiercely, almost anxious to bring the contest to an end 
any how; but at length a faint hope came over hinj. The brigand 
might wish to subdue him, but to spare his lilCe, and be exclaimed 
in a boufCAYhat humble tone, “ Y^u take not your full advantage, 
noble sir’ W hat would you haY^c?” 

“ 1 will tell you soon,” replied Corse dc Leejp, and almost at the 
same moment the Italian received a severe wound in the shoulder, 
Yvhich deluged his arm and side with blood. “ Now,” exclaimed 
Corse d<^ Jjcon sternly, “ tell me who it was that slew Henry of 
llrieiiiie! ” • 

“ I know not,” answiTcd thp man doggedly, dropping his sword’s 
point, and retiring a step in order to keep upon his guard—“ 1 
know' not!—Bernard dc Bohfln, 1 suppdsc.” 

“ Do you think,” said Corfwi de Leoif, gazing #tern^ in his face 
—“ Do you think naturt- is herself so false, as to suffer you loaitter 
such a l)as(‘ lie Yvithout writing tin* refutation upon^our dogged 
broYvYour life is in my hands, iind 1 again demand the truth of 
you. You cannot deceive me, for 1 know that you wer^i alone Yvilh 
Henry ofBricnne al the, very ttme the murder must have lak<“n place. 
I ask you, did you kill him!' and if you did, will you bear witness 
against the man that set you on ?” 

“ As] hope for salvation, and beli(!ve in the Holy Mother,’ re- 
pli(‘d the man, “/did not kill him.” 

“ 'i'iien whodid?” demanded the brig.md fiercely. “You ykere 
th(! accomplice, if not the doer of the deed. AiiSYver m6, 1 say, 
for 1 w ill know.” 

“ If I tell, jv'ill you sparc^my lifc.^ ” demanded the man. • “ W'ill 
you spare my life, and let me go free? ” 

Corse de Leon nflled his eyes over him sternly and fiercely, 
leaning upon his sword, and seeming to J)c agitated by a strong 
struggle within himself. “I will not promise!” he. replied at 
length. “ Butcher, I will not promise! Yjt)u owe nic much blood; 
but be you sure, at jll events, that if you*do not tell, you die within 
this half hour.” , ^ 

“ Then have at you at once,” exclaimed the Italian; and .spring¬ 
ing across the intervening space, Avith one of those fierce bounds 
for which his nation wcr(^ then famous, he endeavoured to stajfe 
his dagger into the heart of his adversary. * 

He knew not the man with whom he haij to contend, however; 
and in an instant, before he could strike the blow, the right hand 
of Corse de Leon grasped his w rist Yvith an iron pressure thakno- 
thing could re.sist, and the dagger which armed H)e brigand’s left 
passed through his adversary’s shoulder, and made him writhe for 

’ 19 



a momcnl willi intense pain; C<vse dc Leon ci\st him back upon 
the snnd, and«JI consciousness seemed to leave the dark eyes of the 
Italian, who, after rolling for a moment in agony, gave a sharp 
shudder and became quite still. V ' 

The brigand turned him over with his foot, looked at the woupd, 
and pul his hand upon his heart, murmuring, “ 1 hope 1 have not 
killed him! If 1'have, we have lost the clue. ” lie raised himself 
up again, hoWever, tin! iievt moment with a smile, saying, “ He* is 
not d(?ad ! It is but the pain ! He will soon he upon his feet, again 1 ” 
and unhVickling his belt, h<> tied it lightly round the bravo’s arms. 
He then uttered his ewn k)ud whistle, and in a few minutes two 
other horsemen stood besid(! him. Not many words were spoktm; 
but ere a quarlcT of an hour more had passed, lln^ spot wlicre the- 
slrife had taken place had resumed its silent sqlilude, and no other 
evidence of the events just recorded remained, except a darli [K.ol 
of blood iM'rc and there, and the dead iiorse of the brigand, stri|»ped 
of its trappings. 


CHAPTlin \\\t<. 

» < 

Were this work a romance, instead of a true history, it might 
b<‘nacessarytito apologise for turning from more stirring scenes to 
speak of s<»m(( of the dry (h'tails of |>olicy, the movements of ar¬ 
mies, and the intrigues of vumrls. t)n such political themes, how • 
ev(T, we shall pause; as little as possible, inasmuch as, even in the 
truest history, they are of very little importance when com[)ared 
with the movements of the' heart of man, the efl'orls of his mind, 
or tlm progress of his unilerstanding. 

During the autumn of 1.5.58, and in the winter and s[)ri!ig of 
155‘J, the ditlicull negotiations still continued which ti'rminaled in 
the pacilication of Euro[>e by the peace of Caleau (ianttvresis. But 
in the mean lime, while; gre'at e'll'eerls wewe made; in the* cabinet by 
each parly to gain the ulmevst een its eewn side-, the; same teeeik place; 
in the Ik-ld, and the imineertal name of Guise ae-ejuire-d additietnal 
gleery by defending the northe-rn frenitier eef France, by driving bae k 
the enemies of his eouiilqy,beyond her eeld e;stablisheel boimelarie-s, 
ane! by interposing the shield of his valeveir and bG skill between the 
tbreene of his seevereign and a suea essful v iierny. 

The tretops, however, which we-re* requireel to enable* him lee 
e-flect such great things, left the-e emquefits of France in Savoy and 
Piedmemt, lee all appearance, at the me*rcye)f Ihelbe. With scare;e;- 
If a hamlfid eef me-u the Mare-chalde llrissae; retnaine-d le> struggle 
against the- whede power of the house e>f A iislria, against the pedie-y 
of Philip and Fe-rdinand, the arts eef a themsand 1 talian diplomatists, 
and ihe- treaehery ed' a multitude of pelly princes, whose strength 
was in their fahehoeed. • 



Bui still (he vigft)ur, IHl* skill,* and Ithc courage *of Brissae sup¬ 
plied all dtficiencies. lie met the (jneniy at fill poiifffe wher<‘lhey 
were found in arms. He*app(jared suddenly ii> places where he 
was never expected; and with decision he cut through nego- 
tiatjons which were supposed to be the most secret. He could not, 
it is Irm;, pul an entire stop to the trallic in sindll sovereigns which 
was carricul on by the houses of Austria and Savoy* but sometimes 
he stopped defection by force, .wmelimes by threats, sometimes 
by gratuifHCs ; and still his extraordinary energy, and the activity 
atui daring of those about him, sucjceeded in maintaining the whole 
tract of country intrusted to him for defence Sgaiust every thing 
that (;ould be done by the skilful adversaries to whom he was 
opposed. 

In some instances, ipdeed, he even as.sumcd.thc offensive, though 
with a defensive vievy, and seized upon towns and forlre.s.ses which 
might serve as outposts for thh prol(‘Clion of Piedmont. ’Many of 
these' surprises were carried ou at nighty and, whenever such was 
to be the case, the enterprise was conducted by voluntjjers, selecteul 
as sherl a time as possihk' before life execution of tlu; jlrojecl.^ On 
all these occasions, during the winter and spring of t-tatt^thc de¬ 
tachment destined for the assault*Iwgaii its niardi without any ap¬ 
parent commander. The first timi' sucli an event happened, sopie 
doubts and hesitations spread amongst the men; aud^he ollicf'rs 
themselves inquired who was leading them. The ansWer mad(! 
was an exhortation to he satisfied, for that a commander would 
not be wanting at the moment of ne('d. Some whispered that 
Brissae himselNiad gone on before; some that he was following 
quickly after; but when the attack was really to commence, a 
leader taller and more powerful than the marechal appeared 
amongst them, with words inspiring all that heard him with zeal 
and tielerinination, and leading them with a degree of skiy, pre¬ 
sence of mind, and daring, that crushed resistance and commanded 
success. 

His pertinacious resolution, his fit'ry courage, was the theme of 
every lip. Where the spears crossed, and'the swords waved the 
thickest, at the very muzzle of the (lashing arquebiise, and in the 
blaze of the cannon, there ^as his form sctui, with otten none but 
enemies around himi W'hen the victory was won, when the place 
was gained, w hen the power of Franccf w'a» firmly established 
therein, the leader disappeared, and was no more seen till the 
tierce strife was roused agttin in iVnolhcr quarter, and the same? 
deeds w<'re once more to be done. 

Covered with the armour which was then universally worn, his 
features w'cre never seen : soim' vow<!'l that they recogni.sed his 
voice, some recollected having beheld smdi hsits performed ino|lj<'r 
fields, but no one refused to folh)W liitii,. none tasitaled to i)hey 
his commands The soldiery them?ches seemed fii^regard him as 
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Ihc^erce aogei of war, leading them on to certain success; ana 
the nobles looked at‘the gilded spurs buckled over the boots, and, 
satisfied of his station, requireA-nh further assurance. 

In the mean time, except wlieb calli'd forth to face, with his 
sudden energy, som*; more extraordinary danger, IJrissae rernarned 
generally at his head-quarters, and there, turning his eyes from 
point to [loiift, he met and frustrated the wiles of the thousand ad¬ 
versaries hy whom he was suriviuiidcd. About the period of the 
springtSo which we have led the reader in our last chapter, his at¬ 
tention w as calledoto some proteedings which w ere taking place 
in Savoy, and especially to the conduct of the Lord of MassiTan. 
That nobleman had strengthened the fortifications of his castle in 
the neighbourhood of Ghambery; and he had also added several 
new works to another place, of, perhaps, slfil grc'ater importance, 
which cpmnuinicated with the forumr one by a long valley, leading 
towards the Milanese. Towers were erected at various intervals; 
barriers and bridge-heads were strongly fortified along th(' course 
of the stream; ar.d to whatever, pur.oose the wily Italian might in- 
temitoliirn his advantage, it was evident that he was labouring 
to obtain means of commanding'the communication between tln^ 
dominions of Spain and those territories occupied by f'ranee in 
Savoy, f 

It must be recollected that he was in the rear of Brissac himselt; 
and although he gave the most positivr* assurances that all he was 
doing was for the, service of France, the marechal repeated more 
than once the strictest injunctions to desist. Those; injunctions 
however, had hitherto proved vain, the; fortifications still conti¬ 
nued ; and although the further progress of the negotiations for the 
peace were by this time so far advaneted, that little or nee doubt 
could be entertained of its being fully concluded bcfe)re many 
months were over, yet it became evident that Savoy was endea¬ 
vouring to assume an attitude of menace, to render the treaty more 
favourable to herself, and that the crown of Spain was very will¬ 
ing to push her advantages, while plenipotentiaries spent their time 
at both courts in diplomatic technicalities. 

There were more qncquivocal, though minor, signs also, of a 
determination on the part of the Lord of Masscran, if not absolutely 
to abandon the capse of France, so far to betray the interests of 
that power as to make up for his former treachery to his own so¬ 
vereign, now lliat the duke was likely to be restored to his rights- 

The same constant communication by couriers, which had at¬ 
tracted the attention of Itrissac in the preceding year now again 
look place between the castle of Masscran and the Milanese. The 
servants of the marquis were recalled from Paris ; and every ob- 
jeet of value, which either belonged to himself, or to whicli he 
could lay any ..claim as the husband of the Countess of llrienne, was 
brought at different times and by various manners into Savoy. 



Moro tijaii onrc’Iirissac wrottf lo tlic king of Filinco, informinjf 
him lhal such w asfdie case, and asking his pg^missidlf tu IreaPlIu* 
marquis as an open enemy; bpt Henry, with the prospect of a 
speedy pacification before his eycl^ had grown somewhat supine, 
and he treated the proposal coldly, saying, that “it was needless to 
make enemies where they did not exist.” ‘ 

Jlrissac, however, soon after gained some farther information, 
which mqde him determine to cfoss the mountains and examine 
the condifct of the Lord of Ma.sseran with his own eyes. The little 
inn kept by the aubergiste Gandqlot had, as the reader is'aware, 
been swept away by an avalanche not many‘weeks before; but 
with the pertinacity of mountaineers, the host and his wife, who 
had been rescued from their fallen dwelling, were even at this 
time busy in reconstwicting an abode of the sanse kind, exactly on 
the spot where thoold inu had stood. Some progress had been 
made in the work; and alreafly a large wooden cottage bad been 
framed, which afforded sufficient accommodation for chance guests 
at that early season of the yepr. • 

It was at the door of thjp dtvellilig that the IvTarecr/til de Jlrissac 
slopped on his arrivitl from Piedmont, and here he w<'fs mrt by two 
J'r(‘nch ofli(^ers who had been* a sliort time in that nci|:hbourliood, 
and who now remained in conference with their commander for 
more than an hour. W hen»lheir private inlerview*W'as emTod, 
Brissac, who, we lind, \> as only accompanied by live or six genlle- 
men, sent to inform the J^ord of Ma.sseran of his arrival, and tore- 
quire his presence at the inn. 

'I’hat nobleman speedily appeared, followed by a large and 
powerful train; and Brissac, alter n'ceiving him with .some cold- 
ne.ss, informed liim that when he had come thither it was with a 
determinatioH lo insp('< t the liiw' of fortresses which had been 
formed betw'cen that spot and the Milanese, but that important in¬ 
telligence which he had jusl received, compelled him to refurn im¬ 
mediately to Turin.* 

“J shall, then'fore, Monsieur de Masseran,” he said, “ confide 
the lash to Monsieur de Thermes, Avhom 'you already know'. He 
will be sent here immediately after my rc'turn, and as he will 
conn' accompanied by only twelve gentlcvnen, 1 sfiall feel myself 
bound to cause a part of my forces to advance to the neighbour¬ 
hood of your lands on the other side of tlje mountains, so that tlui 
slightest'^rong done lo him or to his companions may be fully 
avengc'd a few hours afte* if t^,kes place. You will, therefore, be 
good enough to suffer him to mak(! that inspection which I judg(‘ 
necessary, and lo give him safe (ionduct back to my head-quarters'' 
at Turin.' 

1’he Martkffial d(? Brissac was not a man to bandy words with, 
as the Lord of Masseran well knew, and therefore he merely bowed 
low and promised punctually lo obey, feeling Vliat such words * 
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nnwV not in J,lu- sli^hlosl dogrec alTi'cl liis aflor-rondupl, Wlial 
passed ill liis breast'during (he interview, it would be hard to 
say, for Hrissac was so scantily •ecc'onipanied, that liad the Lord of 
Masseran (hougbl til or bad be nePn pri'parcd for a coup de main, 
there can be no doubt he might have elTccled it at that moment with 
ease, and perhaps with safety. 

On many «(u-asions, very daring mem, and very wise ones, owe 
more to the, fearc and to llic ignarance of tlicir opponents than to 
tlieir own courage or wisdom, and such was the case with Crissac 
in the present instance.- The iBarquis left him unmolested, and 
returned to bis chateau, and Hrissac recrossed the mountains, and 
arrived in safely at Ins head quarters at Turin. 

When the l..ord ofMasscran wasonce more within his own walls, 
h(! in some degree blamed liimself for havirij? siiffi'red the man*- 
ehal to escape. Nevertheless, on farther reflection, ho argued 
that he had done right. “Had 1,” he sahl—“had I given way to 
the temptation, it might have pul the whole of Piedmont at the dis¬ 
posal of >Sj)au<; biol to do ihal before my bargain is made, would 
1><‘ Ic. pul myself at Ihi' disposal of Spain also. To the king of 
France it would have been a mortal and unforgiveable ollence; 
and if Phili[) and the duk'* are unprepared, or should not think 
lit «to take cdvantagi! of the opportunity, I should be left to bear 
the blame and the punishment. Hefori' this Monsieur de Thermos 
comes, however, all must and will be settled, and any movement 
of Bri.ssac liimself towards the other lands will give me a fair 
e\cus(' for arresting his deputy and keeping him a close prisoner 
till the matter is deidded one way or the other. Jl(> shall make 
no reports ! 'J’hat 1 will lake care of, and especially no re|iorts 
about this new business. It is a hard game to jilay between 
these two countries. Were ibis girl's life out, or lii'r vow pledged 
to the ifitar, it might be worth my while to attach myself to I'rance; 
but while she lives. Savoy and Spain must be the lands.—Would 
that Mcyrand were coini^!—I might then use his weak, vain 
eagerness to drive her .into a cloister. His mad passion and his 
present lit of despair will lead him to any thing.—What fools men 
arc to love any thing but themselves! The moment they do so, 
tlii'y put themselves in the power of others.—I wish Meyrand were 
come. The fcKil has become a mere instrument, and may be led to 
any thing.” 

If it be asked w hether the Lord of Masseran absolutely uttered 
such words, the reply must hi;, he Hid not, for he was, in general, 
a great deal loo wise to give his counsel even to the emptiest 
room. Hut he undoubtedly so thought, and the words wi're spoken 
with his heart if not with his longm-, confirmed as he was in the 
pride of his cunning by the overthrow of the unfortunate Hcrnard 
de Rohan, and firmly beliiwiag that his art could, and would 
finally triumph over i-very one. 
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Cunninjf, liowctor, alinosl always weaves arouAd Iterself a net, • 
which she fondly •fancies is made f»r others, J»ul in tvhich she*is at 
Iasi cnlanpflcd herself. One fine thread is brought across another, 
to guard against a danger in thiiipfccc; a new mesh is provided to 
previint the escape' of the prey in that, and hour hy hour, and mo¬ 
ment by moment, the web becomes more intricate, the toils more 
ditlicult to escape from. All the time, however, sl^p glories and 
lakes a pjeasure in the w’ork, impairing like a gpidcr llu' meshes 
where tiley break or fail, and fancying that they must sijf^;ceed at 
length. , 

\ ery often, to the cunning man, the very delight which he feels 
in practising his art renders if as it were a necessity of his nathre; 
and in almost all instances we find that the object to be attained 
(ind<'peudent of that delight) is allogctlier inewntmensurate with the 
lal)our, and the care, and the thought. The Lord of Masseran, 
however, was working, and find bec-n working, from thc*time that 
he had married IheCounlcss d’I{rienne,‘for two great, and, to him, 
important ol)jecls, namely, gain from Fran(;(! evtry i)art of the 
succession of the late coiujl tfial ,aVaric(5 could grasp fit, and jirl or ' 
daring reach, and to wring fronj the sovereigns of Spiyn Snd Savoy 
all that a double and treacherbu^ policy could obtain from the dilll- 
cullies that surrounded them in tlieir Italian dominions. , 

'I'he only one w ho now slofxl between him and th(' jtossession of 
the w'IkjIc estates in f^rama', was Isabel de lirienne. lliere were 
three ways of removing the obslach?—deallt—a vow to the veil— 
ora marriage with the Count de Meyraiul, who, in the eagerness 
of the passion that possessed him, would he willing, the Lord of 
Masseran w <‘ll knew, to .sacrifice ev<Ty thing as the price of ob¬ 
taining her. • 

Iter death*was a thing very familiar to lh(' thoughts of good 
Monsieur dc Masseran but, strange to say, nolwiiiislanjing the 
whole that llu' reader knows, and the rest that h(! suspects, he felt 
a repugnance to employ the means tlien v<'ry commonly used, to ob¬ 
tain his object. 

In what complicated motives this repugnanc<! originated would 
take too much lime to investigate. Fear of failjng might have 
some share—tlu^ dilTiculty«of ('xi'cuting *tlle deed in perfect secrecy 
—the dread of incurring such an amount of suspicion as would jus¬ 
tify Spain and Savoy, while taking adwanta^e of his services, to 
grant him no rewards themselves, aiu^abstain Ji'otn demanding of 
France, in the negotiatiofts thvu proceeding, that compensation or 
equivalent for the whole lands of llrienm', which it was his great 
object to obtain—for, be it remembered, he never dreamt of ren¬ 
dering himself a French vassal, but imTcfy strove, in the struggle 
of parlies, to obtain the worth uf the estaU-s, rather than the estates 
themselves. , • 

To the Count d(' Meyrand then turned the hopes of the Lord of* 



MasstTaii; iKil ,'lta( 1 k^ l»('licv(‘d I'lal Isabel wculd everjfive lli« 
roLiwl her bul he thought that there was a/air pro't)al»ilily ol' 
driving her, by persecution, into a cloister, aud of leaving her ni> 
choice but eitluir to wed Blej rai^d,’al ter such a bargain was made as 
would secure her whole possessioAs to the Lord of Masseran, or to 
bury herself in a niHincry. 

How this was- to be effected, may be asked by those who know 
how skilfullyher eschpe had been effected, and that the plqccof her 
r('treat was still ‘unknown to the* whole court of Frances but th<> 
Lord of*Masscran had obtained a clue—or, at least, imagined that 
he had—lohcrpre*iiit abode, aftd his purpos(' now'was to make 
the discovery of that seend the price of his proposed arrangement 
with the Count dc Meyraiid. 

Such subtle scheptes as these occupied him during Hu* w hole of 
that day. Towards evening he received lettei^ from the governor 
of the IVlilanese informing him lhaPthe position which Spain had 
been enabled to assume at the conferences, partly in conse(pience 
of his own manmuvres aipl the threatening attitude of things in 
Italy, had aft'cady had considerable <ellecl, He smiled as lie read 
Hie despatclp and sent off another in r^ply, telling the Spaniard 
that he had been visited by the IJlaWichal de Ilrissac, and throw ing 
out a hint that it was high time sofne detinite advantage should he 
jirOinised him in case of his ahsolutf declaration in favour of the 
Spanish cause. 

The next morning, while pondering over all these matters, 
shortly after the morning meal, it was announced to him licit tlie 
Count de Meyrand and Ihirly men-at-arms were below, at (he 
gates of the castle, demanding admittance. At first, the number 
of retainers startled the good lord; and though, upon considera- 
lion of his own forces, any risk in admitting tliem disappeared, lie 
still thought it prudent to beseech the count to send otldne half of 
his train to the castle of Roheck, some tvvenly miles further up the 
valley. Meyrand hesitated not a moment; and, having given the ne- 
c('ssary ordiTS, entered the fortress with the rest. 

'I’here was not upon* his countenance even any appearance of 
inortifieation or discontent; bul, grasping tlie hand of the Lord of 
Masseran eagerly, after dpoking round the room to see that no one 
was present, heexclaimed, “So, you lilive discovered her retreat. 
—You must have the eyes of a lynx.—Where is she to he found? ” 

“i\ay,” replied the Lord of Masseran, “1 have not absolutely 
discovered it, and 1 shall have 'to give immense reward to th(“ 
person who is to reveal it to me.’’' 

'riie Count de Meyrand gazed upon him for a single instant w ilh 
a scornful smile : “ T understand you,” he said. “Name the price. 
Be it what it will, you shall have it, though 1 am well nigh beg¬ 
gared already. But I must be Sure, Masseran—1 must now lx* 
made* quite sure 
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You jjhnil I)!' Jjjuilc sun', ’ r<*plic(l Uu* Lord of ftlassi'ran; “ for 
lliat \vhif:li I dcnfand is* still only (tonditionaj upon ^Imr inarHasc 
with her.—1 will come to*the object at once. You shall sign me 
over her whole rights in the spclcssion of Bricnne. I will dis- 
(dinrge whatever reward may ht; necessary, and call upon you for 
nothing.—The rest is your own affair. ” 

Meyrand’s cheek, w hich since we first sa^y him, Ijad gradually 
changed'its hue and become vcry.pale, glowed sojmewhat redly for 
an instant; but he then replied, “Your demands arc l^rge. Do 
IVlasseran. Give me the paper, Jhowever; I will sign it in an in¬ 
stant; for, as you say, tlu! rest is my own affair, and 1 am no 
longer the fool that 1 have been. 1 cast from me now all scruples, 
all hesitation. 1 depend upon myself alone; and will suffer no- 
llijng now' lo sto[) me on my way. But still jyfti must*help mo and 
give me aid, though it be but^in a small degree. Place her within 
iny grasp ! (iive me any strong place of refuge to which I can 
carry her sufficiently far from France, and from French dominion, 
to escafie in case of need! . J’ind nie^i priest ^lat jvifl read ‘no’ 
for ‘yes; ’ and if sheeScajie tour-and-twenty hours ^’ithout^being 
my wife, take my sword and lircak it over vour knbe ?s a boy’s 
latii.” 

“I will do all that you require, ’ replied the Lordjjf Wassoran. 
“ Some of your men have jflready goniMvn to the chateau of Uo- 
beck. There you may set half thi! world at defiance, and escape, 
when you w ill, over the mountains to Milan. There is a priest, 
too, in the place, ready and willing to do whalever is required for 
a dozen crowns.—But still belhink you, count, will il not hi' 
belter to liave the king’s consent, and let the whole thing go on 
snioolbly .’ ’ • 

No, no,*’ answered Meyrand, sharply • “ 1 tell you, De Mas- 
scran, as soon as 1 receive^} your letter, I informed the king that I 
was going fortli to se(;k her, with hopes of success, and 1 asked his 
.sanction to our iminediate marriagi'. He rebuffed me coldly,— 
told me that, for the oiriaice I had given jn the past, he had vowed 
I should never have her hand—ordered mi', if 1 found her, to give 
instant information to bis nearest oliicer, and toreVurn to his court 
immediately. My choice is made—my course is taken. 'W’here is 
this paper;’ I will sign it at once." 

“ My good friend, it is not drawn yet;” replied the Lord of Mas- 
seran. “ 1 could not tell that you w'ould consent. It will besoon 
drawn, however. But where is my man Geronimo ‘ Has he not 
come back?” 

“I know not,” replied the Count de Mfeyrand. “ 1 havi' never 
seen him.” 

“Why, did he not bear mj letter?” demanded the Lard of 
Masseran, 



“ ‘iVotho, answort^d the('oiinl'Je Mc^rand. " “Ilraiin? by llie 
kinfc’s coiiimoh couri 9 r from Lyons. ’ ' 

The ]x)rd of Masseran, al firs(, made no reply, but gazed sternly 
on (he ground for an instant, ind (hen muttered, “Some of his 
debaucheries! But come, ” he added, with a faint, unplcasimt 
smile, “ we will g6 visit niy lady wife. You need some refresh 
inent. ” 


CHAPTER XL. 

1 

It was just a day and a half after the arrival of the Count de 
Meyrand, that the Lord of 31asseran, on returning in haste from 
the castle of Robeqk, lieard (hat a messenger waited him, announ¬ 
cing the approach of Monsieur de Thermos. News had reached 
the ears ,of the crafty Savoyard dining that day, which made a 
bitter smile come upon his counlenanci! at this information, for, 
to say the truth, he had puich doubled that the French otlicer 
Mould make,his appearance. He hail sli!] nion^ doubted that his 
Irain-woiild he so small as it Mas reported to be, and hi; o.rdered 
a careful M a<ch to be held from^orte of the toMcrs, in order to as¬ 
certain that not more than fourteed or lifteen persons accompanied 
Mo<nsieur do Thermes up the long valley whiidi led from Can- 
delot's inn to th(‘ castle. Ivvery thing, however, was perfectly 
.satisfactory. The numbers reported by the Marder Mcri' not 
more than twelve; and vvhen the Frenidi ollicer appeared in the 
hall M'herc the Lord of Masseran waited to welcome him, he apo¬ 
logised for coming at all, saying, “Monsieur de Brissac, my lord, 
has received information .since last you saw him, which might, 
perhaps, have .spared me the necessity of making a visit of this kind 
al all; but as 1 M'as partly on my May, and had business to si'ltle 
with t!ft> Count di^ Birague and Mt.)nsieur d’Acigne, 1 thought it 
belter to come on and crave your hospitality for a single night.” 

The J.ord of Masseran bowed low, and smiled sweetly, saying 
that he was delighted to see Monsiijur de Thermes, and hoped that 
he would mak<“ a longer stay, as he was himself most anxious to 
show him the Hne of fortresses he had beim consiruiding, and to 
prove how clearly they were destined /or tin? "service of France. 
“ But let us come, n»y loiyl, to the banquet hall," he said. “Such 
poor entertainment as my table can giv(! you is already prepared, 
and nothing is wahling but that’ you should ent(!r the room, and 
let us wash before dinner.” 

“ 1 will pray you, my Lord of IMasseran,” said Monsieur de 
Thermes, “ before we sit doM'n, to send one of your pcoph' to the 
little inn hard by, to tell Monsieur d’Acigne or Monsieur Birague, 
whichever may happen tij arrive "there (irst, to come hither and 
speak with me.* My business AVilh them will he soon ended, and 
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your mossongor may say that tfolh lU'od not coitio unless they 
wish it. ’ 

Thus sayiu!?, he followed the Lord ofMasseran towards the 
banquet hall, where silver basinsia^d ew'ers w< re brought forward 
for the French general and his followers to wash their hands, as 
it was at that time customary to do in public, on ijuch occasions, 
and in a few minutes the two gentlemen were seated, together at 
the sex iahboard. All was luxurious and choice, according to the 
notions of those times, and one or two dishes had succeed^'d each 
other, had been tasted by the various guests ^and passed away, 
when an attendant entered, and after speaking for a moment to 
the Lord of Masseran, approached Monsieur do Thermos, and 
said, “ There are some peasants here, sir, from the valh'y of Saint 
\ i<U, who say thnt Monsieur dc Brissa(' sent tJidln word you would 
speak to them this Bay regarding the privilege of cutting wood 
upon the mountain side, w'hich they claim.” ’ 

“ Tell them 1 am engaged,*’ replied Dc Thermos, with a look 
of annoyance. “Hid them •come to-ftiorrow., Or.stay, it is a 
long way—let them waiT in tfic cc'urt, and 1 will see them jitter 
dinner, lou and I will see theju together, Monsieu^ d? Masse¬ 
ran, for this matter in some* (4‘gtee concerns you. Your lands 
extend in that quarter, and Monsieur de Brissac would not rafify 
the privilege required wilhoht consnlling you ; for inasmuch as 
he is careful that every one should do right by him, so is lie anxious 
to do right by every one. " 

The Lord of Masseran grinned, saying, “He is a very famous 
and ex<;ellent jiersou, Monsieur de Tliermes. Bid the peasantry 
stay in the court.” 

“If my friend, Monsieur Birague, comes,” said de Thermos, 
addressing the attendant before he quitted the hall, “ 1 beseech 
you show him in. I will crave. Monsieur de Masseran, a cup 
of wine for him, and a crust of bread, for be has to ride far, you 
know.” * 

“Most willingly—most willingly!” ri^died the Ixird ofMas¬ 
seran, and the dinner went on for some tune xvith great zeal and 
activity. , 

At length there .was a noise heard as'of men’s fixit approaching, 
and Monsieur de Thermes, looking towards the door, exclaimed 
with a gay air, “Here is Birague, doubtlesfs—Ah! Birague and 
A eigne, too. Welcome—welcome., my ^ood frignds! But what a 
number of followers you Bring •with you . some of them had better 
not come farther than the door.—My i.ord ofMasseran,” he con¬ 
tinued, rising and speaking in a graver tone, “ ] grieve to say that 
the king, having received undeniable proofs that you have betrayed 
the trust reposed in you, and tlvat you have agreed, in consitjera- 
tion of a sum—It ii of no use flyipg to the windo.w, my lord; the 
castle is in possession of the troops of France—1 was going to say. 
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'iliat as, in fonsKlcraCion of a sum‘'i*f two hunilW-d lliousaiul florins 
of aiid' tlie wliple tract of country lyin^ between Aosta and 
Cordonierc, you have agreed to deliver into the hands of Spain the 
whole of your castles and forls' qp this side of the Alps, the kiii}?, 
by the mouth of Monsieur do Itrissac, has commanded me to arrest 
your person, and td take possession of all your slronj? places. I 
have to request that you will give me up your sword. ” 

The picture of despair and terror, the Marquis of Masseran 
gazed round him with wandering and straining eyes, with lips 
and cheeks livid with fear, and jvith his knees shaking under him. 
The Fr(m<'h ollicers had risen at the same time as Monsieur de 
Thermos, forming a band of fourteen stout and de((!rmin(!d imm, 
all well armed and prepared for the business wdiich brought them 
lhith(?r. Ai the gt'eat doors of tlu^ hall were Rirague and A eigne, 
w ith such a number of followers as (»mplelcly (o block up Uk- 
entrance'; and in a part of the court which could be seen from the 
window, appeared the peasantry from Ihe valley of Saint Vial, 
with drawn ,^swords and pistol in hand, certainly much more 
like disguised men-at-arms llian"simhle pountrymen, mastering tlu' 
Italian sdidiOry of the castle, and^planting the banner of France 
upon the opposite walls. • ^ ' 

\ou se<> ” evclaimed l)e Thermos, pointing to the scene before 
him, and tncu looking around up(».i the pale faces of llie half 
dozen Savoyard attendants that the hall contained—“you see, my 
lord, that all resistance is in vain. Give up your sword with a 
good grace. Itirague, how many men have you in the castle with 
you ’ 

“One with another, general,” ho replied, “we have at least 
two hundred, and J think one half that number would do.” 

Tiie Lord of Masserati unbuckled his sword, and with downcast 
eyes gayeit to the FrenchoHicer, saying, “I do not knoyV what 
your orders are, sir, but I trust that thh king will let me be heard 
before he affects my life.” 

“ llis majesty, sir,” replied Monsieur do Thermes, with a smile 
at his terror—“bis maj'esty does not pretend to judge you, or to 
aflcct your life at all. He does not forget that you arc a sovereign 
prince, sir, and only requires that youy castles and strong places 
should be given up to him, and your person put under restraint, 
in order to prevent your,'injuring him, contrary to your oath and 
special agreernentj and endangering the peace of Europe, which 
is now happily likely to be*restored- 'l^c condition and manner 
of your imprisonment will greatly depend upon yourself, and 
upon your rcjdy to what 1 have to demand of you. First, 1 have; 
to require that you sign an order to all your officers, seneschals, 
and lieutenants, to give up possesion of your fortresses and strong 
[daces to the king of France, at the; very first summons and re- 
([uisition, or to ihaintain the same at their own proper peril.” 
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“ I 'will sign it 'instantly ! ” exclaimed the Lorrf of Masseran— 
“ I will sign it tlife nionScn^! ” and 4hcn beckoning one of his* ter¬ 
rified attendants to him, he said aloud, “Fetch me paper and 
ink.” But, as the man came near, he added in a whisper, “ Fly 
to The castle of Roheck with all speed, and tell what has happened. 
—They are iu my cabinet,” he continued—“therp.are pens in the 
drawer above the great oak chest.” 

The Italian had well chosen his time, for Monsieur de I’hermes 
had turned away to speak with Acigne, and the ollice^ on the 
other sidewasmaking a jesting observation to jiis next neighbour, 
on the facility with which their coup de main had been executed. 
No one marked the short whisper of the I.ord of Masseran ; and it 
was not [terceived that the attendant who brought in materials for 
writing was not the same who had bccnorderAl to bfing them. 

“Mow', my good‘lord,” sajd Monsieur de Thermes, “ you will 
be pleased to sign a general order in the terms I have pf(‘scribed, 
for the surrender of .ill your ftirtresses Slid castles into the hands of 
the king of France, and J wmII bej? yofi to mak(i it at strong as you 
can in language, that tBeaiece.ssity of bloodshed and ol the d(;,slruc- 
iKin of your ow n property may be avoided, and lfjat'[)eaceable 

{)ossession may be taken by t1(i\ttT)oj)s of France-” 

“ I can assure you, general,” iulerruj)led the hord^f Massia’an, 
who was beginning in sonn? degree to recover courage—“ 1 can 

assure you most solemnly that my intentions-’ 

“Are fully displayed,” said Monsieur de Thermes, interru))liiig 
him, “ by the following letters, which, according to the schedule, 
are in the hands of Monsieur de Brissac. First, a letter to the go 
vernorof Milan, slating that you accept the ju-oposal of his ma¬ 
jesty the King of Spain, and are ready on Tuesday ‘next, the 
fifteenth of the month, to deliver into his hands two of the fortresses 
stipulated, upon Ilea payment of the first instalment, and Uie regu¬ 
lar cession of the equivabml territories granted by the Duke of 
Savoy. Secondly,’a letter to the Duke of Savoy, dated the twen¬ 
tieth of last month, and despatched to him in the Low Countries, 
across the very kingdom of France itself.’’ 

“Geronimo has betrayed me,” inutti'red the Lig-d of Masseran 
between his teeth,-—“ 1 wish my daggeb wre within his heart.” 

“ A letter,” continued Monsieur dc^Thermes, “ by which you 
assure the duke that your adhesion to* the 'court of France has 
only been compulsory ; that you are. nowg ti* (wer, his faithful 
vassal; and that if he W'fllcontrive to give frequent occupation to 
France on the northern frontier, you, by introducing the Spaniards 
into Savoy, will enable him to rend<!r the treaty of peace now ne¬ 
gotiating infinitely advantageous to him. Thirdly-” 

“ There is no use of proceeding farther, sir, ’ said the Marquis 
of Masseran withan air of injured hont'sly. “ (jy wbat you have 
just stated, it is evident to me that a very extensive forgery has 
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teen carried on against me for the purpose of rcv/'nge, if not under 
the iocentive.»f a bribe. These letters can but ^^avc betfn written 
in my name by one person. I have long had about me a man of 
the name of Gcronimo—Geroniino Porta,—a person uncommonly 
skilful in counterfeiting all sorts of hands, and who, having bqen 
often at my side while I have been w riting, must have been well 
acquainted with- mine. Having reason about the middle of last 
mouth to know that lie had committed a very inhuman murder, I 
ordered him to be arrested in ordtir to execute him for the crime. 
He contiivcd, however, to make his escape; and the present charge 
against me is evidently the result'bf his malice. May 1 ask if he 
has fallen into the hands of Monsieur de Hrissac ? Should such be 
the case, I can prove that he deliberately murdered one of my 
wife’s attendants oqt of jealousy, having had some cause to suppose 
that the man was a favoured lover of a woman^named Marguerite, 
the w ailiijig maid of Mademoiselle de Qricnne.” 

Monsieur de Thermes had heard him to the end with every ap¬ 
pearance of attention, but'lic then replied, “Your are mistaken, 
, sir. This coj^'espc.ndcnce did not confc inty the hands of Monsieur 
de Bri.isaq frqm the person you mentioned. They were deliveriM 
to him by a dMerent individual.^ However, the best w ay of sliow- 
ing your real intentions will be t(/ draw up the; papers we men- 
tioued immediately. 1 must now retjre to make those n('c(^ssary 
arrangements in the castle, w hich the change of circumstances may 
require, and 1 trust that at my return 1 shall find the authorisation 
1 have suggested fully drawn out and signed.” 

He spoke in a tone which admitted no answer; and then pro¬ 
ceeded into the court-yard, and round all the works and defences 
of the castle, seeing that the soldiers of tiie Lord of IVIasseran were 
every w here completely disarmed, and the castle in full possession 
of the French troops. As soon as this was done he returned to the 
hall, and there found tlie paper drawn up in the terms he had 
dictated. 

H<‘ examined it carefully and scrupulously; and then turning to 
the Lord of Masscran with that sort of politeness which is often 
more cutting than mere scorn, he said, “ I grieve very much. 
Monsieur de Mi,sscran, tu l}e obliged to verify the old story of the 
liedgehog and the rabbi t, and having comt; here as your guest to be 
compelled to drive yt)u out of your own home. My orders arc 
strict, however, to send you immediately over the frontier into 
France, w here a convenient abode will as^suredly be found for you 
by the king. A parly of my men will cstort you towards Latour 
in half an hour, and in the mean time, my friend Monsieur do Hi- 
raguc will attend upon you in the castle. 1 myself must ride on, 
as 1 intend to summon the castle of Robeck early to morrow morn¬ 
ing, it being now so late that 1 shall not arrive in time to do it this 
.night.” 



Thus sayin};, will a formal bojr, .^lonsieur dc TIjcrmes took bisi 
leave, w hiK! the M^arqui^of Mas.siTaii remained for half an hour a 
[irisoner in his own castle, aud was (h*en conducted to France under 
a strong" escort. Wo oiu! was peniutted to accompany him but his 
w ife and one attendant, and the ftnmer left him soon after, nomi¬ 
nally to plead his cause at the court of France, but in reality to 
place herself under the protection of the king, ai«l to withdraw 
herself from a cold tyranny, w hicli vanity had made hc^- bear for a 
long time’.wilhout resistance, but’which had at length reached a 
pitch where it became utterly insupportable.* 


CHAPTER XLl. 

<ki the night which* succeeded th(‘ events fi’e have related in 
the last chapter, the ]Vlarechal«d(; Ifrissac sat alone in his pabinet, 
towards two o'clock in the morning. He was not, however, so far 
off from (he scene of events as t1ie Lord oflVlasseran had supposed, 
having stopped at Alontineillah, in,order to hcai* tin; Insult of the 
proceedings which he had tirranged with Monsieur dp 'miermes. 
The principal part of his forces*were on tht; other *>ide of the 
Alps, but still in tin'strong (ow tVivTiere he hailed he had a large 
body of troops, and never losing a moment of his time, he w^is 
carrying on lioni it as many imjiortaiit operations as when In; was 
in the heart of Piedmont itself. 

He was now writing th<^ last despatch of the day, after almost 
all his household and his i)rincipa! ollicers had retired to rest, 
and he had nearly tinished the task, wiien au attendant from the 
antechamber entered the room and told him that somebody jvithoul 
w islu'd to see him in haste. 

‘‘ M ho is it:*” demanded the marechal. 

“It is the person you always see, my lord,” r<'plicd theatteWant. 

“ Then let him it a,ton(:e,” replied Ih issac; and in another mi¬ 
nute Corse d(‘ Leon stood before^ him. 

“ A'ow, my good friend,” said Rrissac, i what arc your news:* 
Something important, 1 am sure.” 

“ Lt'ss important to you, perha(is,’’ yuplied CoiSe de Leon, 
“ than to many pecqile; Ibf though you do not altogether athmd, 
as most men do, to the petty policies of a base world, still you 
must make policy your first consideration.* However, it is (»f im¬ 
portance even to you, and $till moiA to ih(' and others.” 

“And you haveevt;ry right t'o consideration,’ replied Rrissac. 
“ 1 have((ften told you that in gratitude*, for all the services you 

’ NoltHlhkc vtliiil tiopsHOl bcloniHo iiitMviilioul |»ro|iei’fpol niyscM 
houml lo slatp, llial Iho mIihIp oI Hip phapfpi is wry liillp (ipltorihan <i fiop H«ns- 
taiion ol flip passaup lu Ihc Lik’ ol knssar, iilaUng lo tUc surprise ol Hip Loid ■H .ftas- 
serau anti his casllc. 



' have rendered#! will willingly dcany (Ming for’you that my per- 
soifel meailB'may aljord, or that my utmost inti-rest and influenc<‘ 
with the King of France can cfl'ecl.”' ' 

“ I know your generosity,”'replied Corse de l,con, with a smile 
which had nothing of the bitter in it that generally mingled more 
or less witli every expression of his countenance. “ I recollect 
wtill tim time when to remove all difficulties from th(! projets of 
his flic Marechal de llrissac voluntarily offered to serv(! 

under a less experienced commander, losing all his authority and 
one half of his revenue; and 1 have seen him, to reward a common 
soldier, give the Idlst ducat out of his own purse w hen tlie treasury 
of the army was exhausted hut such things are not the question 
now. The njatter that 1 have in hand deserves some attention from 
you ; and for reastns best known to myself, 1 call upon you to be 
()reseut in person on the spot w here an even! of apparently minor 
importafacc is about to take place. '’Do Thermos has succeeded in 
all things, as yet, and the Lord of Masscran is now a prisoner in 
France.” ^ 

“ For which yve have principally to thank you,” said Hrissac. 

But the brigand went on without noticing the interruption. 
“ De Thermos arrived within a'.league of Robeck last night. It 
was necessary, how ever, to lea^e half his men to guard w hat Ini 
had secured. lie has not more than a hundred or a hundn'd and 
ten efl'eeVive men with him. There are, at least, two hundred in 
the castle of Robeck, and they arci apprised of what has taken j)lace 
with regard to their lord.” 

” But they will surrender, said Brissac. “ The hearts of sui li 
people have very thin blood in them in general; and they will see 
the folly of resisting.” 

‘ ‘ No, they will not,” replied Corse de Leon. “ They will see no 
such folly in it, with Spanish troops ready to pour in from the 
Milanese. Messengers have already" gone to call for aid; and, 
besides, the castle is not defended by one of this petty traitor’s own 
people.” 

“ By whom then ? ” demanded Brissac. 

“ By a rebel and a knave,’’ replied Corse de Leon—“ one of the 
bold-hearted villains of bur own native,land.” 

“Ha! ’ said Brissac, “who may that be;'” 

“ISonc other,” Atisw^red the brigand, “but the sweet, fair, 
courtly, indifferent Count de Meyrand.” 

“Heaven and earth! ” exclaimed Brissac, starting up, and add¬ 
ing the moment after, “Even if he be there carrying on some of 
his base designs with the Lord of Masseran, he will never dare to 
resist the arms of France.” 

y N ou will see !” answered Corse de Leon. “ \ou will see! He 
wild has not scrupled to ketray his friend, will mdscrupJe to betray 
his king or bis country (uther. ' He is too far plunged in, my lord. 
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to have anv hope fh turnihg baclt again. Even n<1w I know Jhat' 
he has set De Thermes ift defiance, fired upon the officer who was 
sent to summon the place, *and—not in his own name, it is true, 
but in the name of one of the Savoyard’s men—has declared the 
authorisation to give up the castle to Franco, which Masseran 
signed this day, null and of no effect, as the giver of jt was in prison 
and under compulsion at the time. ” 

“ This.must b(; seen to! ” said Brissac, walking up and down the 
cabinet—this must be seen to!” and it was remarkable Ifcat the 
act of rebellion on the part of a Fnench noblemgin, which the bri¬ 
gand attributed to the Count de Meyrand, seemed to affect the ma- 
rechal much more than any or all the many mortifications and dis¬ 
appointments which he met with during the course of his command 
in Italy. “ It is dilficult to know how to manSge thi.<faffair,” he 
addii'd. “ I orderedothree hundred men to march for Pigncrol at 
<lay-break, and they cannot well be spared. What nunfber can 
you help us with, chevalier?”. 

“Enough to lake the castl* by stornf,” replie/1 Corse de Leon, 
boldly; “and I will lead tkein myself.—But you must bejiresent, 
marechal.” 

“Thatl will, of course,” ans^i*bd Brissac. “Kotin command 
—for 1 must not lake it from I)(^ Thermes—but as a wilncss of fiic 
u bob', and I will bring all the* men w ith me that can bo spared, to 
aid in your attempt.” 

“ We shall lu'ed no great aid, I think,” replied Corse de Leon ; 
“1 seldom fail. But still, I might be killed, and then a reserve 
u er(‘ good. Yet I know not how it is, th(! balls seem to forget me, 
and cold iron to turn soft upon my flesh. 1 shall learn to think 
myself a magician some day, as the poor people of lh<i country do. 
However, Ihete is no lime to be lost, if you arc.to bring men with 
you. Remember, ’tis a long march, and mischief may be done if 
the attack be delayed.” 

Brissac smiled. “*I am not apt to make many delays, my good 
friend. I will give my orders at once; apd an hour’s sleep for 
myself is all that 1 require. Slay you here, and return with us. 
1 know your people are always ready. ” 

“ They are,” answered Corse de Leon; “but their leader must 
be ready loo ; and I will not leave that wily bc^l unwalched—no, 
not an hour, if 1 can help it! ” 

“ Should I catch him in^hc fact,*” saifl Brissad, “he shall have 
no judgment but that over the drum-head, and as high a gallows 
as the castle of Robcck can afford.” 

“ Whal! will you hang nobility ? ” demanded Corse de Lwn, w ith 
a grim smile. “Yi>u will have a mutiny in the army if you dis¬ 
allow the noble his patent to commit wtjtng unchastised!—Fare 
you well, my lord, 1 will make yoUY cook and youf summeler to 
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give me some refreshment ( and you will find mp ready when you 
appear.” 

One hour of rest was all that Brissac required; and, followed hy 
a detachment of about a hundred and flfty men, two small piece; of 
artillery, and two or three of the most experienced engineers in 
Montmcillan, he took his way to the castle of Robeck. It still 
wanted several hours of day-break when he set out, and the march 
was long, cold, and dreary. iSleverthcless the marcchal and his 
small t^oop threaded their way perseveringly through some of the 
most dilhcult passes of the Alps, and about half an hour after the 
sun had risen, received the first intimation of their approach to 
the scene of contest by the roar of artillery at no very great dis¬ 
tance. . 

In half an hour more they reached a higl* point of the road, 
which gave them a view into the valiey where the small force of 
Monsieur dc Thermos was drawn, up. That officer had, with 
great skill, taken advantage of a little village, or rather hamlet, 
at the distance of about half a mile from ,thc castle, adding some 
slight weeks during the night, and had brought up two pieces of 
cannon, which he had planted ,^o ^s to defend the village against 
any sally made by the garrison, tJiough the situation was not such 
as to enable them to play with elTect,upon the castle itself. 11 was 
not front these two small pieces, hf>wever, that the sounds pro¬ 
ceeded which caught the ear of Brissac, but, on the contrary, from 
the guns of the castle itself, which had begun firing upon the vil¬ 
lage at day-break, thereby showing the determination of the gar¬ 
rison to resist the power of Trance to the utmost. 

The Riartichal paused as soon as this scene presented itself to his 
eyes, and gazed upon it with a frowning brow. “ I* it i)Ossible,” 
he mu|,tercd to himself, “that a man, nurtured in honourable 
feelings as Meyrand has been, can so disgrace himself ? What can 
he hope? What can be his object? ” „ 

As he thus thought and gazed, his keen and practised eye dis¬ 
tinguished the gleam of arms part of the way up the opposite hill, 
which—as the valley extended considerably at that spot, and a 
small plain, with the liver winding jhrough it, was spread out 
between the castle and the mountains on the other side—might be 
at the distance of about two miles. 

“Who can those be? ” he said, speaking to one of the officers 
near him—“who can those be, .lying-under cover of that small 
wood of pines close by a large building, an abbey, apparently ? Our 
good friend the chevalier cannot have taken his men up there : he 
is too experienced not to know that it is from this side we must act 
agMnst the castle.” 

“ If the chevalier does not,’’ answered the officer who was with 
him, “ Monsieur dc Thermos must know better ; and there is an- 
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oilier also* nionsoj^neuri with Monycur do Tlierracs*’who kniJws, 

porhaps, belter than cilhcr them—1 mean-” 

“ Ilusb, hush! ” said Hrissac, with a lauRh. “ If it be our un¬ 
known friend, who has stormed more castles in a month than any 
other man in Europe, we };ive him no name* yon know. Here 
comes somebody from Dc Thermes, however; let us ro slowly 
down and make our dispositions. Do you nol'lhiiik, Monsieur de 
Janon, lliil there seems a defect in the wall there,\o theeaslward, 
w hen', if Dc; Thermes has any ladders with him, the thingTuay be 
done by an escalade ? ” 

The engineer dec Jared his opinion that it was as the marcichal 
said; but added, ‘‘ We should need a troop of devils, indeed, my 
lord, to make the aUem[.l.” 

‘^My brigands for^ever ! ” rc'plied Brissac,raughing. “You all 
wonder at my dealing with sueli men ; you shall now sec wJiat they 
can do.* But go round by that path, apd examine a little more 
closely, and then join me below.” , 

Thus saying, he rodeo^n to flie small party whiCh was coming up 
from the village, and at the head of which wasMonsicur<le®hefmes 
himsedf. , * , • • 

“ 1 have not come to interfere vNh your command, Dc! Therme^’ 
said the marcichal, shaking hiipby the hand, “ bulmeit'ly to be a 
lookcT-on w hilc; you carry anothcer of these castles. I havfbroughl 
you some reinforcements.—Gentlc'iuen, ’ he continued, turning to 
Iheollicers of the' troop, “ you will be so good as to rc'ccdlecl the 
Marc'chal de Brissac^ is not here-, and the genc'ral commanding is 
Monsiemr de Thermes.” 

“We must do all that can be done quickly, my lord,” ^id Dc 
Thc'rmc's, speaking in a lOw' voic'e to the mariuJial. “ 1 have 
certain inteilfgence that the Spaniards are already on their 
march.” i 

“ We will send them hack again, Dcs Thc'rmes—we will send 
them back again ! ” said Brissae, in a gay lone. “ This country is 
too rough and cedd for a Spaniard. But w lu re arc' my friends the 
brigands :’ Surely Corse clcc J.eon has not lakc'ii his people up to 
that wood under the hill. * 

“ De has somc'ohicct in if,” answered DeThermc's; “ for thc're 
they certainly are, and he at thc'ir head. vDassijrau's people set us 
at detiance hc're, and have evc'u sent out farge parlies in various 
directions this morning, foijpging alt rouftd, clriviftg in cattle, and 
swc'C'ping the hills of every thing thc-y eoidd find. We w ere obliged 
to keep ourselves ejose to the village; bat your friend the ciie- 
valier, as you call him, scofi'cHl at all precautions, and galloped oil 
with Ins troop, though he had not above sixty men with him, and 
they have at least a imudn'd in ond body.’ 


1 liavt* givon tlie exacis wonis of Unasac, as rt'conJrtl by bin^iaphcr, to account 
for the cmploymenl ol a large boUy ol bnguuUs by a French marshal. 



“ You will give him some su[lport, 1 suppefee, De Themes? ” 
said Brissac'.' 

“Now that you have brought me'ai reinforcement, my lord, I 
will,” replied Dc Thermes; “ l^ut it was impossible before, for 
those people kept us to our quarters. There are men of experience 
amongst them,, eviSently.” 

“ I have, heard ,lhc Count of Mcyrand is there,” said Brissac. 
“ Do you think,it is so ? ” 

“ 1 ^leard such a report last night,” replied De Thcrihes; “ but 
I did not choose to mention it,,lest I should do wrong to the name 
of an honourable man.” 

A few words more of desultory conversation succeeded; and, 
at the suggestion of Brissac, Dc Thermes ordered the two sakers, 
or small pieces oPactillery which the marwhal had brought w ith 
him, to he placed upon an elevated point near the spot at which 
they hifd now arrived, without descending farther into the valley. 
The castle, however, was so situated, that the fire of the cannon 
produced very little effect, and only served to draw the attention 
of the garriTson from the village?. IV wpuid seem that the besieged 
had not ’befon^ this perceived the arrival of Brissac and the fresh 
troops; for in three or four mkii^>S after the sakers were brought 
into operation, a small party drhorsemen was seen riding rapidly 
down the hill on which the castle stood, and making their way to¬ 
ward the monastery or abbey whicii Brissac; had remarked, and 
which it must be rc'inembcred was .skirted by a deep wood of 
pines, that advanced somewhat farther into the plain toward the 
castle. 

Dc Thermcjs, now anxious to distinguish himself under the eyes 
of Brissac, gave rapid orders for pursuing the party, and at the 
same time, directed a small rcinforcemcml to be sqnt to Corse dc; 
Leon., Before either of these orders could be executed, howcvcT, 
and while the marccchal and the oflic.c;fs who accompanied him were 
riding down the hill with Dc Thermexs, their attention was caught 
by a volume of thick smoke issuing from the abbey ; and in a mo¬ 
ment after, they thouglH they could perceive some flames, though at 
first they lopked thin and pale in the broad daylight, issuing from 
the winclows of the chfiivh. ,, 

“By Heaven, they have set fire to the building! ” exclaimed 
Brissac. “ Can any oC'you, gentlemen, tell what that place is?” 

One of the officers who wc're bcdiind rode up to reply, saying, 
“ 1 hccarddast night, my'lord, from s@me of the peasantry in the 
village, that it is an abbey of regular Cistercians, with a convent 
attached; but I cannot think that Monsieur dc Meyrand would set 
fire to a religious building of that kind on purpose.” 

, “ On purpose or not,” replied Brissac, “the place is on fire. 
But what makes you think, sir, that the Count de Meyrand is 
there? ” 



eORSE BE 

“ Because 1 saw him,*my Icfrd,” implied the ftfficer. “ They 
passed within th^ee hifndrcd yards of me tjiis morning, wlien I 
was out rcconnoitering. ^oine of them chased me back to t!ie 
village, up to the very barriers, but not befonf I had seen Mon¬ 
sieur de Meyrand at the head of the troop. He was in a plain 
bulT coat, without armour, but he was evi(\pnlly in com¬ 
mand.” 

“ You»had better double your seinforccmenl fof Corse de Leon,” 
said Brissac, in a whisper, to Monsieur de Thermos. “Ilcjias not 
enough with him to make the matter sure; and, depend upon it, 
he is lying in wait.for the enemy as they return from the abbey. 
Had wo more men to maintain our position here, 1 would venture 
a charge myself, to cut that follow off from the castle.” 

Even while he spoke, a number of moving Objects* were seen 
around the abbey, Mu* great bell of which could be heard tolling 
loudly, and in a minute or two after a troop of horsemen appeared 
issuing forth from amongst Mic high walls, and taking their way 
back towards the castle. 

De Thermos multipliedjiisbrdets in haste : horses \(ere led out, 
and troopers mounted without delay; and a number of tHe gentle¬ 
men who had followed BrissdeO^ought and receive?! permission 
to volunteer in the parly destin^ to attack the adversary, fut 
ere the little body thus colleoted could issue forth fronT the village, 
it was clear that the enemy’s troop was perceived by the'men who 
had been lying in wait under cover of the wood. A momentary 
blaze of fire ran along amongst the dark pines; the instant after. 
Corse de Leon and his band were out on the plain ground; and in 
two minutes more, advancing w ith a rapid and fiery charge, his 
men were mingled in undislinguishable strife with the opposite 
party. 


CHAPTER XLII. 

Happy would it often be for us if real life—which certainly 
passes away like a tale that is told—did pehnit, as in the telling of 
a tab*, to go back in point of time and bring up all^ the scattered 
incidents, in whatsoever .manner we Kke, to bear upon and to 
afl'ect the grand events of the whole. How many an omission would 
then be remedied ! How many a vain Uiouglit would be swept 
away ! How many a deed—small in itself, carelessly done, but 
lerriblt! in its consequencts—would be cancelled and blotted out 
for ever! ’Fhere is none, however, but that great Being who 
writes with the pen of fate the history of man, who can efface one 
word; and his eternal justice requires IhaT. each forgiven oflcnce 
shall be blotted out, even by the, hand of mercy, with the teiys of 
penitence and the blood of atonement. 

We must go back for a while in the course of the narrative, but * 



we wjJl no( go back far, however. Early on »jie evening of (lie 
same day wlwRh'saw Monsieur dc Thermos appear before the castle 
of Robeck, a lady upon a mule, with a priest walking by her side, 
a girl habited as a peasant, and one stout old male attendant on 
foot following, approached the g'ale of the abbey of Saint Vial, 
which was even then grey with age, and cumbered with thick 
ivy. The party were immediately admitted into the abbot’s 
parlour, wltere a very aged man dressed in (he monastic habit 
received them kindly. 

“I ccrac for the purpose of claiming your promise, good father,” 
said the priest, “to give shelter and protection to this lady. 
1 told you (hat I would not dosoexcept incase of the utmost need. 
That case has now happened. Her place of refuge has been 
discovered, and I have every reason to believe that those who 
persecute her arc evtin now seeking her at'hef abode, while we, fol¬ 
lowing j dilTercnl track, have, thenk Heaven ! arrived here in 
safety.” 

“ Here you shall have' peace, my children,” replied the good 
old man, speaking in the Italian tongue, for Erench he loved not 
to speal^ though he understood it. “ Tla'sh and w ild as this Lord 
of Masserar is, and daring in hi;, wickedness as I believe him (o 
be, h(' has never attempted, aivd,X'ill never attempt to disturb this 
abbey ir possession of its rights and priviUtges. It were worth 
his coronet to do so. I trust to you, my good brother, however, 
he said, speaking to l'’alher Willand, “that it is not from the King 
of France that this our daughter is flying.” 

“ Mot at all in the present instance,” answoTcd Father Willand. 
“ Thelion, my good lord, s('eks bigger beasl.s—heseldom preys upon 
(he lamb. It is the w olf we h'ar—it is a certain Count of Meyrand, 
who—riot only without the king of France’s consent, but, as I am 
truly informed, contrary to his express commands—Is persecuting 
this poor child.” 

“ 1 be.seech you, father,” said Isabel, speaking to (he old man in 
Italian, almost as easily as in her own tongue— “ I be.seeeli you, 
take me under your holy and secure protection. I shall not burden 
you long; for good Father Willand informs me that the king’s troops 
are already in the castle of Masseran, and will doubtless soon put 
an end to the persecution which 1 feat.” 

“ Ah ! that is sweetly spoken ! ” said the old man, delighted to 
hear his own musical language from such beautiful lips. “ That is 
sweetly spok(!n, and you shall have full protection and comfort hcTC. 
—Mot that I can keep you in thc'abbcjf,” he added, “ even in the 
visiters’apartments, for I found it needful many years ago to make 
a strict reform in those things. But my sister of the convent hard 
by — who is my sister, not spiritually alone, but of the llesh, a 
chi'd of the same father—will give you refugt; there, always under 
my protection, bul still fti a separate building.” 



Isabel lliankt^iim wayuily; and the {rood abbot, perhaps, migbij 
have be(« well jihased to detain lier a little longty, to hear her* 
musical voice spfak his naltve toiijfuc, but with due regard to his 
character and habits, he led her away at once, and placed her under 
tiie care of persons of her own sex. 

•To find herself once more, as she believed, in security, was to 
Isabel’s mind no light relief, and many pieces oknews wliich she 
had heard as she came along the road, had tended to^cnew in her 
bosom ftjelings of hope, and visians of happiness, which had well 
nigh been once more extinguished under the lon^ dull passing of 
heavy and expectant hours. Site was now treated with kindness 
and with gentleness; and after prayer and a light meal, she retired 
to one of the visiters’ chambers, where, weary with thought and 
with journeying, she fell into a longer and deeper sleep than she 
had known for mai^ a night. It was dajdight whbn she woke 
again, and (hough She knew jt not, the convent bell had rung long 
before for early prayer.. Isabel hastened her toilet in orScr not to 
be too late, w ithout remarkit^ that the*girl who busied herself in 
arranging her bright dark tmir lookcd*somewhiil stsired and pale, 
and plied her labours Vkh an unsteady hand. Smfeenly jn the * 
midst, a dull heavy roar in the distance made Isabel’gta?l and de¬ 
mand, “ What is that? ” * 

“ It is the cannon of the castle, madam, ” said the gjrl. “ TChey 
bav(! been firing two or tlirtfe times before, this morning. ” 

“ Then the king’s troops arc before the place, ” said Isabel, less 
frightened or surprised titan the girl had expected. 

“ Oh! yes, madam ! ” she answered. “ One of the lay sisters has 
heard that the Count de Meyrand will defend it to the last. ” 

The sound of that name turned Isabel somewhat pale, for every 
idea as.sociated with it was painful and distn'ssing to Her. She 
dressed herSelf calmly, however, without any observation, and 
was about to go forth fr^m the small neat chamber which had 
been assigned to her, w hen one of the nuns came in with evident 
terror, saying, “Oh! ray sister, do not cross the court on any 
account. There arc armed men at the abbey-gate demanding you 
sternly, and 1 saw the head and shoulders of one looking over the 
wall this moment; but he could get no ^further, and the abbot is 
speaking boldly (y them, <md bidding them begone. Here comes 
some one—here comes some one.—Loc^ the door, I beseech you, 
lady; ” and she sprang forward to do wvith* her own hands tliat 
which she counselled. 

hut Isabel stayed her'gently, saying, “It is Father Willand’s 
foot, madam, I know it well; for it has often brought me comfort 
and consolation during the last six months.” 

Almost as she spoke, Father Willand appeared, entering without, 
ceremony, but bearing an expression of anxiety and alarm.upon 
his countenance, which accounted/or aiW lack of respect, “ Quick. 



he said, .speaking to the aticndunl, "gahier whatever you 
can “logettier Sn a moment!—J^dy, come ’hilhen with me—throw 
on your veil, and come hither. ThePCount de Meyrand is at the 
great gates, threatening to force a way, and to burn the abbey if 
he be resisted. We may escape yet into tl»c wood behind! ” 

“He will never do such a deed! ” said Isabel, casting on her 
veil. “ He is surely not wicked enough to do that! ” 

“He is wicked enough to dp any thing,” replied tlxc priest. 

“ He is a desperate man now, lady. The check of all eairthly fear 
has no\? been taken off him, by tjie want of all earthly hope; and it 
is then that one sceA what a man’s wickedness really will do. The 
good old abbot resists him boldly, but he has no power to resist 
long, and our only chance is in flight by one of the doors leading 
into the wood behind. We may then get inlp the rear of the royal 
forces and be safe.” , 

As heotill spoke, he hurried on, drawing Isabel after him; while 
the girl followed, caring Httlc to take with her any other part of 
her mistress’s apparel than that wjiich she could snatch up in 
haste. The good priest hastened acrosg the ('ourt, passed through 
th(« cloisfeirs'on the other side, and opening the door by which he 
had etUered from the abbey itseU,'drc'w Isabel with him into a 
quadrangle which had acquirdflnhc name of the Prior s Court. 
One side of it was formed by the abbey church, but before good 
Father Willand could reach that building the Count de Meyrand 
stood before him. 

The priest would have drawn back, but Meyrand, Adlowf'd by 
half a dozen Kalian and French soldiers, darted forw ard and seized 
Isabel by the wrist w ilh a grasp of iroji. Undaunted by the danger, 
Jiow'ev(T, F’alher Willand struck him boldly on the breast, exclaim¬ 
ing, “ Stand back, traitor, and let us pass ! How daye you violate 
this sacred place—How dare you show yourself w ithin lh(‘walls 
of this sanctuary —The curse of God be upon y ou, false and blood¬ 
thirsty man!—Mark, all ye soldiers of Fra.'ice and .Savoy, this 
man is a traitor to his king, and is by me (‘xcommunicaled and 
anathematised for darhig to profiine holy ground, and break intu 
Ihe stmetuary of the church. .411 w ho aid him share his treason 

and incur his excommuhication, and I v,ow-” 

“ You shall lake no more vows upon you, priest,” replied Mey¬ 
rand with a bitter sneer^ still holding tight the wrist of Isabel. 
“ Take him, my men, and hang him up to om; of tho.se pinnacles. 

slay! 1 have more accounts khan ojie to settle with him. Bind 
him hand and fool and throw him over a horse. We have no time 
for long delays here.” 

“What would you With me, sir.’” demanded Isabel. “ 1 heg 
you W’ould free my arm—there is no need of such violence.” 

4Vhat would I with ^ou, madam ’ ” replied (he fount de Mey¬ 
rand, “ Whaf would 1 with yl»u? 1 will (ell you, lady. 1 would 



do you the honoi?!' of unitinj^ yotir fate and mine together for evei^ 
—Madam, my l»ur isopome—How long 1 may enjrty it,'l fenow 
not; bjit while it is here,*I will use it to the utmost. You are 
mine, now and for ever, and ^whatever fate awaits me, depend 
upon it, you shall share—Nay, struggle not, lady, this grasp upon 
your wrist is but (he symbol of the grasp 1 hdve upon you and on 
your fa(<', which, be you sure, shall never be relaxed.—What smoke 
is (hat? ” he continued, turning t/) one of the men who came out of 
tlie churth, from the opening door of which, burk forth a volume 
of dense vapour, while a roaring and crackling sound was heard 
from within. * 

“ It is only the church, my lord,” replied the man, laughing 
aloud. “ You told us to set lire to the place; so we have piled up 
the st(x>ls and benchers, and the (lame has caugift the carved roof al¬ 
ready. The old sifctristan would fain have stopped us, but Mark 
and 1 took him between us, a*nd pit<;hed him on the top oWhe pile.” 

‘"You fools! exchumed Meyrand furiously. ‘‘It was but in 
tlu‘ fury of the moment 1 saitljil—it was but a threat, not intended 
to be executed. Ho you pot*kuoW that every rnomcrll is precious, 
that we may g(‘( back to the castle, and tlien draw off tlflunen be¬ 
fore llri-ssac and his thousamkf* a«rive?—Nay, strug|le not, light 
girl,” he continued, turning lieM'ly to Isabel—“or, by Ileavgp, I 
may serve you as they havc»done the sacristan ! Tlfink you that 
you can contend with nw!.’ Com(^ on, come on there—bring the 
l)riest along—we will hang him over th<^ gate of the castle, to give 
llrissac; his lirst welcome in.” 

i'luis saying, he caught Isabel up in his arras, passed through 
another door, by which he avoided the church, and was in a few 
minutes at the great gates of the abbey. • 

Th(T(\ before tlu* portal, with a number of monks around him, 
in no degree terrilied by the (icTce men opposed to him, jtood the 
old abbot, barelieaded, andpouring forth anathemas in Italian and 
Latin upon some sksty or seventy men w hom the Count dc M(;y- 
rand had left witliout. Those aiialhemas were redoubled at th(* 
sight of the count’s prisoners; but ttlefrand heeding him not, 
turned to listen for a moment to om^ of his own followers, who ad¬ 
dressed him instantly on ^is coming foKH. 

“ W(‘ must mal«i haste, sir,” be said. “ Fresh troops arc ap¬ 
pearing upon ihe hills, and they have already tipened a fire upon the 
castle, from a place where wc, saw a small red cross last night.” 

“To horse!—to hor.se| then.!’’’said TVleyramf, “the castle is not 
tenable for an hour against any considerable force. We must 
bring off the men and the treasure that are there, and then retreat 
upon the places in the rear.—Here, Mark f" he continued, turning 
to one of those who had just come out of the church, “you are a 
determined devil—1 ntay have to comtnand as well as to fight. 
Take this lady up bi'hind you, anil remember your sole business is* 



lo make the best of your way to the mtle. Pjsten her to your 
bel^ so that^sHe cannot escape, and if there should seem a like¬ 
lihood of her falling into thc*encmy’s hands, hark ye!'’—and he 
whispered something to the man, which made him lookup in his 
face with an inquiring glance, saying—“What! a woman?’’ 

“ Do you hesitate?” demanded Meyrand, bending his brows 
upon him. 

“ No, no, ” replied the man, “ I always do what I am bid when 
I undertand it;’’ and with no power to resist, Isabel, drowned in 
tears and as pale as death, was seated behind the trooper on his 
horse, and tied lip^htly to him hy several leathern thongs. A mo¬ 
ment more, and they were riding on at a quick pace toward the; 
castle of Robcck, the poor girl nearly fainting at every step, yet 
not happy enough ,‘o fall altogether into forgetfulness of her terrible 
situation. 

They^ had gone about three huridred yards, or perhaps a little 
more, from the gates of tlje abbey, apd the head of the troop, which 
was led by the count himsalf, had jus^t passed a deep wood of pines 
that flanked Ihe abbey to the northward, jivlicn there came a quick 
sharp report of tire-arms, and four or live of the foremost horse¬ 
men went town at once. Thg sgund recalled Isabel lo herself, 
and she looked suddenly up, wheii she beheld a troop of armed men 
coming forward at full gallop, soinc,armed with spears, and some 
with dra'vvn swords, upon the body which was bearing her away. 
She had not time lo see any thing more than that, tliough some¬ 
what strangely and wildly armed, they were well prepar(!d for an 
encounter of the most fierce description—horse and man bristling 
with various weapons, w hich any one would now-a-days find great 
difficulty in cmpfityiiig skilfully. 

The charging horse were upon tlie troop of Count dc Meyrand 
in a mQmcnt, uttering a fierce shrill shout as they came forward; 
and while Meyrand strovt' to put his nt<!n in some order, to receive 
them, the name of “Corse de I^con! Corse de JUron ! ” was repeated 
from trooper to trooper, seeming to fill the hearts of the count's 
soldiers with fear. 

In anothei; instant tlie tw o bodies met, and all was strife and 
confusion. Swords (lasiibd around in (Cvery direction, and pistol 
shots were exchanged with the muzzles almost touching, while hand 
to hand, and now sl^parafed Into small groups, the brigands and 
Dicir oppont rus fought fo^ life gad death, scatlered over tlie open 
space that intervened between thc.wooif and the caslle. Oh, wlio 
can (ell the feelings of poor Isabel at that moment! She strove 
once or twice to burst the lionds tt at held her; but all her cflorls 
were vain, and she had nothing lo do but alternately to cover her 
eyes with her hands, and then ,glance over the scene again, and 
stretch out hei; arms towards any of the opposite parly who hap- 



period to be ne^!^ 'while.hope-and fear continue^ their agonisingf 
struggle to her heart. , 

In the mean simile the man MarC, who carried her along with 
him, remembering the orders he had received, strove for nothing 
but to make himself a way on towards the castle of Robeck, still 
beeping some of his comrades between himself and the attacking 
.^arty; or if he crossed swords with any of thenj, it was but to 
\*lrike a single well-directed blow and ride on.' Thereto as ahorse- 
'^an, hoVever, in the troop of*tA)rse do l^i'on, *who seemed de¬ 
termined to hew a path up toward him. Armed at all points, with 
his beaver down, the spurs of knighthood upoii»his heels, his heavy 
sword playing like a bulrush in las hands, three limes he. made his 
way nearly up to the spot where the man Mark was hurrying on, 
and three times some accidental limn of the fray threw another 
group of the soldierv^n his way. 

All went down nefore him, however; and twice, wljcn Isabel 
raised her terrified eyes and gazed in that direction, she saw, 
through the dust and smoke, ‘one of the* troopers of the Count de 
Meyrand cast headlong from^iis lu>rsc fiy a blow of W# arm. The 
man Mark seemed especially to flee from him, as if, iji him, he 
recognised some one with yhem he could not strugglebut at 
length, just when he was breakijj^i^away from the miUk altogether, 
ami spurring on with fury towards the castle, Isabel bebeld*lhe 
knight draw out from amongst the rest also, and gallup fiercely 
after. A page followed him bearing a spear, but the distance be- 
tw een the pur.suer and the pursued, though not actually great, was 
considerable in such an eager race as that which they now ran. 
The heart of Isabel sunk with fear as she saw that the knight’s 
charger did not gain much upon tlumi. But the moment after, 
another horseman darted forth fVom the midst of the very foremost 
group of cortibatants where all was enveloped in a cloud of smoke; 
and dust. He was covered with black arms from head to foot, but 
his horse was strong and fre.sh, and bearing him on lightly, pro¬ 
mised to overtake fiie other er<; he could reach the castle. The 
man Mark measured the distance with hj^ eye. He saw that he 
could not escape, and, after looking round twice at Isabel, he look 
the rein in his teeth, and without quitlipg the hold of his sword, 
drew the dagger from hiS belt with the left hand. 

She understood loo well what it meaul- Oh, spare me'. spare 
me.! ” cried the poor girl; hut the man"only muttered something 
hetw'ecn his teeth about doing what hc»w'as bid^ and turned in the 
saddle, as if the better (oltrikif the blow. She looked round with 
a wild shriek for help, and at the same moment she saw the dark 
horseman behind raise a pistol in his hand, though still coming on 
at headlong speed. She closed her eyes, and shrunk down as low 
as the bonds would allow her-'she heard the sharp report ok fire¬ 
arms—the next instant, she felt tlte forih of the n»an to whom she 



was tied reel and waver in the saddle, and, overcoma terror 
and agitation',' she lost all consciousness of ^ hat wus passing around 
her. 

When Isabel opened her eyes,^ she was freed from the bonds 
which had tied her; but the body of a dead trooper lay not far eff, 
and two faces tlpt she knew were gazing at her from their unclos¬ 
ed helmets. „ The oqe was that of Corse de Leon, the other that of 
Bernard de Rohyn. 


GHAPTM XLIII. 

“ Most gallantly and nobly done! ” exclaimed Brissac, as he 
witnessed the charge of Corse de Leon and his companions. “Gen¬ 
tlemen, spare not* tbe spur, but see how many of the traitors you 
can cut off from the castle. De Thei“mes w ould it not be better to 
point th(? guns from the village at that body which is making for 
the bridge?” 

All was d(jnc as. he directed; for his judgment and experience 
were too well known for De ThermeS even to hesitate. The small 
body of ®Prcnch cavalry dashed after the troopers of the Count de 
Meyr.tnd, tlie cannon were (irei;upf)h the fugitives; but still about 
one half of the number escaped ;'Snd Mcyrand himself now showed 
all the soldierlike qualities which fee really possessed, rallied his 
men, rep'ulsed the pursuers, brought up the rear in person, and 
succeeded in leading tlu; remnant of his force into the castle of 
Robeck. 

In th(! mean w hile Brissac and De Thermes rode out of the 
hamlet towards the scene of the conflict, and took up their po¬ 
sition upon a little knoll, whence they could see the flight and 
chas<!; and such is the efl'ect of long habits of war and bloodshed 
upon Uie human mind, that two gallant and kind-hearted tnen 
stood and looked «)n amused, at the turns and doublings of the fu¬ 
gitives and their fierce pursuers—though the game was for human 
life. 

“ Who are they bringing in here? ” exclaimed Brissac at length, 
as his eye fejl upon a group of several others bearing some one 
along between them. “ 1 fear, De Tlqirmes, it is our poor friend 
w ho has met his death in this skirmish, after so many a glorious 
deed. It cannot be Corse de Leon; for that is surely the chevalier, 
mounting his horse there,” 

“ It is a woman,” said De Thermes,■ don’t you see her white 
garmei.ts, my lord ? ” 

“ Ila! the fair fugitive, for a thousand crowns!” exclaimed 
Brissac. “ I trust she is not hurt—let us ride on and see. 
Would to Heaven wo had but a few more men; for with this 
handful wc can never gijard against the enemy’s retreat up the 
valley.” 



Thus saying,rode slowly forward to me^ the little party 
that was*approa^ing, And soon fopnd that the supposition dfDc 
Thermos and himself was* right. Although' Isabel, thanks to the 
unerring hand of Corse dc I^con, which had shot the trooper 
tljrough the head at the very moment that her fate seemed beyond 
hope, was but very slightly hurt by her fall from the horse, yet a 
cloak bad been procured and stretched upon two “spears, so as to 
form a sort of litter, on which some of the*mcn were now car¬ 
rying hcl- to the village, llernartf de Kohan walkl?dby her on foot, 
while his page led his charger bejiind; and at some litUc flistance, 
giving orders to his men, and calling them »ncc more together 
from the pursuit, came Corse de Leon, with his usual calm stern 
countenance, passing through scenes of strife and bloodshed as 
tranquil and unruffled as if they formed his native element. 

llrissac sprang iq the ground as the little tfain approached; and, 
advancing at once to the lady’s side, he said, “ 1 hope you are not 
hurt, though how yoif can^^e in tlie piidsl of such a scene of 
slaughter, fair lady, I cannot tell.” , 

“ Thank God, I am ,not luirt '.i’ she replied,*** fafli)er than ter¬ 
ror and ill-treatment could hurt mc; but I hope some o^p will sec 
speedily for the good Father JVjlllapd, whom that cruel maiuthrcal- 
cned to hang over the gate.” ••• 

“ They have carried hinj to the castle, lady,” .sfiid c.orse dc 
Leon who had ridden up. “ Ilut if they hurt a hair of his head 
they shall rue it, as they have seldom rued any thing.—My lord, 
it is time that we should mount to the attack. There is a part of 
the wall crumbled down behind that little horn-work. They 
have not men to garnish it, and if once carried, the castle is ours. 
Have you got ladders, general, 

“ A few,,and but a few’,” said Do Thermes, “nor are those very 
good.” 

“ They will do—they vrill do!” replied Corse de Leon! “ If I 
once reach the lofwof the wall, they shall not easily dislodge mc. 
Let the ladders be brought out.' Sec—they are opening a fire upon 
us here.—Carry the lady in!• 

Bernard dc Rohan had been speaking to Isabel in a low voice, 
and now bending over her, he kissed hor»fair brow,’ with words of 
hope and promises to join her soon again. She knew wliere he 
was going; and all the dreadful scene through which she had just 
passed, made her but feel the more acutely that an hour, that a 
moment, might deprivt^her of Bim sBc loved'for ever; but for a 
world she would not have staid him, or have said one word to dim 
the light of courage in his eye by doubt or hesitation. 

“ God bless you, Bernard, and protect you!” she said—“ God 
bless you and protect you, as he always does the good and brave!” 
and covering her eyes to conceal thc^drops that were in fhem, 
she suffered the soldiers to bear her onward inloTbc village. 
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Hpr lover after her for a single moment, and then casting 
away alt thonghts but of the ’coming cnterprisS, he lucncd to 
where Brissac stood. The marcchal grasped him by the hand, but 
said laughingly, as he pointed to his visor, “ You should have had 
that down, my friend. However, (his is a seeme in which no ohe 
knows the other. Monsieur de Thermes being commander in 
chief, I am not the Marcchal de Brissac here, and you of course 
none of us are •acquainted with, except as the gallant rinkuown 
.’cader, w ho has planted the standard of France upon the walls of 
live fortresses, witlfin the space of four and thirty days.” 

“Another half hour passed,” said Ck)rse de Leon with a grave 
and meaning .smile—“another half hour passed, and he shall not 
need to hide his face or to conceal liis name from any one.—Gome, 
baron, conte! Witiiin those walls lies your fate and fortune. I 
told you that Corse d(! Leon wo. Id lead you,*even with all your 
renown, on the path to honour ; and that lie, the brigand, would 
undo w hat Kings have done. Here ace the ladders—come, let us 
see which wiU he within tliat castle dirst. Monsieur de Brissac, 
waithere^afld judge between us; and he’ready to ride in, for if 
be or 1 b?', either of us, alive at the end of half an hour, the gates 
shall be thrown open and the dr^nsvKndge down.” 

o We will^c'C,” said Bernard de llohan, laughing, “we will see. 
Give me a banner !—Some one give ide a banner! ’ 

“J\ow , friends,” cried Corse de Leon, turning to his followers, 
who, while this was passing, had sprung to the ground, and were 
arrayed in a close band behind him—“ J\'ow, my friends, each man 
amongst us may have something to repent of : now is the time, by 
great deeds and good ones, to clear all aw ay, and to cast our re¬ 
proach upon the heads of the traitors within those walls. Follow 
me on then!—and if any man waver, let his neighbour put his 
dagger in his throiil, that (he world may still believe there never 
was a coward amongst us.” 

Thus saying, with a scaling-ladder in one hand and his drawn 
sword in the other, he rushed forward at the head of his men, 
and took his way straight to the horn-work he had mentioned; but 
finding it undefended, ho pushed on at once to the bastion, where, 
by some accident, a part of (he wall had given way. There, how- 
erer, the whole force of the garrison had been collected to repel 
the assault, and a tremendous fire was opened upon the storming 
party as it approached. Several, men went down at once as soon 
as they had passed the horn-worlo and .‘{rissac and De Thermes, 
becoming somewhat alarmed for the result, rode on, eoramand-. 
ing a small party of arquebiisicrs to advance and cover the attack 
The two generals came speedily to a spot where they could sec 
more distinctly; and there, though that pact of the wall where the 
assault was (akpig place seemed every moment but one mingled 
sheet of fire and smoke, they beheld the ladders firmly placed. 
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and man rffler map struggling up, and hewing a path, for himself 
amidst tho pikes and swords which' opposed* them from above. 
Every means was resorted to that the place supjdied to repel tho 
attack : masses of stones were bast down upon the heads of the 
storming party; long pikes and hooks which tore them from 
the ladders, and cast them into the foss below, were plied 
amongst them, and every thing evinc(!d tliat the defence was made 
by men fighting with the fiercenc^fe of utter despair. Uutstill, in 
the midst of all, the brigands forced their way on; and, "though 
more than one, both of the assailahts and the defenders, were seen 
to fall headlong down through the smoke and flame, yet it soon 
became evident, by the progress of the waving sw ords and levelled 
pikes, that the scene of strife had moved its pla^e, and that many 
of the assailants had gained the summit of Ihe wall.* Then the 
cloud of smoke and*flame was seen to roll slowly on, as,,flghting 
with despcirate determination, the defenders were driven along 
the suromitof the walliLsclf; add then, toAk place a loud explosion, 
as if some magazine had blo^ n up, or* a mine had hgen sprung, 
while a dense dark vapohr*rose, and covered every thing^rom the 
sight. 

Itrissac looked at De Therm^s^nd De Thermes at Brissac, in 
silence and apprehension; but a moment after, a light jviiid wafted 
the cloud of smoke away; and, standing upon a salient .angle of 
the nearest wall, appeared Bernard de Bohan, w aving the standard 
of France above his head, as if to annouticc that the victory was 
w'on 

“ Now, my good friends,” cried Brissac, turning to the ofli- 
cers near him, “ you see what these brigands w ill do when they are 
hearty in a cause; and leknomhn tell me I have done ■4'rong in 
employing them. But come, there is the gate of the castle open, 
and, if 1 mistake not, Cojse de Leon himself standing* on the 
drawbridge. Let us go in—let us go in! One of you, gentlemen, 
ride back to the villhge, and tell the fair lady whom you will find 
there, that all is safe, and the place lakt!^.” 

It was with some hesitation that one of them took this task 
upon himself, for all were anxious to hallow Brissac, who now 
advanced with Dc.Therm«s and the siuall party of arquebusiers, 
which had been brought forward to support the storming party. 

Corse de Ltion had by this time retired from the bridge, and 
only one of the brigands remained stationed «t the gate. 'I’hc 
arquebusiers, however. Immediately took possession of various 
points as they came up, and, riding on into the court, Brissac and 
his followers dismounted, and entered the ^reat hall of the keep. 
Three wounded men were lying there ; but no other person was 
to be seen, except the pj^e of Bernard do Rohan, viho had followed 
his master unscathed through the^trugjfle of the day , 

Where is your lord, my good boy i’ ” demanded the marechal. 



uvms.Ci .j.c, 

' ‘ You arc a gaUant young soldicr'as cvdi' 1 saw", and sl^all not be 
forgbtlen.” "■ 

“ My lord, sir,” replied the youth,'colouring Milh delight, “ is 
gone to seek for somebody with (he Chevalier Lenoir.” 

“ Is the Count de Meyrand dead, or tak( n ? ” demanded Rrissac. 

“ He has esc^ed'by the postern, they say, sir,” answ(Ted the 
page, “ and^gone with five or six others up the valley, but all the 
rest arc killed or takcm.” ^ 

“ Have you seen a good priest they carried off? ” asked Brissac. 
“ I hopfi they have not hurl ouy poor friend, who has so often 
made us merry inVourt and camp, and was, besides, so true a 
man.” 

“ Oh, no, sir!” replied the boy. “Father Willand 1 saw a mi¬ 
nute ago, and helptid to cut the thongs that lipd him, with my own 
dagger. lie is in a room abo^e, shriving one of llie dying men, 
who was governor of the castle, they'say, before the counl came.” 

“ Let us go on,” said Jlrissac; “,.therd is .something her*' to be 
discovcTcd yet. Corse de i.,(X)n is noj a man to say auglit lightly, 
and hepronised things that I WfMild fain spe v(»rifi(“d.” 

Thus speaking, he led the w'ay through all the chambers on the 
ground-flool- of the ke(!p, inecl;n^«frorn time to lime .some of the 
captors, but not the persons thartie sought. At length the sound 
of voices rtfdchcd him and De Theijmes, as they stood near th<* 
mouth of a low-browed arch, which seemed to l*‘ad down by a 
llighl of steps into vaults and dungeons below'; and, a moment or 
two after. Corse de Ixion hitnself, with Bernard de llohati and twcj 
or three others carrying torches, appeared coming up the stairs, 
and speaking together cag<Tly. 

The first words that Brissac hc'afd were from the lips of Bernard 
de llohan. “It is time, my good friend,” he sai*^ “ that you 
should tell me who and what we are seeking. ” 

“ We are seeking the only person,” rf pli(’d Corse de Leon, “who 
ciinalonce clear you of acrime w'herewilh you have been charged. 
Let us return to that man w*; hd't dying abov*;. 1 will find means 
to wring the fact out oP him, for he must know it—Oh, my I^)rd 
de Brissac,” he continued, seeing the marechal, “you arc W'('lcoine 
to the castle oY Bobeck!' JLet us come in here, into what they call 
the Slone hall, and then, 1 beg you, bear w hat I’have to say.” 

“This noble gcnileniijn who stands Ix'fore you,” continued 
Corse de Leon, after they had entered a large paved room oti the 
right, “ has been accused by IhaY Ijase njan to whom these castles 
lately belonged, of a deed of blood which he never committed. 
But as men’s laws were made for the purpose of torturing the 
innocent and .securing tin* guilty, the accused was speedily the 
condemned; and they thought it great mc'rcy that they did not put 
him to the rack, to make ]iim confess an act of which he knew' no¬ 
thing. He would soon have been executed, had he not made his 
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Uorn.'ird do R 4 »I(an ^houffhl tho kiiif^’s tone anS* manner Avas 
softened when he had iBfncd to address him; and advancing 
gracefully, he bent tiie knee^and kissed his sovereign’s hand, 
saying, “1 trust, sire, that 1 have your pardon for flying from the 
arm of the law, when T knew most perfectl/ inj own innocence, 
and the impossibility of proving it.” ^ , 

“ Sii\ 1 thank you for so doing,” replied the Igng, “for thereby 
you have spared me many a l)i(ter regret. I have seen tj^is morn¬ 
ing the young Count d(> Brienne.and have heard all that he has to 
say. \our innocence and truth are beyond atl doubt; and I have 
also to thank you for many services since rendered to my crown 
in Savoy. Most willing shall 1 be to show my gratitude to you, 
and to make you ft|Jl reparation for what j8u have sullcrcd, in 
such manner as a king may wisely and honourably do. But, alas.' 
sir, there is one point in wliich I must still give you ^lain, and 
refuse you, probably, \h(^ hoon that •you arc most anxious to 
(hunand. Hear me out! for.l say thi.<» to prevent gjl needless ap¬ 
plication. In regard io.ytfUr fliarriagc witfi Ma<Jcmois(Jlc d(‘ 
Brienne, I have taken an oath, such as no power (?n T«rth shall 
ever induce me to bretdv. 'Fl«*t jou drew your sw?trd upon the 
Count de IMeyrand is incontestalffy proved; that you drew ikthtt' 
lirst, is asserted-' 

“iiut, sire,' replied Bernard de llobau, “I may now*, I know, 
appeal to one who probably can satisfy your ma jesty.” 

“You mean the dauphin,’ said the king. “Long ago, Mon¬ 
sieur de Bohan, h(‘ acted as became my son, and informed m<! of 
the whole particulars; but when pressed to the minute facts, he 
acknowledged that he. could n«l say which first drew upon th(> 
other, having his back turn(‘d at the commencement of the allray 

Bernard d(^ Rohan s head drooitcd, and Ik; r<'plied not a word. 
“1 grieve for you, my friflnd, ” continued Henry, “ 1 grieve for 
you much. I grieve for myself, that I am Compelled to make one 
of my most noble and faithful subjects wish for my death'. But 
to show you that 1 w ould not for worlds take any unjust means to 
change such a wish, I have this day solemnly promised Mademoi¬ 
selle do Brienne, that shc^hall never be pressed either to choose 
another husband, 5r to take the veil.” 

Still Bernard de Rohan replied not, BUt stflod before the king, 
as if grief had turned him into stone. Henry, however, rose, 
adding, “ Another day, Boljan, you shall Icllmcwhat boon 1 
can bestow upon you, but on this subject you must never touch 
more. On this subjcict I am as iiuixorable as the grave.” 

Bernard do Rohan raised his head sadly but firmly : “ Sire,” he 
said, “ whatever be your decisiop, may you live long for the jia'p- 
pincss and the blessing of your subj(xtsJ and max ^ 
person amongst your people who ca*n accuse you of injustice'. In 
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a IbrAior instfitK c, when J >vas wroiif(lully ^'•on(^CJnnod, ^ou were, 
as you say you now <» il! h(\ irie\oraliil» to me. My truth and ho¬ 
nour have .sincv'hcen fiilSy re esta!)!is!ied, beytind IIk; possibility of 
doubt; and hy that truth and hnnohr I t)iedge myself that this last 
onlyreinaiuingaccusationagainstme isasfalseas theother : anaceu- 
sation raad(^ hy the darkest of criminals, and abetted l)va convicted 
traitor. \ou do not indeed lake from me life in this case, hut 
you take from mb hopes that I value more Ilian life; anfl 1 must 
add, that if 1 have sitvimI your majesly—and to do so faithfully has 
always bemi my jntrpose—hitler have been the fruits of that ser¬ 
vice, and lamentable to me the result.’’ 

Henry’s cheek had grown very red ; and though he made an 
elTorl to govern hi»>anger, yet ii so seldom happens that the words 
of truth come straigh'll'orw ard upon a royal e'af, that the re[)roach 
■which burst from the agonised heart'of llernardde Uohan—how- 
ev(T well deserved, and jiow ever much called for by the very acl 
he, was commilling—.seentrd to the monarch Ihe most daring 
iit-solence. <■' '■ „ , 

, f 

“ Leavi'iny pre.sence, sir! ’’ he said—‘‘Li'ave my [in'M'ncc'! I 
esteem.your‘services, regret yj,iui,,k(e sull'erings, and pily your 
present disappointment sul!icKm% to forgivi'you the language yi.u 
h;ive used. •'Hut I must not sutler ypu to s|)eak farther, lest grief 
should cause you to say Ihiiigs 1 camiot forgive. Leave m-g sir! 
1 say, and without reply. You are free to come and go, whither 
you will; and 1 will take ran* that full justice he done iu reversing 
thi^ senleiiee which was mistakenly pronounced against you. ’ 

Bernard de Rohan how ed his head and willidrevv. As he passed 
out of the palace, the preparations for the tournament again met 
his eye; hut they now fell upon his sight as a mailer in which he 
liad no Interest, as one of the many idle oecu[)alions of ii world 
which had lost to iiim all zest and alk atlrac'liou. For the time, 
hope, the light of hle,'iw;is evlingiiished, and ajl was grey darkness 
in the same scenes w Inch before, had presented nothing hut beauty 
and splendour. ' 


CHAPTER XL'tT. 

<> • 

It ■was the bright niotning of a June day. The whole merry 
world of i‘aris w ;-s turned out, to display their holyday dres.ses on 
scaffoldings covered wilh every rich riolh, and ornamented with 
every lauciful device. Reauly and lirightuess shone around; and 
all lhat was gay and.w illy, and splendid in a nation famous for 
gaiety, wit, and splendour, was collected to witness that pageant 
whk;ii was intended to be the lasl'sph!ndid festival in honour of the 
marriage of Elflzabelh of France with Philip of Spain, but which 
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was (lesltncd, in reality, lo Ite llio last tournament h^ld in Eftrope. 
Every spot wlii?;Ji was nut occupied by liigh princes and nobles 
was crowded by llic poj(ulaccu)l the capital; and though some dis- 
*x)nlenl had been occasioned Muring th<‘ preceding days by the 
afrest of various distinguished Protestants, ^et the people were 
now in high good humour, the more especially as lh(! I’rench 
knights had decidedly the advantage of tlici foreigners in those mi¬ 
litary exercises ’wherein ail iialfous of Europe at that time look a 
pride. 

At tiie head of the six challengers, whose sbields ornamented the 
easlern end of the lists, was Henry the Second of France himself, 
who was still one of the most emiiu'nl of his court fw all such sports 
and pastimes. Idle JMarechal de \ ieillevilletwas another : but as 
it is not iieci'ssary^fiere—after the manifold descriptions of tour¬ 
naments and [lassi's of arnifr that have been given elsewhere, and 
especially that surpassing deseri])lion of the held of Asliby de la 
Zoiicli, which proceeded from the great master’s pen—to dwi'll 
upon the mand'old encounCers U>al now took’placT:^! shall notice* 
none of the combatants e\cept those whom 1 have miinsid, dud the 
(•( r.sofis whom they cncounUnjed.^ 

I'he day had advanced some miy ; many courses had becigruii; 
and Henry hincself had brokj^'ii a lance with his brother-in-law the 
i)nk(' of Savoy, with inlinile skill and grace, no eye being able to 
perceive that (he shock of (he lances had, in the slightest degree, 
shaken the monarch in tiie saddle. 'I’he duke, however, had W'a- 
vered considerably, and il was evident that Henry was pleased at 
his triumph. J iach of the challengers were appointed to run three 
courses, and a fresh lance was delivered into Henry s hajid, as the 
Duke of Guise presented'hiinself at the op|iosile side of (he lists. 
Again the trumpets sounded, and again the king ran Ips course 
w ith the .sauK'success. Itotli lances w'eri'shivered in a moment, 
and till'air (‘choed jind re-echoed with the shouts and applauses of 
the jicople, wliile many a beautiful lip from the balconies and gal¬ 
leries around exclaimed aloud, “ Long Uve the king ! Long live 
Iving Henry!’’ 

Henry smiled and bowed, and raising the visor of his Indmet, 
gaztal around him, matkuig with a slight inclination of his head 
such members of tht; court as he knew moreHiitimately. Amongst 
the faces round, the fair, but now' pale, countenance of Isabel de 
Hrienne was to bi^ seen, led thitller by’ some! vJigue hopes regard¬ 
ing the fate and fortum? of him she loved. 

JNor was he absent i for after a long eonversation during the 
morning w ith the Mai eclnd de Vieillevillc, ilP^ had stationed himself, 
whi n the lists opened, near the barrier by which the challengers 
entered. He was unarmed, indeed, excqit with the ordinary sword 
which every gentleman then won! as a part of {iis apparel; anif 
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his drbss, thoitgii rich in matcrialK, was accidentally—for he had 
not chosen it M'ith anj care—sad and eombre in colour. 

The king had taken no notice of him as he rode in, and at the 
time did not seem to remark him; fcut the immediate glance with 
which the monarch’s.eye now wandered from Ihe countenance of 
Isabel to that ofiier lover, showed that, in fact, Henry had seen 
him as he passed. Ak he thus turned, he smiled slightly upon the 
young nobleman ;'and while th(>y were bringing him another lance, 
to run the last course, he bent his head towards the barrier, saying, 
“ How is it you are'mol armed, Monsieur de ilohau? You should 
have been amongst our adversaries tliere.” 

“ 1 had no heart, sire, to put on armour to-day,” replied Ber¬ 
nard de Bohan ; and*before he could say more, tiie lance was given 
into the king’s hand,'and the young Count of Montgomery, tlie 
son of the Count de Lorges, presented himself as the king’s last 
opponent- 

Whelhcr Henry was himsplf tired, or whether his horse was fa¬ 
tigued with tbif encounter, cannolibe soidj ljut certainly he did not 
.sit so tiriply as in the preceding course, and, i'l the shock of IIk; 
lances, .was bent considerably b/uk, in the saddle. In the mean 
lime the Marechal de Vicillevill^who stood hy the paling com¬ 
pletely arinccl'^and ready to suc(tecd lli/! king, bedioncd to Bernard 
do Bohan, and sjioke a few words to him over tli<‘ harrier. ’I’lie 
yonng cavalier immediately sprang over into the lis's; and Vieille- 
ville said, pointing to the king, who was at that very moineiU in 
full ea.riM r towards Montgomery, with the whole trumpets sound 
in;-; a charge, so that it was scarcely possible for any one to hear at 
a dislaaetg “ JMow, De Bohan, now Bow is your tinu', or never; 
be is in high good humour at this moment w ith his speeess. He 
was somewhat moved by what I .said last night Speak to him 
whem!vcr he returns ; 1 wiil second you w.iiiiily, and, m this 
joyful moment, periiajH; we may succeed.” 

“Cod grant ill” rejdied Bernard de Bolian; “but i do not 
lliiiik it. I feel a degree of despondency upon me, w hich makes 
me view' every thing in a dark light.—1 dreamt last night that I 
had killed Ihe 'King.—It was sttmething which h(^ said about my 
wishing for his death w hich, I know, was the occasion of such 
idle nonsense coming, inlo^iny head; but still it has made me feel 
unhappy.” 

“ 1 dreamt last night that 1 saw jiini cj.'ad,” replied De Yieille- 
\iile, “and eannol gel it out ('f iny mind—but here he is coming 
back.—Now, De Bohan, now !” 

INcither of the two h!td remarked accurately how the lastcoiir.se 
had gone. They saw, alone, that two lances had been shivered, 
and that the kin^ kept hifs scat; but they had not seen the little 
■iiiortilicalion tJiai he had undergone ; neither could they tell what 



'COllSE Dli LEO.N. t>;il 

f 

were hi? feelings hy lUe ('xpressioii of his counlcria»#c, for lifs visor 
Masslill down. Under H>cse circumstances the marechal and tlie 
young nobleman appvoecbed his stirrup as he rode up. The latter 
addressed a few woj’ds to the Inonarch which he did not appear to 
liear; and, raising his visor, Henry bent down his head, with a 
frowning brow and a reddened cheek, demanding Somewhat sharply 
what was tlie boon he asked. l)e Vicille'fillc wal coming up to 
support liitn in Ids petition—a petition which tile reader may well 
divine; but the king’s unhappy jester, whose malice wf« certainly 
far greater than his viit, and who, in othciP days, had caused a 
breach well nigh irreparable betweeu Henry and Ids father, now 
interposed, as if to explain what Hernard de Rohan desired. 

Whether he had been tutored by the frtends of the Count de 
Meyrand, or spoj^'i solely for tln^ purpos'c of making miscldef, 
cannot be fold, hut he said, “The noble baron, myjord king, 
seeks only to unhorse you fjoin your yow', as my cousin Montgo¬ 
mery had well nigh done juyt now fropi your beast’s hack. 1 think 
you are somewhat slijjken mi the saddle, llenfy. Tljumot you sli|* 
olT over the horse’s tail Cefore (he force of Ids ucliti«n,»and*lct him 
will the day ’ 

“Gel out of (he way, foolcried Henry. “Now, sir,^what 
is it that you wanl;“ In tin; noise all round, 1 did fiot hear you.” 

“May it pleasi* you, sire,” .said Vieillcvillc, in his blunt but re 
speclful manner, “ he comes to ask, and T to second him in asking, 
that which if you refuse, it can he hut for the sole purpose of 
showing that once in your reign you refused justice to a subject. 
He beseeches your majesty, either at once to give him the hand of 
Madcmcdselle de Rrienne, or 4> proclaim a pardon to flu; Count of 
Meyrand, upon condition that he comes back and does battle with 
him he has slandered, according to the law of arms. ,Hc thinks 
that in this moment of joy and triumph you will not refuse him.’’ 

“ He thinks wrung,” replied the king, •►‘and you think wrong, 
too, He Vicilleville. 1 have not forgotten the business of Jarnae; 
.so no more of such proposals to me; and then again for the other 
part of your demand— I answered this young man yesterday, and, 
moreover, I forbade hin^ever to menlicfti this subject to me again. 
If 1 live till 1 am' as broken with age e,s that broken truncheon,” and 
he cast from him the remains of the la^cc lie had lately held, “ he 
shall not wed Isabel of Rrienne till iny dying day! — Let the lists 
be cleared. There are many 4 >ersons within ifie barriers who have 
no business here. Herald, go to the Count of Montgomery, and 
tell him the king will break another lance with him. ” 

“1 beseech you, sire,” said the Mardllhal de Vicilleville, “do 
not think of doing so. You have run three courses with all honour. 
It is my turn to run as the next challeugcr; and I would have you 
rcinember that these exercises Sometimes have d nigerous cou-sif- 
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quencfes. I dciamed last night evil dreams of y<>ur majesty, and 
so did Monsieur de Rohan.” 

“ Psha! ” cried the king—“ talk of auguries to the queen. She 
deals in dreams and prognostications, not I. What were your 
dreams, De Vieilleville ? ” 

“ I dreamed Giat your majesty was dead,” replied De Vidlle- 
ville, “ and so did Monsieur de Rohan.” , 

Perhaps he wished it,” said Henry, somewliat bitterly; “ for 
until 1 beVlead, my word is unchangeable.” 

“ Oh, sire! ” replied Rernard de Rohan, ^ilh a reproacliful 
look. 

“ Well, well! ” replied Henry, somewhat touched by the expres¬ 
sion of the young nobleman’s countenance—“ There 1 believe 1 did 
you wrong.” 

“If, si-e,” replied llernard de Ilohan, “ the best blood in this 
heart could give one year rfiorc of your life lo tin' people that h ve 
you, 1 would shed it right w’Uingly ; and would to God you would 
<now let me'■hbunt Monsieur dC Vieilleville’s horse, and in this 
silken jerMn, as 1 am, ride the next course instead of you, fur I 
know iiAt hoW it is, but my heart miigives me sadly.” 

“ Nonsense, nonsense! ” criefT Henry.—“ What says Monlgo- 
mcry, herald'.^ Why has he dismounted i’ ’’ 

“ Sire, he beseeches your majesty lo pardon him,’’ replied the 
herald; “but he says, his is not the next course, and iiie other 
gentlemen will take it ill if he runs out of his due turn." 

“ W'e will .satisfy them ! ” replied the king. “ We will satisfy 
them! Tell him perforce he must rideanollier course wilh me, 
for, by the Lord ! he well nigh unhorsed me, and 1 must hav(> niy 
revenge. ” 

The herald proceeded lo execute the king’s commands, and spoke 
lo the Count of itiontgomery at the other side of the lists, wiio there¬ 
upon turned round, as'if apologising to a genlh man near, who as 
just putting his foot in the stirrup. 1 h<‘ young count then motini- 
ed slowly, and evidently unwillingly. It seems as if every one, 
but (he king himself, pre.sagod some necidcnl. Henry, hor^ t ver, 
sat calm and tranquil on his hor.se, chose a lance out of a number 
of stout staves that were brought lo him, and as soon as he saw 
Montgomery ready, ^kaxe 'the signal for the trumpets to sound. 

The trumpets diil sound pccordirialy ; hut—whether it was, lhal 
the course was out of the usual order of H‘e lournament, or tb.it Hit 
many prognostications of evil w hich the aslrologers and dreamer; 
of dreams had been xjsiled wilh, created a more than ordinary 
interest in this last course that the king was lo run—not only was 
every head bent forward from windows, balconies, and barriers 
but every lip was silent in expeclalion; and lo the surprise of ail, 
"llhc trumpets and clarions suddenly ci'ased, after once soundinp 
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the eharge, and jnstcad of deafeninjj the ear with loud and feiter- 
ated notes, as was custorfiary, Ic-ft a dead Stillness over t!ie whoI(^ 
(ield, throof'li which was Jieard alone the galloping^ forward of 
t^^e champions’ horses. 

They met in full career, and Henry, sitlini^ his horse strongly, • 
splintered liis lance in a moment against the breast ojMontgomery. 
The count shivered his upon llK^shicld of the king, and for a single 
instant the eyes of those who were so eagerly walehiiig, thought 
that the course was ended, and the king secure: hut, farried on 
by the fiery speed at Avhich they had been jfoing, the two hi>rses 
rushed on after the shock; and at that moment it was remarked, 
that the Count of Montgomery had not cast away the Iruuelieon of 
his splintered Ianc<;, but carried it still in lift rest. Some of the 
gazers saw, and s«me did not see,thal th»' staff of thebrokc'ii lance 
slriKk the king on the helmet; but it .seemed so slight a blow, even 
to those who remarke(f it, tl»t no appwhensions were entertained, 
though the monarch wavered a littloin'the saddle. 

A moment after, Imwevf'r, it was seen that he had let go hi? 
held of the reins; and ('re tl^e horse, gal!o|)ing oil iJWrestrained, 
reached tie' opposite side of tlieiists, the King fell forwaWd on his. 
neck, and had well nigh been e.ast to the ground. 

’I’he master of the hors(', :i!id liie chief equCrry v^liose task it 
w as to meet the king at the end of Ilie course and :iid bin) to dis¬ 
mount, now’sprang forward; and while the one seized the hrid'e, 
the other caught (lie moiiareli in his arms. It w.'^s l!>en seen that 
blood was dropping through the li.irs of his helmet, and he v\- 
claiined in a faint voice, Take off the casquel lake off the casque! 
Ah, eur.sed (.■oiirse ! If 1 h.-fil lislem'd to Vicillcville,‘this would 
not have Happened ! 1 feel that J am a dead man! ” 

'i'hcy hastened (o reinyve his head-piece as he eommtindcd, and 
then indeed a terrih! ' sight presented its(df; for the splintered end 
of 111 . laiK'c had slrudv him in Itie right eye, which i( laid uUer'y 
destroyed, and enter.'d appareniiy .soiqj: way into the brain He 
h ;d no! lost all his strenglii, however, nor bad bis intellect as yet 
been iiffecled. “ XMiere is l)e Vicii|ji‘ville;’” he said — “ M^ben* 
is Do A’icilleviMe’ 

“ Here, sire,” said the M irt'chal ile Vjeilleville, who the mo¬ 
ment the accident bad happene;'! liad'liurricd across the lists with 
Hernard de Ilohan. Here,* sire • T hope* your majesty is not 
much hurt.” 

“To the death, Vieillevillc! to the death! ’’ replied Henry. 
“Woidd that I had taken your advice! ^i'ul one eatmolavoid om'S 
destiny.—'Lake me to my cliamher, my good friend : 1 make you 
su))erintendeul Ihereof. Let*no one entt'r on any pretenefl but the 
surgeons. No, not one; for 1 feel my mind bt^in to wander, tin*l 
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no one must scjsj me thus. Ah! Monsieur dfi Rohan, if ydU wished 
me dead, you arc now satisfied! ” 

Thus speaking, he was led away by I)e VieiHeville and the 
master of the horse, lakiug advantage of iJicir support, apparently 
more on account of tjic agony ho suirered,lhan from loss of strengtli 
in consequence of his wound. 

Eernard do Rohan gazed after him with a deep sigh, and was 
then turning to the part of the list where Isabel de Erionne sat. 
He had s.een her for a short time the night before, and they had 
parted with feelingr akin to despair. Wow, however, he might, 
indeed, bear to her a renew al of hope; but that hope, he felt, must 
he so shadowed by grief for his king, and dark apprehensions for 
his native land, that.it could scarcely afford any comfort to her or 
to himself. Ere he had half crossed the open space, however, a 
group of three or four persons, consisting of officers of the court, 
who had been conversing eagerly together after the king v> as led 
away, followed the young ^avalier aj a quick pace, and came 
somewhat closcv to him than seemed necessary. As all was by this 
time cenfusiop and dismay, he took no notice, but was walking 
on, W'hep lie was suddenly seizqd l',y^bolh arms, and one of the 
gentlemen, wdioin he did not know-, told him he was a prisoner. 

“ The king’s words, Monsieur de Rohan, w ere too significant 
to be mistaken,” he said. “ We cannot suffer you to quit this place 
till the matter has been reported to the prcvfd, and his opinion 
taken.” 

“ Let it be quickly, sir,” said Rernard do Rohan.” The king’s 
words bore a very different signification from that which you 
attribute to them, as Monsieur de yieillcville can e?;plain to you 
at once.” 

“ We have already sent to the prev6t,” said the gentleman, 
and here comes our messenger hack again.” 

“ Well, sir, what says the prevoti'” said liermard de llohan, as 
another officer came up. “Application had belter at once he made 
to Monsieur dc VieiHeville ” 

“ Monsieur dc VieiHeville is shut up in tlic king’s chamber,” 
replied the officer, “and uc'one isadmitled except the surgeons. 
The reply of the prevot is, that Monsieur dc llohan must be ke[»t 
under arrest in the C’iulelot till, the king’s words arc properly 
explained.” 

In half an hour more, Rernard tie Roldan found himself once 
more a prisoner in the tower of the ChiHelet. The governor 
grinned as he received him; and though he w as not now put in one 
of the Iow(!r dungeons, Jlvery other sort of severily w as exercised 
upon him, on the pretence of insuring against his escape. Rernard 
de Rolian, however, bon; tl'c whole lightly, perfectly certain that 
Stoner or later lliis new difficulty would vanish from his path. 
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His grief "for the king, jndecd, was deep and sinc<?r(i^and as every 
sort of informatit)n was rafpsed him regarding Henry’s slate, he 
W'as left in all the pain of uncertainly. On the third day of his 
imprisonment, some sounds of lamentation and prayer reached his 
caV, as if rising from the court below; and abopt half an hour after, 
just as night was falling, the governor told him,‘with a meaning 
smile, that the noise he liad heard was occasioned by the execution 
of two wretched men’ who had’bccn dccapilated that afternoon, 
in consequence of an order from the palace. Altlioi^li these 
tidings did not produce such apprehensions ki regard to his own 
fate, as the governor expected , yet it saddened him much, for the 
thouglit suggested by such acts were all painful to a kind and 
feeling heart like his. 

He sat up pond(fnng these things till ndarly midnight, when 
.suddenly the great bell of the* gate was heard to ring; and, shortly 
after, he could distinguish various steps^ascending the stairs. I’lie 
bars were cast down, the (Joor was qnlocked, and the governor 
appeared, followed by^two ollicws of the prciVht. * ^hey seemed 
surprised to tind liim up, but informed him that,hff^'a5 to be 
conducted immediately to the f/hli^cc of the Tournelles. 

To the governor Jlernard dc Ifohan would not apply for infor¬ 
mation of any kind ; and tli« prevht’s ollicers, though extremely 
civil, could afford him none. The order they had received, they 
said, appeared to emanate from the grand master ; and having set 
oil instantly, tin v had not even heard a report of what was the 
ulterior object of sending for the prisoner to the palace. 

The young cavalier, however, made no delay; and, though the 
distance was considerable, he.soon reached the S|tot where the 
I’ournelles vosc in one large dark mass, at the side of the Rue 
Saint-Antoinc, bearing, in the calm, solemn moonlight, a very 
dilTerent aspect from thaf which it had displayed when last he 
beheld it. It w'as»now the abode of mourning and grief; and as 
Ih^rnard de Rohan was led along through many a wide hall and 
long corridor, no sound, met his ears, it! a place usually so full 
of gaiety and mirth. He was at length conducted into a small 
tapestried chambj^'r, wherp an usher sat feading by a solitary lamp. 
The moment the man saw him he started up, and said, “ Wait for 
one moment, sir, and I will announce tKat yefu arc here.—You may 
go,’’ he added, speaking to the, two,officers 5 , “ yoii will not be 
wanted any more.” 

The two men obeyed at once, and Bernard de Rohan was left 
alone for *a few minutes. At length th^ usher returned, and, 

' This cxoi’iilion was probably that <il,two inoti, whose lioa-Js weco sirrick o([' in Ihe 
court of llK! Cbalcict for the purpose of hovinn the surgeons of Henry the Second an 
opportunity of examinimt aiwtoinically tlic »eat of liis wound, <■ 



»oicrc{y saying in a low lone, “ J’ollow me, sir,” he led the way 
onward, wilh^a noiseless foot, to a small anlechaJnber, where two 
or tlin'C of the royal servants w(!re standing in silence on either 
side. Upon a tabhi in the midst appeared many drugs and some 
surgical instruments;' and the awful stillness was only broken by 
a faint voice spQiking in the room beyond. 

To the door of th;U room the usher now led him, and opened it 
gently, saying, in a low tone, “ I'ou arc to go in, sir.” 

llernasd de llohan entered accordingly, and found himself in the 
death-chamber cf Henry the Second. I’liere were two or three 
persons stauding round the rich, carved bed at the farther sid(^ of 
the room,. niongst whom the yous.g cavalier distinguislied—though 
there was no light hut that v hicli proceeded from a shaded lamp— 
llie l().’'iiis of a priest and Monsieur de Vicil!evi|ie. The latter, on 
seeing some one enter, came forward w ilh a noiseless step, and 
took De Kohan’s hand. “ The king has nicovcred his senses,” he 
said, in a w liisper; “ and Having st^en the queen and the dauphin, 
wiili w hom he is now- speaking, ordered you to he sent for.” 

” I f ejoifc to hear he is belter,” replied the young cavalier, 
tint ^ ieilie.ville .shook his head wi^h a melancholy gesture. ‘‘H 
IS death, De liohai!, ’ In' said—•* it is deaih, not recovery, that 
givet, him hack Ins reason. Come quietly up to his bedside, and 
t will meitilioii your name in a moment. ” 

Ik-rnard de Rohan I'oliowcd him witli a noiseless step to tlu; 
bed, wiiere, pule and haggard, with bis bead covered wilb ban¬ 
dages, lay the once gay and powerful Henry the Second. As (liey 
advanced, the figure of the dauphin flitted |iastfrom the other side; 
but the priest remained by the king's pillow, and the surgeon sliHid 
at llie tool of the coucli. 

Here is Monsieur de Rohan, sire,” said Dc Vieilleville, in a 
low' lone. 

“ Ha! ” said the king, turning uneasily in his bod. “ 11a ! 1 am 
glad you are come. ou have accused me of injustice, Monsieur de 
Rohan, and, perhaps, khavc been harsh towards you.—Harsh, 
but not willingly unjust. However, 1 cannot make a clear breast 

without asking' your forglv-eness-” 

“And doing w'hal you can to alone for all the gentleman has 
sulfered ” said the prtesl. 

“ Well, J w ill atone, loo.” said the king. “ I'here is but one 
thing, De Rohan, which 1 can give, Iha^ you hold to be worth 

having. It shall be yours, notw ithstanding all-” 

Bernard de Rohan knelt dow n by the king’s bedside,Dnd kissed 
his burning hand. “Speak not of it now, sire,” he said; “nor 

* In llie Cimous eollection called “ ks tjuaranU tableaux,'' wliicli conlains a represen- 
taUon ai tbc chamber Ucivry li. a't. hits UuaU>, this lubte is placed in the bed-rooni. 



say one jvord lhal can troublo'or agitate you at the present mtoi 
inenl. lie assufcd tlfet I have ever loved you; Viat I love you 
slill; and that if 1 could reftore you to health, my oVn life would 
be but, a [loor sacrilice.” 

» “ Ah: Ihere you make it worse,” said the king, “by speaking 
such afTtadion, vhen 1 have not deserved it. However, you forgive 
me. Is it not so?” 

“ If •there be ought to be forgiven, sire,” replied De Rohan, 
“ 1 do for give it from my very heart.” 

‘ ‘ Then go to my sou Trancis,* said the king. J ‘ He will be soon 
king of France—a young and inexperienced one, alasl Uphold 
him M ill) your sword, De Rohan, and with your counsel.—Go to 
hiui, I)e Ilohan. He knows my will regardirjg you, and will prize 
you iiigiily. ’ » , 

Jicraai'd d(! RolAn once ipore kissed the king’s hand and silently 
quilted lh(- room. Asjie pas.sed through the antochamher, one of 
tile t.erxaiiU; stepped forwafd, saying,•“ The king dauphin”—so 
Frauds was calk'd aftiT bis marri«gc*wilh,„lhcjjcautiful Mary 
Qiieea of .'h ois—‘‘ Tlai kinS; dauphin, sir, has ordeifcd me,to con-* 
diict you to iiim. lie is now,in the green hall.” 

F. kiacd do Rohan rncrel/UMjtioncd wflli his hand to'lead on, 
i'oiho.vf'd; and at the other end of Uk; building he w» led 
into a luge room eov<'re,j*vvitli green tapestry, but dimly 
ligld 'd. i'iio prim e, who was soon to receive the crown of that 
great < uqiire, was leaning on the table, speaking low, hut earnestly, 
to llje fair young being who had lately become his bride. Rebind 
her stood a lady of the middle age; but on her left hand was one, 
ihe siglil of whom, though her face was shaded from the light, 

! .oised itrnu^rd de Rohan’s heart to beat high. • 

“ Ah, De Ridiaid ” said the dauphin, turning round to greet 
him, “ this is a terrible hour in which we meet once more.—ILow- 
ever, niy father has commissioned me to do this,” and taking the 
hand of Isabel deHricniie, he placed it in‘that of her lover, never 
to he separated from it again. 

We nei'd say but little more. In thc'table of contents attached 
to an old book, the greater part of which is not Ui be met with, 1 
lind these vt’oials, whit<i probably give us a brief'account of the 
farther history of one of our characters : —“ ilTcjirnnii, tl)c Count 
of, alniniiono il)c ocroicc of frame—^ters ^ocr to t|)c ennu}; will) 
l)is fompani;—grief aaft ol)ame vf l)iajfrieni)9-.«-l)is tniectablc brotl).” 

TIu* jiagcs to w Inch tjicsc Iftads refer are marked down carefully; 
but, as liioao pages are now lost for ever, wc can give no farther 
informaliot on that point. ^ 

11 only remains to be said, that some years after the period of 
which we have Just been writing, there might be found,.not far 
from tlic frontiers of Savoy, a liae old hall in one of the castles of 



„tu© time, wherein sported a group of beautiful children round an 
old man dmcscd in the ecclesiastical habit, wieo amused them, 
even then, wiih many a quip, and saHy, and gay jest and trick, 
though age had cast winter upon his brow*, and dimmed the 
brightness of his eye. 

A renowned warrior, and a lady still in tlie brightness of her 
beauty, sat at^the hcajl of the hospitable table which that hall daily 
displayed; and oi\, the right handof that lady, each day, aj>peared 
the good old almoner we have mentioned; while still, before the 
carvers began to do their duty, she turned round with a kindly 
smile, and asked i’at^icr Willand to bless the meat. 
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